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Bush Misscouary 


The Rev. Richard F. Simmonds has 
served for the past three years as priest 
at St. Barnabas’ Mission, Minto, serving 
the 140 people in this Indian village 
fifty miles southwest of Fairbanks on 
the banks of the Tanana River. 


In spite of the short distance from 
Fairbanks Minto is still an isolated 
community; there are no roads except 
dog team trails. Transportation is by 
air or by boat or by dog sled, and 
there is infrequent radio communica- 
tion. 


There are no doctors or nurses at 
Minto, and so Dick Simmonds has 
added to his numerous pastoral duties 
some medical responsibilities for the 
community, using his limited practical 
knowledge and training. 


The night of January 11th was the 
coldest of the winter thus far in the 
Fairbanks-Nenana-Minto area, with 
the Fairbanks thermometer registering 
fifty-one degrees below zero. That 
same night one of Dick Simmonds’ 


Richard F. Simmonds 


Indian communicants became increas- 
ing in agony with a problem that the 
priest tentatively diagnosed as a kid- 
ney obstruction (later verified by Fair- 
banks doctors). 


It was obvious that he must have 
skilled medical attention as soon as 
possible. There was none in Minto; 
no communication with the outside 
world; the night was dark and bitterly 
cold and the nearest point of commu- 
nication was Nenana, thirty miles 
away. 


Finally at 1:30 am. Andrew Jimmie 
and Edmund Titus, two men of the 
congregation, agreed to try to get to 
Nenana for help by dog team—going 
together with two teams to help break 
trail and for mutual protection in the 
extreme cold. 


At 5:45 a.m. a fur-clad, frost-covered 
driver hammered on the door of the 
Nenana Mission House and gave word 
of the emergency to the Rev. Lee 
Stratman, our priest there. From there 
on proceeded phone calls to the Air 
Force; messages over the local broad- 
cast station to the people of Minto to 
mark a helicopter landing place; two 
Air Force pilots dispatched to Minto; 
the sick man bundled up and placed 
aboard the helicopter. 


There was more anxiety when the 
*copter was unable to land in Fair- 
(Continued On Page 20) 
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By Judy Edwards 


Judy Edwards 


Beside my typewriter is a picture of 
a lovely church back in Houston, Tex- 
as. It is new and has about it elegance 
and beauty and architectural perfec- 
tion. During services there music of 
celestial quality issues forth from the 
finest of organs and choirs. Standing 
before its jade green marble altar just 
six months ago the Bishop of Texas 
ordained a young man to the Sacred 
Order of Deacons in the Episcopal 
Church. In a front pew I, his wife, 
stood with our two daughters. I was 
dressed in white linen, the girls in 
embroidered organdy and we were the 
perfect picture of a family beginning 
the role we had chosen for our lives. 
After the strain of seminary it might 
have seemed as though we would be 
ready to assume our place in a parish 
or mission in Texas and live happily 
ever after. 


The scene I have more recently in 
mind is but a few days old. The church 
this time is one of the oldest missions 
in the Missionary District of Alaska. 
The service is one of Ordination again. 
As before we have present a Bishop 
and Priests. The man to be ordained 
is the same one who stood before the 
altar in Texas and first assumed the 
round collar of a Deacon, I am there 

once again in the first row with the 


little girls. This time we are wearing 
fur parkas, the girls wearing also 
moose skin boots, rabbit fur mitts and 
at one point in the service, I discov- 
ered, smudged faces. All of this is 
indicative of the fact that from one 
Ordination to the next there was a 
mere 110 degrees difference in the 
temperature! 


Candlelight reflected from the Alas- 
kan spruce on the altar, and the as- 
sembled clergymen spoke their parts 
in the service with simplicity and con- 
viction, the people responding in the 
same manner. 


Alaska is a land of contrasts and 
particularily with all that is held to 
be typical and normal in the lower 48 
states. I speak not from authority or 
experience, but only as a wife who 
followed her husband to the village of 
Tanana, Alaska. Our northern home 
was merely a place on the map to us 
last year at this time. Now Tanana is 
the place we live, its people are the 
neighbors we drink tea with, its social 
activities are the ones we enjoy, the 
children of the village are the play- 
mates of our children and the way 
of life has become ours. For over the 
past seventy years other wives have 
followed their husbands to Alaska to 
fulfill many roles. We have followed 
our husbands because their work has 
been here whether in the gold mines, 
on isolated homesteads, in the offices 
of the growing towns or, as in my case, 
because my husband had a strong de- 
sire to do his share of the Church 
work in the Missionary District of 
Alaska. 


We flew over seemingly endless 
stretches of no man’s land with Bishop 
Gordon last July to first glimpse our 
village on the banks of the Yukon 
River. It would take many pages to 
describe the scenes of the ensuing 
six months. They were interesting, ex- 
asperating, frustrating, educational, 
lively and, we hope, vital. 

Christmas time in our first mission 
brought also the time for Curtis’ or- 
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MID-DAY SUN AT TANANA ON DECEMBER 21st 
(Taken at 15 minute intervals) 


dination. I found myself expecting 
the Bishop and six clergy for two 
days and I must admit I did not view 
this whole experience with a complete 
absence of hostess jitters! Here I must 
explain that throughout Curtis’ three 
years in Seminary we wives spent un- 
told hours going over in our minds 
and in lively conversations all the sit- 
uations we felt as clergy wives we 
might meet and have to gracefully 
take in stride. Many things such as 
“What to do with the Bishop during 
his annual visitation?” (Not ever for 
two whole days!) “What should you 
serve for dinner parties?” (No one 


The Edwards’ Family (Curtis, 
Jr.; Lucy; Judy, and Kathleen) 


ever wondered what to do with seven 
male appetites for two days!) “What 
should you do if one of the children 
decided to act like a child when there 
were guests? And the Bishop at that!” 
Many pictures I had of the duties of 
the perfect hostess and clergy wife 
went up the chimney as each one of 
my guests pitched in and washed 
dishes, dressed children, gave hair cuts 
(or verbal assistance), cracked pecans, 
cut up salad makings, and I even hung 
up diapers with the assistance of the 
Bishop himself! 


The first active preparations were 
made for the oncoming festivities with 
the Bishop flying in on Christmas Day 
for a service of Holy Communion and 
bringing with him enough food for the 
two days and then enough to take 
care of us all in the event they should 
be weathered in for the rest of the 
winter! After Christmas Day I went 


into the kitchen and never came out 
until menus were pasted on the wall 
and a goodly bit of cooking already 
done. 


The Episcopal Air Force (two 
planes) arrived early the afternoon 
before the Ordination and trucks de- 
posited the dignitaries in our yard. 
Dragging sleeping bags, duffle bags 
and vestment bags into our house were 
the following clergy: the Rt. Rev. Wil- 
liam J. Gordon, Jr., Bishop of Alaska, 
the Rev. Lee Stratman from Nenana 
who was to preach the Ordination 
sermon, the Rev. Bob Greene (a touch 
of Texas) from Fairbanks who pre- 
sented Curtis to the Bishop, the Rev. 
Walter Hannum from Ft. Yukon who at 
one time was Priest in charge of St. 
James, Tanana, the Rev. Dick Sim- 
monds from Minto, the Rev. Al Smith 
from Stevens Village, and the Rev. 
Murray Trelease, the Yukon Valley 
Missioner from Ft. Yukon. Four of 
the men moved down to spend the 
few hours we seemed to find for 
sleeping in the bachelor haven of Dr. 
Jack Heppler at the PHS hospital. 


Our first meal together as one big 
family was also at the hospital where 
we were the guests of Misses Jeanne 
Elia, Phyllis Smith and Marsh 
Fehrenbacher. I appreciated the “sac- 
rifice’’ these young ladies made in 
order to help me take care of all those 
handsome visitors (five bachelors!) 


The first evening found us attending 
a reception in the Parish Hall honoring 
the first Bishop’s Committee in the 
history of St. James and the visiting 
clergy. There was a fine crowd for 
that occasion which meant that there 
was no room to move around. 


The moving around came later in 
the evening in the Community Hall 
at the first of the dances held while 
the visitors were here. Tanana citizens 
love to dance on any occasion and the 
addition of the guests added to every 
one’s gaiety and enthusiasm. We even 
enjoyed a revival of the Moose Meat 
Stomp, an imported step from the up- 
per Yukon Valley which. the Yukon 
Valley Missioner is propagating in the 
villages he visits. We did some square 
dancing and almost succeeded in 
coaxing the Bishop to do his own ver- 


sion of the Chandalar Jig! The Epis- — — 
cepal Clergy are enthusiastic dancers 
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and it was for them and the people 
of Tanana a grand night of most active 
fellowship. 


It was in the early hours of the 
morning of Ordination Day when we 
arrived home and I still had a 21 pound 
turkey to stuff. The Bishop again 


showed his men how versatile he is 


The Ordained Cuts The 
Bishop’s Hair 


and efficiently helped me get the bird 
ready for the oven. I think by this 
time the others had decided he was 
overdoing showing how humble he 
can be! 


The next day was taken up with 
many things. There were many last 
minute jobs to be done in connection 
with the ordination service itself. 
There were also haircuts to be given 
to sort of soften the “bush” appearance 
of a couple of our visitors. This is 
almost a preordination ritual in Alaska 
although I must confess to cutting 
Curtis’ a few days earlier as the new 
Priest has sometimes been known to 
begin his new role with a slightly 
severe looking haircut! As Curtis cut 
the Bishop’s hair he was shaken to 
discover that the Bishop would carry 
this mark of his visit to Tanana on 
his forthcoming trip outside for the 
installation of the new Bishop of 
Olympia! 


The service of Ordination left noth- 
ing to be desired in the way of solemn- 
ity or beauty. In spite of an occasional 
wheeze from our pump-it-yourself or- 
gan the singing was full bodied and 
rich. Nothing is more conducive to 
singing at the top of one’s voice than 


singing with a group of clergymen. 
For the congregation it was a privilege 
to once again hear the words of exhor- 


tation and tradition and for me it was 
particularily thrilling to look on as my 
husband knelt under the hands of our 
Bishop and his brother clergy to re- 
ceive the office of Priest and thereby 
realize a dream. We were far from 
our parent church ties back in Texas 
and our families. Yet in the past few 
months we had become members of 
the Alaskan Church family and we 
were now at home with the people of 
Tanana. 


Following the service we reconvened 
in the church for picture taking and 
this occasion found the new Priest’s 
wife standing on the pews of the 
church taking the place of the non- 
existent press photographer! 


After the event was recorded to ev- 
eryone’s satisfaction there was another 
reception in the Parish Hall and then 
another dance in the Community Hall. 
In between those two functions I raced 
home and put the children to bed. 
Ordination or not there are many jobs 
a mother of three must attend to, 
sandwiching them in as time allows. 
It seems I was always rushing home 
to put one of the children to bed. 


The dance this night was in honor 
of Curtis and Walter Hannum who had 
the good fortune to be celebrating his 
birthday on this day. One of several 
cakes provided by the village people 
was beautifully decorated for them 
and we enjoyed ice cream the Bishop 
had brought. Tired, but relaxed and 
happy we came home and had a cup 
of tea and more conversation a while 
longer into the night. 


i) 


The next morning brought take off 
time and the attendant hustle and 
bustle and peering up at the sky that 
is characteristic of such times. As the 
time to leave arrived, the Bishop gath- 
ered us all around him for prayers of 
thanksgiving and blessing. I discov- 
ered a tremendous lump in my throat 
as I realized that one of the most 
inspiring and unforgettable experiences 
of my life was coming to a close. True, 
we were now bound even more firmly 
into the Church family in Alaska and 
everyone must return home to contin- 
ue their individual ministries, but I 
for one was sorry to see my seven 
appetites leave and the fourteen long 
legs be gone from my tiny living 
room. I am glad I didn’t have to say 
anything as they left because in Alas- 
ka quite a bit is communicated in 
warm handshakes and the sharing of 
memories. 


St. Games Geeomes a“ Youug 
Church” 


By The Rev. D. Curtis Edwards 


On Christmas Day, 1959, Bishop 
Gordon installed the first Bishop’s 
Committee in the seventy-year history 
of St. James, Tanana. Not only was 
this a significant event in the lives of 
five dedicated men, it was a milepost 
in the life of the Church in Tanana for 
on that day St. James became a 
“Young Church.” 


The new Bishop’s Committee consists 
of George Edwin, John Starr, Jr., Joe 
John, Alfred Grant, and Fred Starr. 
They were elected by the congregation 
and nominated to the Bishop for his 
appointment. All born and raised in 
the vicinity of Tanana, the ages of 
these men range from 35 to 74. They 
have learned the Church’s role in 
God’s calling all men to be His sons in 
Christ; and they well know that God 
gives each man the freedom to answer 
His call “yes” or “no.” Their experi- 
ence includes some bitter results of 
having said “no” at times in their 
lives, as well as the joy of having 
answered “yes” to our Lord. These 
men will assume a very important role 


in the leadership of St. James. As their 
terms of office end they will pass 
their role of leadership to other men of 
St. James, 


Each of these men remembers vivid- 
ly some of those people who have 
been so influential in the life of the 
Church in Alaska and more particular- 
ly in the Church at Tanana—one often 
hears them speak such names as Rowe, 
Stuck, Bentley, Files, Gordon, Martin, 
Hannum, Mendelsohn, Inge and the 
beloved Deaconess Sterne — all of 
whom fostered the growth of Christian 
commitment in St. James, Tanana. 


With the installation of the Bishop’s 
Committee we like to think that St. 
James has passed from “mission status” 
to that of a “young Church.” It is 
certainly not a sudden change; rather 
it is a point in the process of growth 
of Christian commitment. It includes 
assuming leadership in Church affairs, 
ete.—one might sum it all up by say- 


ing it is the going beyond personal — 


dedication of individuals to Christ, to 
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the dedication of a group—a congrega- 
tion—to the work of Christ’s Church. 
Those who have been led to Christ 
by the names listed above are ready 
to lead. 


Bishop Gordon, Fred Starr, 
Curtis Edwards, Alfred Grant, 
John Starr, Jr., Joe John and 
George Edwin 
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on of the Rev. Walter W. Hannum in 1953—First To 


The new Bishop’s Committee was 
honored with a reception at the Parish 
Hall on December 29th. Bishop Gordon 
and six visiting clergy came in via the 
Episcopal Air Force in time to honor 
the committee at the reception and 
at the following dance held in their 
honor. 


However, it was a few days later 
when the “Young Church” truly de- 
clared itself. At a joint meeting of the 
Bishop’s Committee and Woman’s 
Auxiliary there was a discussion about 
several things that needed to be done 
around the church. The Vicar sug- 
gested it might be necessary to pay 
someone to do them. This suggestion 
was kicked around in discussion a few 
minutes, and then they, as one, pro- 
ceeded to give the Vicar a sermon on 
the responsibility of each man to work 
for his Church—no one would need 
to be paid. period. I can’t say that 
their reaction surprised me, but I do 
want to remember the sermon they 
preached to me in case some day I 
am Vicar of a “mission” instead of 


Vicar of a “Young Church.” 
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Government High School Presents 
Challeuging Miutetry tu Sitha 


By The Rev. Robert Grumbine 


Sitka, Alaska. 


Most high school students Outside 
walk or ride buses or automobiles to 
school. A few must use water trans- 
portation, but Alaskans are different— 
at least the 650 students who attend 
Mt. Edgecumbe High School on Jap- 
onski Island, just a stone’s throw across 
the harbor from Sitka, Alaska’s origi- 
nal capital city. These students arrive 
and depart each fall and spring via 
what is perhaps the only high school 
amphibious airlift operation in the 
world. This high school is unique in 
other ways, too. Aleut, Indian, and 
Eskimo students coming from small 
villages all over Alaska converge here 
in Sitka, most of them well over 1000 
miles from home. They live in dormi- 
teries, and have all the facilities of any 
private boarding school. They receive 
the same kind of classic high school 
education that you and I did when 
we were in high school. These are 
young people from places too small 
to support a high school; therefore, the 
Bureau of Indian Affairs of the U.S. 
Dept. of the Interior has operated this 
residential high school (converted 
from an ex-Navy base) for the past 
ten years, trying to provide what the 


BIA considers to be the best type of 


_The Photo Shep Shadie 


education possible for Alaska native 
young people. 


Of the 650 students, 102 are Episco- 
palians, with the large majority of 
them confirmed. A five minute boat 
ride (shore launch) plus a twelve 
minute walk puts these Episcopalians 
in St. Peter’s-by-the-Sea—their home 
away from home, or so we hope they 
will see it. These young people are 
transplanted each year from their na- 
tive ways to a white man’s world and 
ways for “book larnin,”’ then back 
home to their villages for the summer 


Mt. Edgecumbe Girls 
At St. Peter’s 


months, where there is little or no 
employment available. A great many 
of the students enter their freshman 
year without ever having left their 
villages. What do they think about 
the new ways that surround them? 
What is the Church’s responsibility 
here? May I say at the outset that 
we do not have very many of the 
answers. In the same breath, may I 
say that we are exploring possibilities 
by the good old fashioned trial and 
error method in several areas. Our 


intention is to make each and every 
Episcopal student feel that St. Peter’s 
is his very own Church for the four 
school years that he is here. So at 


Fr. Grumbine Visiting With 
Students at St. Peter’s Parish 
Hall 


their own request we have made a 
place for them to be in the choir, to 
serve at the altar, to lay read occasion- 
ally, and even to have organ lessons 
(some of the Interior Alaskan Churches 
have smali reed organs but no one to 
play them). This last-mentioned area 
is under the guidance of Miss Laura 
Chapman, Director of Christian Educa- 
tion at St. Peter’s-by-the-Sea and my 
co-worker in all the work at Edge- 
cumbe. We want these students to 
continue serving the Church in these 
and other ways, the same as they had 
dene in their villages. 

Just as these attractive young people 
flock to coffee hour following the late 
Sunday morning service, (the only 
service they are permitted to attend) 
they come on Saturday afternoons to 


enjoy the hospitality of the parish 
families who send refreshments (we 
use 3-5 cakes and an urn of coffee 
each Saturday). 


We Grumbines have a hard time 
getting acquainted with 100 plus stu- 
dents who are relatively isolated from 
the routine activities of the rest of 
the parish family who live on the 
Sitka side of the water. A start has 
been made by inviting members of 
the Senior Class, 2 by 2 to Sunday 
dinners in the vicarage—chicken, roast 
beef or venison—though they confess 
they’d rather have dried fish or whale 
meat. Our four small children enjoy 
these occasions immensely and are 
constantly amazed at the large number 
of brothers and sisters our guests lay 
claim to. We enjoy hearing them talk 
about their family life, their school 
work, their hopes for the future and 
we have found they are like every 
other American teenager—with one 
difference—they are trying to live 
down their cultural past which they 
think is outmoded. It is just this 
cultural gap that the Church needs to 
bridge: on the one hand, the Church 
must encourage them to take advan- 
tage of every bit of government-offered 
educational opportunity; on the other 
hand, we feel that they need to ap- 
preciate their own uniqueness and 
their rich heritage. They have abilities 
and knowledge that no other teenagers 
have, and of these they should be 
proud. To these ends we are exploring 
their problems with them, teaching 
them what the Church is, and they’re 
sharing with us their insights. They 
are concerned with their relationship 
to their parents, about understanding 
God’s way among different races, the 
entire romance-marriage area, why 
they happen to be Episcopalians, how 
they can be better Christians in the 
modern world. 

Here follow the impressions and 
comments of two students. 


CHURCH PARTY FOR EPISCOPALS 
FROM MT. EDGECUMBE 


by Paul Peter, senior 
(from Arctic Village) 


Father Grumbine is now a new pas- 
to1 in Sitka of the Episcopal Church. 
The name of the church is St. Peter’s- 
by-the-Sea. Since religious instruction 
classes have started this school year at 
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Mt. Edgecumbe, he has been very 
active with the students. He started a 
new program of activity for our 
Church in which the students who 
wish to go to the party at Parish 
House on Saturday would do that. But 
first the students must make a check 
mark after their name and an “x” in 


Bishop Rowe Chapel, 
Arctic Village 


front of their names in order to go 
on Saturday. 


The parties are held every Saturday, 
except if other special activity is go- 
ing on at that time. These get-together 
parties have been successful so far 
this year. The average turnout for the 
parties is about thirty, approximately. 
Or. account of success, there is a drive 
to have more in the following year. 
Miss Chapman, who is religious teach- 
er, has also helped out Father Grum- 
bine in much of his work. She is also 
a pianist for the Episcopal Church. 


The check-out list for the party is 
usually released at one o’clock to four 
o’clock. The students go to Parish 
House on Sitka side, which is located 
in back of the St. Peter’s-by-the-Sea 
Episcopal Church. Different variety of 
games are played by students as the 
party goes on. This usually acquaints 
them with many interesting things to 
do for hobby in their leisure time. 
There’s some music to listen to, and 
some of them talk in groups about 
things they do or like. Close to end 
of party, they have some coffee or 
punch, cookies or cake for their re- 
freshment. Refreshments are provided 
by Sitka parish families for the party. 


At a recent Christmas party held, 
the students had a grand time: it was 
the most attended party of the year. 
At that party, there were some students 


who attend college Outside. They 
showed us some of the cheerleaders 
jumps, which they practice in their 
school activities. They helped serve 
the refreshments, and after the party 
was over, they drove some students 
to dock shack. 


There are nearly 110 students who 
are Episcopals in Mt. Edgecumbe 
School. If more students should come, 
and join the party, they would surely 
get acquainted together and have more 
fun. Father Grumbine will surely 
welcome them. There will surely be 
more parties in 1960 till the end of the 
school year. 


“WE HAVE FUN, TOO... .” 
by Ethel Paul (Eagle) 


I am a freshman here at Mt. Edge- 
cumbe School. I have always been 
afraid that being a high school student 
would be very hard work, but now 
that I am here all that it takes is 
some thinking. 


I was here three years ago with 
some friends. I was to take care of 
their little boy. The couple’s name was 
Wilma and Richard Francis. Their lit- 
tle boy’s name was Richard Allen. 


Bee 


Caribou On the Yukon River Ice in Front of the Village 


Well, I didn’t like it here then, because 
it was hard for me to make friends, 
and I didn’t like the school or the 
weather. But now that I am here, I 
enjoy it, because I know quite a lot 
of girls, and we usually have a lot 
of nice things to do. 


One of the things that I enjoy is 
our Tuesday religious instruction. We 
have movies once each month, and 
Father Grumbine (minister here at 
Sitka) asks us questions about them. 
Sometimes we play games, and see 
who gets the most questions answered. 
Then we sing a few songs. When we 
meet Tuesday there is a sheet of paper 
which we sign to go to the party which 
we have at Sitka every Saturday, from 
2:00 to 4:30 p.m. 


I don’t know how the boys go about 
it, but the girls get their passes at 
1:20 p.m. (and, of course, sign out) and 
walk to the dock shack where we wait 
for the 1:30 shore boat. Then we 
walk to the Parish House, and we go 
in. Usually the girls get there ahead 


of the boys. Then we sit around, 
reading, or talking, until everyone 
shows up. 


After everyone comes, we do almost 
anything we want. 


Father Grumbine 


of Eagle 
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Mother and Child at Eagle 


usually teaches us to dance—I mean 
some square dances that we have never 
done before. But the boys and girls 
who know how to jitterbug, don’t like 
square dancing. They want to bop 
and there’s always rock and roll rec- 
ords for them, too. Some of the others 
play cards, checkers, Monopoly, Chi- 
nese checkers, Scrabble, ping-pong, or 
sometimes play the piano. Some just 
sit by the big fireplace and talk, or 
read magazines from the parish house 
table. So you see, we really have fun. 
We always look forward to the party. 


Then around 3:15 p.m. we get ready 
for refreshments. We have cakes and 
coffee, which are baked by some of the 
Sitka ladies of the parish. Then after 
we finish, we all thank Father Grum- 
bine and Laura Chapman (Father 
Grumbine’s helper). Then we scurry 
down to the boat shack to catch the 
4:30 boat. However, we usually miss 
it, because there are so many people 


that we get cut off and end up waiting 
for the 4:50 boat. 


Well, that’s how it is here at Edge- 
cumbe—we have to work hard, but 
in return we have fun, too. 


The staff of St. Peter’s-by-the-Sea, 
Miss Chapman and myself have fun, 
too. In these afterthoughts, we must 
mention the deep sense of reverence 
and devotion which seems such a 
natural part of their character—and 
their keen sense of appreciation, too. 
But we have problems in this “mission- 
within-a-mission,” not the least of 
which is trying to provide stimulating 
instruction during our sixty minute 
period each week. By far the most 
popular and the most graphic way to 
get things across is through the medi- 
um of visual aids. We want desper- 
ately to provide more of the excellent 
films now available but the cost is 
sometimes prohibitive. All film dis- 
tributors demand airmail postage both 
ways, including our own National 
Council film library. This means that 
we spend three times the amount of the 
rental on postage—it cost us $14.50 to 
show a 28 minute film last week. The 
large majority of students have no 
spending money. 


A great deal depends on how the 
Church meets its responsibilities to 
these young people so far from their 
own homes facing somewhat of an 
alien environment. 


Refreshment Time! 
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Ondéuatious are Different at “Vetliu 


By Nancy Warren 


Pat Walkley, Nancy Warren 
and Margie Zabriskie 
at Tetlin 


Dear Doris and Len: 


Pennsylvania was never like this! 
I have been to my first Alaskan Ordi- 
nation and it was a wonderful exper- 
ience. I enjoyed every minute of it! 


The Rev. Bob Shank was ordained 
priest by Bishop Gordon at Tetlin on 


Dec. 16 and I was privileged to be a 
part of it all. Bob had invited Bill to 
take part, so when the Bishop asked 
me if I’d like to go along—of course 
I jumped at the chance. Then the 
problem of clothes reared its head— 
not the usual one of “not a decent 
thing to wear,’ but one of “what do 
I have that’s warm enough?” The 
Bishop solved this for me by lending 
me a parka, mukluks and his long 
red underwear (and let me tell you, 
it’s not every girl who gets to wear 
the Bishop’s long johns—red at that!). 
I looked rather like a large round 
teddy bear, but I was warm! Bill had 
some of his own things, and the rest 
he borrowed from Bob Greene. 


Shirley Gordon very kindly offered 
to take care of all three Warren girls— 
which I thought brave of her. So, after 
delivering three suitcases to the Gor- 
don’s on the morning of the 15th, we 
took off with Lee Stratman from 
Nenana also a passenger. The trip to 
Tetlin took about an hour and three 
quarters, and I loved it. We followed 
the Tanana River and the scenery was 
magnificent — so many rivers and 


mountains! For a girl who had never 


seen mountains before this year, I 
got an eyeful. And how the rivers 
wind! I don’t know how you know 
where you are. It was quite foggy 
when we arrived, and the Bishop had 
to circle around before he found a 
hole big enough to get through. He 
did, and land we did. As we flew in 
I looked down, and thought we had 
a reception committee for there was 
a crowd gathered by the landing strip. 
But, most of them turned out to be 
also waiting for the weekly mail plane! 
After the Bishop dropped us off, he 
made three trips to Tok to ferry in 
the others who were coming, plus 
considerable food supplies! 


Finally, we were all assembled— 
eleven of us: the Zabriskies and Lew 
Hodgkins from Anchorage, who had 
driven to Tok; Dick and Pat Walkley 
and David Paul from Tanacross; the 
Warrens and the Bishop from Fair- 
banks; Lee Stratman from Nenana; and 
last, but by no means least, the Ordi- 
nand, Bob Shank. It was wonderful 
to see the Zabriskies again. The last 
time was when we parted at Tok in 
August after driving the Alaska High- 
way together. We were on our own 
until five o’clock, so we visited. At 
five there was Evening Prayer at 
which the Bishop preached, my first 
service in a village and most worship- 
ful. 


Pat Walkley and I had begun to 
cook dinner in the schoolhouse kitchen 
before the service, so with Margie 
Zabriskie we rushed back to finish— 
and what a masterpiece! Pat made 
enough biscuits to feed Ladd AFB, and 
I burned the Bishop’s pumpkin pie— 
he may never ask us to cook again! 
The rest of the dinner was fine, 
though; and afterwards the whole vil- 
lage turned up for movies and apples, 
courtesy of the Bishop. 


And so to bed: the Walkleys, Za- 
briskies and I were very kindly put up 
by the teacher, Mrs. Carl Lynd and 
Mr. Lynd, both of the nights we were 
there. The rest of the troops stayed 
at Bob’s cabin. 


Then, the big day dawned. All of us 
slept late (happy day!) except Bob, 
who was much too excited. We got 
our own breakfast at Bob’s cabin, and 
then went out for a walk and to take 
pictures, which all of us busily snapped 


Tetlin Rectory 


—TIll send you some of the better ones 
later. After lunch, I walked to the 
church with Pat, where she rehearsed 
the hymns she was to play—on the 
tiniest organ I’ve ever seen. The ap- 
pointed hour was five o’clock, and we 
were all on time as the service began 
with me in a front row seat. I must 
say that an Ordination in the Church 
of the Advocate in Philadelphia was 
no more impressive. I get a big lump 
in my throat when the Ordinand 
kneels and the Bishop places his hands 
(and each Priest his right hand) on the 


Newly-Ordained Priest Enjoys 
Feast With Parishioner 
Paul Joe 
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Robert Shank and David Paul 


Tetlin 


LT 


Ordinand’s head. And I got a chuckle 
when I happened to glance down and 
see the assorted feet of the Clergy 
below their fancy robes: bunny boots, 
mukluks, slippers and leather high 
tops! I thought of the dismay of us on 
the Altar Guild in Morrisville when 
the Acoyltes wore white bucks!—which 
must prove that all things are relative, 
or something. 


Getting Ready For the Dance! 


That night there was a potlatch in 
the Community Hall, which was a 
feed for the whole village, cooked 
and served by two of the men of the 
village. Everyone sat around on the 
floor and had chunks of moosemeat 
and soup, which I would have called 
stew, and bread and tea. The Bishop 
brought the dessert—donuts—as well 
as coke and oranges for the children. 
After dinner we were entertained by 
a group of the men of the village 
who danced in costume for us, and 
who honored Bob by asking him to 
dance with them. We really enjoyed 
this, as well as the dancing we did 
ourselves. And so to bed, tired but 
happy. 


Next morning, my birthday by the 
way, we were up and away early with 
the Bishop reversing the order of com- 
ing in and with the Warrens and Lee 
in the last load. The weather was 
beautiful, and I had that “God’s in His 
Heaven, all’s right with the world” 
feeling, when the engine “burped” and 
there we were 6,000 feet in the air 
and almost out of gas. Things hap- 
pened so quickly, I’m hard put to tell 
them. The one thing I remember is 
the Bishop saying “Mayday, Mayday” 
into his microphone very calmly. Now 


I’d seen enough TV to know what this 
meant! My reaction was to pray, “Dear 


David Paul and Margie 

Zabriskie 
God, tell the Bishop what to do” and 
settle back and let Him do it. And 
God, and the Bishop did, because here 
I am writing to you. Bill seemed to 
think LIFE magazine was going to be 
interested, because his reaction was to 
snap pictures all the way down; and 
now we own many pictures of the 
Alaskan terrain around Big Delta. 
After conversation between the Bishop 
and the air strip at Big Delta, ten miles 
away, we made a beautiful landing, 
pogo-stick style over the bare spots 
on the runway (we being on skis) and 
climbed out of the plane into a terrific 
wind. I was certainly thankful for the 
Bishop’s long johns and parka, al- 
though we didn’t hike too far when 
an Air Force truck picked us up. The 
carburetor had sprung a leak it seems, 
so we drank coffee while Bishop 
Gordon arranged for more gas; and 
without much more ado, before we 
knew it, we were back in Fairbanks, 
where our home’s U.T.O. box is richer 
by a very special thank offering. This 
was on my birthday—I think the Bish- 
op was just giving me an extra thrill 
on my first trip. 


Hope I haven’t bored you about the 
trip—it was fun reliving it. I’ve de- 
cided I'll fly anywhere with Bishop 
Gordon, and I hope I get to go on 
many more such trips. It’s amazing to 
me how close the whole Church Fam- 
ily feels up here, I hope we stay for 
many years. I love it. : 

Affectionately, 
Nancy 
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Yukou Valley Wissiouer Ondatued 
to the Prtesthood 


The Bishop of Alaska percentage- 
wise probably ordains more men to 
the priesthood than many bishops. 
This is true because many men come 


Murray Trelease ‘’Firepotting” 
His Plane 


to Alaska directly from the seminary. 
However, every ordination is unique 
ia itself, and this is particularly true 
since with the help of the “Blue Box 
II” it has been possible to hold ordina- 
tions in the remote village communi- 
ties where our clergy are serving. This 


of the Yukon Valley Mission 


is well illustrated by the story of the 
ordination of the Rev. Murray L. Tre- 
lease to the Priesthood at Fort Yukon 
on December 9th and the other two 
December ordinations described else- 
where in this issue. 


Murray Trelease has served the 
Church in Alaska as Yukon Valley 
Missioner since the summer of 1959, 
coming to us following his seminary 
graduation. The term Yukon Valley 
Missioner rolls easily off the tongue, 
but the task is a challenging and de- 
manding one, and surely here the Lord 
has called the proper man for His 
service. 


The Yukon Valley Mission includes 
the villages of Eagle and Circle on the 
Yukon River proper and Venetie and 
Arctic Village nestled along the banks 
of the Chandalar River as it moves 
from the heights of the Brooks Range 
several hundred miles into the Yukon. 
The Mission also includes the remote 
little community of Chalkyitsik—on 
the Black River near the Canadian 
border at a site not far (as the plane 
flies) from where the Black River 
becomes the Porcupine which in its 
turn contributes to the volume of the 
mighty Yukon just three miles below 
Fort Yukon itself. Indeed the Porcu- 
pine provided the highway for the 


9 


earliest missionaries of the Church 
of England to Fort Yukon nearly one 
hundred years ago. 


So Murray Trelease, a former Navy 
pilot, flying a small Piper aircraft, 
moves over the 30,000 sq. miles of 
his wilderness charge, preaching the 
love and power of the Gospel of 
Christ. 


Now on December 8th four priests 
and a. bishop of the Church have gath- 
ered at Fort Yukon, eight miles north 
of the Arctic Circle (temperature 
forty-six degrees below zero when the 
skis of the “Blue Box II’ touched 
down on the village runway) to confer 
the historic power of the ancient 
Church on this man; so that he may 
once more go on his way, now 
strengthened with the power of the 
Sacrament of the Body and Blood of 
Christ to renew the hearts and minds 
of the children of our Lord committed 
to his care. 


On the evening of December 9th 
in St. Stephen’s Church, in the pres- 
ence of more than two hundred mem- 
bers of the church at Fort Yukon (and 
surely in the presence too of saints 
gone ahead—Bishop Rowe, Archdeacon 
Stuck, Grafton Burke—and Walter 
Harper and Archdeacon McDonald, 
and Albert Tritt) Bishop and priests 
laid their hands on the head of their 
brother, Murray Trelease, thus calling 


Ben Thomas of Chalkyitsik 
In the Yukon Valley Mission 


him to the holy fellowship and power 
of the Priesthood. 


Mr. Trelease was presented by the 
Rev. Walter W. Hannum of Fort Yu- 
kon; the Rev. William T. Warren, Jr., 
of Fairbanks preached the sermon. 
Others sharing the service were clergy 
from scattered Alaskan communities: 
Hugh Hall, Seward; Richard Walkley 
Tanacross; Alfred Smith, Steven’s Vil- 
lage; Isaac Tritt, Arctic Village; David 
Salmon, Chalkyitsik. Also present and 
sharing were fellow workers Captains 
George Glander and Page Kent of 
the Church Army, and Miss Susan 
Carter, Nurse-Evangelist from Vene- 
tie; so this was truly a happy 
family occasion; and Lois Kent added 
greatly to it with a wonderful dinner 
for all concerned. The community 
shared too with a reception given for 
the new priest in the recently-con- 
structed St. Stephen’s Parish Hall. 


Next morning in the early winter 
darkness of Arctic December the work 
of the Church continued in more mun- 
dane and less comfortable circum- 
stances as Bishop and new priest stood 
hovering over fire pots placed under 
airplane cowlings to raise the tempera- 
ture of super-cooled engines to a point 
where they would start. The Bishop 
was soon on his way back to Fairbanks 
with three priests to return to their 
tasks, and the Yukon Valley Missioner, 
now a priest in the Church of God, 
headed the nose of the ancient Piper 
to the north and Arctic Village, in 
the challenging divine commission en- 
trusted into his hands by his Lord. 


Sach Misscouary 

(Continued From Page 1) 
banks because of the dense ice fog, 
but it finally touched down at Eielson 
AFB, twenty-six miles away. Stephen 
Jimmie was rushed to the hospital . 
where his life was saved—and a little 
more than twelve hours after the dog 
teams had left Minto the drama came 
happily to a close. : 


Life can be routine as a man serves 
God and His Church and His people 
in an Alaskan village, but there are 
rich opportunities of service, too, and — 


we thank God that He can use his — 


servants in the healing of the body 
as well as the soul. 
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Anchorage 
Fairbanks 


Juneau 
Ketchikan 


Allakaket 


Anchorage 
Anvik 

Arctic Village 
Beaver 
Chalkyitsik 
Cordova 
Circle 

Eagle 


Fort Yukon 


Huslia 
Holikachuk 
Ketchikan 
Kivalina 
Kotzebue 


Minto 
Nenana 
Palmer 
Petersburg 
Point Hope 


Seward 
Shageluk 
Sitka 


Steven’s Village 
Tanana 

Tetlin 
Tanacross 


Valdez 


Venetie 
Wrangell 


Annette Island 
Big Delta 
Bettles 


PARISHES 


All Saints’ The Rev. Malcolm H. Miner 
The Rev. Lewis Hodgkins 
St. Matthew’s The Rev. William T. Warren, Jr. 
The Rev. R. B. Greene 
Holy Trinity The Rev. Mark A. Boesser 
St. John’s The Rev. N. H. V. Elliott 
MISSIONS 
St. John’s-in-the 
Wilderness The Rev. Randall P. Mendelsohn 
St. Mary’s The Rev. Alexander C. Zabriskie, Jr. 


Christ Church 
Bishop Rowe Chapel 


St. Matthew’s 
Bishop Bentley Chapel 


The Rev. Glen M, Wilcox 
The Rev. Isaac Tritt 


Capt. George S. Glander, C.A. 
The Rev. David Salmon 


St. George’s The Rev. Robert F. McClellan 
Trinity Missioner 
St. John’s and 

St. Paul’s Missioner 


St. Stephen’s The Rev. Walter W. Hannum 

Captain Page H. Kent, C.A. 

The Rev. Murray Trelease, Missioner 

Hudson Stuck 
Memorial Clinic 


Good Shepherd 


Miss Harriet H. Keefer, P.H.N. 
The Rev. Patterson Keller 


St. Paul’s The Rev. John M. Kinney 
St. Elizabeth’s The Rev. Cameron Harriot 
Epiphany The Rev. Milton Swan 
St. George’s-in-the 

Arctic The Rev. Thomas M. Osgood 
St. Barnabas’ The Rev. Richard F. Simmonds 
St. Mark’s The Rev. Lee W. Stratman 


St. Bartholomew’s 


Rector, All Saints’, Anchorage 


St. Andrew’s The Rev. Henry H. Chapman, S.T.D. 
St. Thomas’ The Rev. J. Keith Lawton 
Mr. Donald Oktollik 
St. Peter’s The Rev. H. F. Hall 
St. Luke’s Mrs. James Dementi, P.H:N. 


St. Peter’s-by-the-Sea 


The Rev. Robert Grumbine 
Miss Laura Chapman 


St. Andrew’s The Rev. Alfred H. Smith, Jr. 

St. James The Rev. D. Curtis Edwards, Jr. 

St. Andrew’s The Rev. Robert S. Shank, Jr. 

St. Timothy’s The Rev. Richard N. Walkley 
The Rev. David Paul 

Epiphany Vacant 


Good Shepherd 


Miss Susan E. Carter, P.H.N. 


St. Philip’s The Rev. John R. Lodge 
OUTSTATIONS 
Hughes Rampart Noatak 
Nome Point Lay Skagway 


Hot Springs Mt. Edgecumbe Wrangell Institute 
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“/welue Dage 


by Sidney Huntington 


(Editor’s Note: Sidney Huntington, 
his brother, Jimmy, and his sisters, 
grew up in our church boarding school 
at Christ Church Mission, Anvik. Sid- 
ney now resides at Huslia on the Koy- 
ukuk where is brother Jimmy, a form- 
ev North American Champion dog 
musher, operates a trading post. Mar- 
ian, the baby in this simple dramatic 
story, served as Bishop Bentley’s sec- 
retary and as business manager of the 
ALASKAN CHURCHMAN for some 
years, and is now married to a uni- 
versity professor and lives in the 
States.) 


Forty one years ago, not too long 
ago when you look back through the 
years gone by, some strange and in- 
comprehensible things do happen in 
one’s life span. This true story of only 
twelve days of my life is unforget- 
table. So let’s go back just forty one 
years to those twelve days... 


It was spring on the Koyukuk River, 
1919. The winter snow had all melted 


from the lower lands. Yet on the Zane 
Hills you could still see some of win- 
ter. The ice that bound the Koyukuk 
Closed since October had all gone. The 
steamer Teddy H. had just gone by, 
going up stream with the first mail 
in this part of the country since last 
September, 1918. There were four of 
us, including our mother, camped on 
the bank of the Koyukuk just one mile 
below the mouth of the Hogatza River. 
It was a beautiful spring, nice bright 
weather; everything turning green; 
lots of birds singing; everything seemed 
so true, like springs are in Alaska. 


My dad owned a trading post past 
there. Right then he was not there, 
as he had gone down river, right be- 
hind the ice, to visit our two sisters 
who were going to the Episcopal Mis- 
sion School at Anvik, Alaska, which 
is about six hundred miles from Ho- 
gatza. So the population at Hogatza 
then was mother, who was forty-five 
years old; I had just turned five, (my 
birthday being the tenth of May); 
brother Jim was three and the young- 
est of the family, Marion, was just a 
year old and still working off the 
bottle. 


It was a big day. The first boat of 
the year had gone by bringing stuff 
that the store was short of and the 
mail. All the daily chores were done, 
such as mother taking care of the fish 
nets in the birch bark canoe because 
the boat usually used for this was on 
the bank being readied for summer 
use. 


It was evening when things began 
to develop. We were all in the kitchen, 
downstairs, waiting to be put to bed. 
Mother was sitting in the doorway to 
the kitchen. She complained of a head 
ache and, not feeling very well, asked 
me to put the baby to bed. Jim and I 
also hit the bed and didn’t go back 
downstairs anymore that night. 


Sometime the next morning we dis- 
covered that mother wasn’t present 
and hadn’t been to bed during the 
night. After a while, not hearing her 
moving around downstairs, we decided 
to march on down as we were all 
hungry and it must have been in the 
late morning hours. It was hot, the 


(Continued On Page 12) 


Newest Star tu “the Northern Sky 


By The Rev. Maicolm H. Miner 


A new star came into being in the 
Northern sky on Thursday, January 14, 
1960 — when the Bishop of Alaska ded- 
icated St. Bartholomew’s Church in 
Palmer. 


It was a cold and windy night for 
the dedication — and the winds can 
really blow in the Matanuska Valley. 
Everyone attending the services would 
ke driving in cars. (Contrary to what 
most people believe, the automobile is 
used constantly throughout the winter 
in all the towns and cities in Alaska) 
Quite a few of us were driving from 
Anchorage, a drive of about 50 miles. 
The temperature was down to about 
20 below zero and with the wind howl- 
ing it seemed like a night for adven- 
ture. There was just enough moonlight 
to illuminate the countryside and to 
outline the surrounding wall of moun- 
tains against the sky. And here we 
were — on our way to add another star 
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to the “Light of the North”. It was a 
thrilling and happy occasion! 


Less than three years ago, April 12, 
1957, I had met with a group of inter- 
ested persons to see if anything could 
be done about establishing an Episco- 
pal Church in Palmer. That very eve- 
ning organization took place, a ten- 
tative Bishop’s committee was formed, 
the name St. Bartholomew’s was chos- 
en — and services were scheduled to 
begin on Easter Sunday, April 21, 1957. 
From that time on the congregation of 
St. Bartholomew’s was a reality in the 
life of the Church in the Matanuska 
Valley and in Alaska. 


Let’s take a look at what has hap- 
pened there. With the help of Lay 
Readers and clergy from Anchorage — 
as well as other visiting firemen from 
other places in Alaska, services have 
been maintained regularly since Eas- 
ter of 1957. The women of the church 


St. Bartholomew’s-In-The-Valley, Palmer 


heve participated in the Women’s Aux- 
iliary program of Alaska — taking part 
in all convocations, as well as partici- 
pating in the United Thank Offering 
for the women of the Church. The 
people of the church donated eight 
choice lots in a beautiful setting in the 
Valley. Week after week they main- 
tained a portable type church, meet- 
ing in the basement of the unfinished 
Grange Hall in Palmer. Yet in this 
non-liturgical setting they managed to 
take odds and ends and come up with 
an altar arrangement fit for a cathed- 
ral. 


Most of the linens have been donated 
from churches in Alaska, and from 
friends “Outside’’. That is likewise true 
of the candlesticks and cross. Some 
of the items such as acolyte vestments, 
the processional cross, prayer desk and 


new altar have been made by members 
of the congregation. 


We have had all of the services of 
the Church with the exception of Holy 
Matrimony and Ordination — and nat- 
urally everyone is anxious for the first 
wedding to take place. While members 
of the parish family kept busy with 
activities to increase the membership 
of the congregation, two goals were 
always before them. First, they looked 
forward to having their own church 
building. Secondly, they hoped and 
prayed that once they had a church 
and house that God would send them 
a resident priest. 


Last Spring Bishop Gordon sought 
help from the Women of the Church. 
From the U.T.O. came a grant to help 
with the construction of a church 


Spectacular Mountains of the Chugach Range Form the Backdrop 
of Palmer and the Matanuska Valley 
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Jewel Baley with Sunday School Children (mostly her own) 


Part of the Congregation at the Service of Dedication 
in Palmer 


4 


Tom and Charlotte Cleveland 
with two of their four 


children 


building for Palmer. With this money 
available, the people of the congrega- 
tion went out and raised enough money 
to construct a building which could 
serve as a combination church and 
parish hall. By January 14 the build- 
ing was completed and Bishop Gordon 
officiated at that time at a service of 
dedication. Assisting him were Fr. 
Miner and Fr. Hodgkins of All Saints’ 
Church in Anchorage, along with Lay 
Readers and members of All Saints’ 
choir. The first dream had been rea- 
lized. 


The second dream is now about to 
come true. About September ist the 
Rey. Thomas G. Cleveland of Taunton, 
Massachusetts will come to Palmer to 
be the first resident priest for St. 
Bartholomew’s Church. Tom, his wife 
Charlotte and their four children are 
no strangers to Alaska, having pre- 
viously served five years in the Indian 
village of Hollikachuk. The people of 
the Valley shall now be better able 
to advance the work of our church in 


that area. The star in Palmer may be 
the newest to appear on the horizon — 
but already its light has been seen — 
and it’s getting brighter all the time. 


Bishop Gordon and Fr. Miner 
with the first Palmer 
Confirmation Class 


Family additions: Karen McClellan, 
March 9th; Pamela Burton Elliott, 
April 20th; Stephen Osgood, April 22nd. 


The Rev. Robert F. McClellan who 
has been serving St. George’s Mission, 
Cordova, resigned his work there in 
mid-May in order to take further grad- 
uate study. We will miss the McClel- 
lans since Bob has made quite a con- 
tribution to the work in Cordova. In 
order to fill this vacancy the Rev. 
John M. Kinney will be transferred 
from Holikachuk to Cordova effective 
June first, and we hope to have a new 
appointee to fill the need at Holika- 
chuk by the end of the summer. 


Mr. Peter Keese and Mr. Dale 
Searles, students at the General Theo- 
logical Seminary, will spend the sum- 
mer in our Lower Yukon Valley Mis- 
sions at Anvik and Shageluk, with 
oversight of the people at Holikachuk 
also. Another seminarian from CDSP, 
Mr. Jon Davidson, will also serve one 
of our Yukon River Missions. 


The Rev. and Mrs. Patterson Keller 
left on furlough on May 6th and plan 
to return to Huslia in mid-August. Mr. 
David Keller, a seminary student from 
GTS will supply Good Shepherd Mis- 
sion at Huslia during the summer. 


“We Gather “Jogether te Couper The 
Lord's Glessiug .. ou AA fred Smith” 


By Judy Edwards 


As the Blue Box II made a low 
sweep over the ice of the Yukon River 
in front of Steven’s Village, Alaska, 
the quiet of the afternoon was broken. 
Young and old residents of the village 
walked and skidded down the river 
bank to greet the passengers of the 
landing plane. In this way the Mis- 
sionary District of Alaska began once 
again the activities surrounding the 
Ordination of one of its Deacons to the 
office of Priest. 


It is assumed that subscribers to the 
Alaskan Churchman have. a real in- 
terest in the people of the Missionary 
District and their activities. We who 
participate actively in the work of 
the District count it our privilege to 
share with those of you who are with 
us in prayers and thoughts our ex- 
periences. Participation in an Ordina- 
tion such as that of the Rev. Alfred 
Smith is one of the exciting and un- 
believable events that are possible in 
our District. It is an experience that 


would be meaningful to any Christian 
person. 


Al Smith’s Ordination began on a 
Sunday afternoon in the usual manner 
for MDA Ordinations — people board- 
ed airplanes. In Alaska — in Fair- 
banks, Ft. Yukon, Tanana, Nenana and 
Chalkyitsik and in Cincinnati, Ohio! 
As the Blue Box II landed and again 
when the Piper Pacer of the Yukon 
Valley missioner arrived in Steven’s 
Village all of the village people came 
out to greet the passengers and shake 
hands in a welcome that makes you 
feel the people really are glad that 
you are with them. This is true par- 
ticularily in the Blue Box because the 
children know that in some one or 
two of all those boxes being unloaded 
the Bishop of Alaska has brought the 
inevitable doughnuts! 


Two trips for the Blue Box on Sun- 
day afternoon, one for the Missioner’s 
plane. While waiting for everyone to 


ak 
. 4 See 


St. Andrew’s Rectory, Steven's Village 


St. Andrew’s Church 


arrive the river bank was lined with 
people peering off into the sky and 
listening to see who can hear or see 
the plane first. When the bright red 
sun finally disappeared over the hori- 
zon about five o’clock and the flying 
day was over Al had a house full of 
visitors — all inquiring as to when the 
delicious smelling turkey he had bak- 
ing in the oven could be eaten. The 
first day’s arrivals were Bishop Gor- 
don, the Rev. Murray Trelease, the 
Yukon Valley Missioner, the Rev. Wil- 
liam Warren from St. Matthew’s,. Fair- 
banks, the Rev. Lee Stratman from Ne- 
nana, the Rev. Walter Hannum from 
Ft. Yukon, the Rev. Curtis Edwards 
from Tanana, the Rev. David Salmon 
from Chalyktsik, Capt. George Glan- 
der, Church Army, from Beaver, Mr. 
Alfred Grant, Layreader, from Tanana 
and Judy Edwards. (A word to the 
feminine readers here: if ever you re- 
ceive an invitation to an Alaskan Or- 
dination, before being overcome with 
yeur sudden popularity, casually in- 
quire how many other women (cooks!) 


will be there too!) 


The first night we attended the ser- 
vice of installation for Mr. Henry 
Smoke, a resident of the village, as a 
Layreader. This was a very meaning- 
ful service for the visitors as well as 
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Steven's Village on the Yukon 
from the Air 


the residents. Layreaders are very 
essential in Alaska where the Priests 
of the Church are “Cheechakos” and in 
need of native leadership in order to 
minister to their people. Mr. Alfred 
Grant read the lessons for the service 
and the Rev. David Salmon preached 
the sermon. Mr. Salmon delivered a 
real challenge to the two Layreaders 
and the congregation as he told of the 
stations of the ministry — the Chris- 
tian lay people, licensed layreaders, 
Deacons like he and Al Smith and 
Priests and Bishops — all represented 
that night in the log building in Stev- 
en’s Village witnessing once again to 
the power of God as he works in and 
through the lives of men. 


That night and laced all throughout- 
the two days were the many exchanges 
of greetings between the visitors from 
the other villages with messages to and 
from the Steven’s Village residents. 
This exchange is always surprising and 
you realize more and more that this 
vast state, at least in its interior, has 
many of the characteristics of a small 
town or county in the lower 48 states. 
People keep up with one another even 
though it has been perhaps 15 or 20 
years since they were neighbors in a 
summer fish camp or visited a relative 


along the river somewhere. It is this 
same feeling carried into the church 
that releases the MDA workers from 
the feeling that we are alone in a vast 
wilderness doing a lonely job no one 
else knows about. Instead we are 
made to feel a part of the larger family 
of Alaskan Episcopalians. Since the 
early days of Alaskan History the Epis- 
copal Church has stood among the 
people. as evidenced by the faith and 
practice of the people of Steven’s Vil- 
lage as they respond to the first resi- 
dent minister they have had. The work 
ot the Church in Steven’s Village had 
been carried on by a succession of 
Priests who could work visits into their 
schedules and budget and in recent 
years by the Bishop as he shepherds 
his flock all over his vast district. 


As always there was no lack of com- 
munication between the assembled 
Priests and with their Bishop and 
far into the night the gas lamps cast 
their soft glow over the relaxed group 
in Al’s cabin. The sleeping bags were 
eventually opened out on the cots and 
couch for a few hours sleep. Some of 
the visitors spent the few hours of 
slumber enjoying the modern comfort 
and hospitality of Mr. and Mrs. Long, 
the BIA school teachers. Their apart- 
ment and the second night the school 
room absorbed the overflo of sleeping 
bags from Al’s cabin. The Longs also 
did more than a little bit of coffee 
serving those two days. 


The next morning the second influx 
of visitors appeared on the scene — 
this group including the Rev. Randy 
Mendelsohn from Allakakett flown in 
by the Missioner, Capt. Page Kent, 
Chureh Army, from Ft. Yukon, and 
Mrs. Arlene Glander, son Paul and his 
bull dog flown in on the mail plane 
from up the river. The Bishop flew 
to Fairbanks to bring in, along with 
Clover Jean Ward, his secretary, the 
most unusual additions to the group. 
Scooped from an airliner at Fairbanks 
International Airport the Archdeacon 
and Mrs. David Thornberry of the Dio- 
cese of Southern Ohio found them- 
selves standing in Steven’s Village, 
Alaska, being greeted by the native 
residents and clergy of this and other 
villages in interior Alaska less than 
16 hours after they were first airborne 


over Cincinnati, Ohio. They are on a 
round the world tour of missionary 
fields and we in Alaska were priv- 
ileged to be their first stop. 


This day, Ordination Day, was an- 
other of Alaska’s beautys as far as 
winter is concerned. The temperature 
was about 20 degrees above zero and 
it was clear and delightful to be out 
and walking about. It was a good 
thing too because by this time we num- 
bered 15 adults, a baby and a dog! 
Lunch and supper were buffet style 
and none the less delicious. Our host 
had prepared for us a delicious moose 
stew which we all enjoyed and felt 


Randy Mendelsohn and the 
Thornberrys enjoy Moose 


to be a fitting meal of welcome for 
the Thornberrys to Alaska! The after- 
noon hours were whiled away with 
napping, more conversation and the 
inevitable hair cutting session of Al- 
askan Bush Ordinations. 


The service began at five o’clock 
and whether from Steven’s Village, 
Fairbanks, Beaver or Cincinnati the 
service was a familiar one — the clergy 
robes of white, black, red and gold 
were as colorful and the ancient ser- 
vice as inspiring as ever. Al Smith 
stood as the first Deacon in Steven’s 
Village history and before his people 
heard the charges delivered to him as 
he took on the duties and privileges 
of the Priesthood. In front of the al- 
tar of native woods and beneath the 


“Receive Ye the Holy Ghost 
for the work of a Priest’ 


birch cross it is once again evident to 
each person receiving the Holy Com- 
munion that the Church serves all 
men with dignity and love. Just as 
we kneel beside the people of Steven’s 
Village and Cincinnati so we kneel 
in the sight of God, equal and as 
brothers. 


Following the service a reception 
was held in the log building that serves 
as both Church and Community Hall. 
The boxes of doughnuts were finally 
opened to the delight of the children 
and cocoa and coffee were served. The 
violins and guitars were then brought 
out and the dancing began. David 
Salmon and Alfred Grant showed their 
proficiency with those stringed instru- 
ments and those not too fascinated 
watching joined in a round or two 
of vigorous square dancing that even 
led the dancers out into the Arctic 
night to cool off a bit! 


Again that night it was hard to bring 
a close to the evening. However, the 
next morning was to be one full of 
the business of getting packed and 
shuffled about until finally nighttime 
would find most of the Ordination par- 
ticipants back home again. We head- 
ed in many different directions — up 
and down the Yukon River and around 
the world. Each one of us carried our 
own thoughts about the days of Al 
Smith’s Ordination, each of us renewed 
and strengthened by having shared for 


Bishop and Priest 


those days with other Christians the 
work of the Church in Alaska. With 
God’s blessing the Blue Box II and 
the Piper aircraft lifted above the Yu- 
kon ice and Steven’s Village and safely 
delivered each person home _ once 
again to continue in that work. 


Patterson Keller 
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“/welue Daye 


(Continued From Page One) 


sun was real bright. It gets that way 
sometimes in June here. 


When we got to the base of the 
stairway the first thing we noticed was 
mother lying in the doorway, where 
she had been sitting the night before. 
We thought that she was sleeping, as 
dea.h did not occur to us at the time. 
We had never seen death before, so 
naturally we tried to wake her up. 
You can imagine the results we had. 


We finally gave it up as we were 
hungry and she didn’t quite look right. 
Anyway the baby had to have milk. 
We didn’t have evaporated milk, but 
we did have condensed milk. People 
used that, preferably, to the evapor- 
ated milk, as you could freeze and 
refreeze that milk and it always came 
out good. 


The baby was settled so I made a 
ire and proceeded to prepare break- 
fast — at which I was an absolute 
greenhorn. I knew, though, that we 
usually had oatmeal mush and toast 
in the morning. When I got breakfast 
all prepared and set out I still had one 
inch of burnt oatmeal in the bottom 
of the pan. The toast was nothing to 
brag about for looks either. That was 
the first meal that I had ever pre- 


The Koyukuk River 
12 


pared in my life and all three of us 
are alive today. 


After breakfast was over, we didn’t 
bother mother anymore — we must 
have caught on that she WAS no more. 
The dogs were whining pretty bad for 
lack of water. They had to be watered, 
which we did. It took time, though, 
as we had to pack the water from the 
river. 


The day must have gone by pretty 
fair. I can remember having to make 
milk for the baby once in a while. Jim 
and I must have picked on things in 
the store most of that day and in 
those that followed. 


Along towards evening, we all ended 
up in the house again, but the mos- 
quitoes were too thick to go to bed. 
Mother was lying in the doorway and 
we had to get the door closed to kill 
off the bugs with burning Buhack. 


Anyway we got her into the house — 
I don’t know how — but we did. 

The next morning another breakfast 
might have been better, I don’t know. 
This day we accomplished a feat that 
seems almost impossible for a five 
year old boy and a three year old boy 
to do. We apparently knew that we 
needed help. 

I knew that there was a man named 
Sackett running another trading post 
about seven miles down river. The 
only trouble was that our boat that 
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Marian Huntington at 
Nenana in 1943 


we could use to float down with was 
op the bank and had to be launched; 
which was no small job for us. It was 
over twenty five feet long, about three 
feet in width — a regular Koyukuk 
row boat. By evening we got her in 
the river, but it leaked so bad that it 
didn’t take long to swamp. We tied the 
boat up and went to bed as we had 
had a hard day and were very tired. 


That was the last night in the house 
as the weather was hot and you could 
smell death all over the place. So we 
had to move out. That called for 
another big job — putting up a tent. 
I really don’t know how we got it up, 
but I do know that by evening we 
were moved in, bedding and all. 
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I also prepared supper on the camp 
stove. It couldn’t have been very good, 
because sometime during the night 
everybody got sick. Boy, what a mess 
we were the next morning as we had 
heaved all over the bedding. We put 
all that bedding out after we got up 
and got some more from the house. 


This day turned out to be laundry 
day as the baby didn’t have any more 
diapers. By the time I got that done 
and the dogs taken care of, another 
day had gone by. 


The next morning we were awak- 
ened rather early as the dogs were 
making lots of noise. We had three 
visitors in camp, ripping up the blank- 
ets that we had heaved on the night 
before — a mother bear and two cubs! 
We got up, lit the fire in the camp 
stove and prepared breakfast. All the 
time those bears were about fifty to 
sixty feet out in the front of the tent, 
not paying any attention to us what 
so ever. All three of us went down 
to the river to get water and when 
we came back they were still there. 
They finally went away later on that 
morning. For some reason I will 
always think that those bears knew 
that we were helpless and didn’t both- 
er us in the least for that reason. 


That was the day for our river boat 
tour. To start the day off after break- 
fast, the dogs watered and fed, we 
had to bail out the boat which took 
most of the forenoon. That done, it 
looked pretty good as being in the wat- 
ex the lumber had soaked up in the 
last couple of days. We had some 
lunch, got some milk for the baby 
and some blankets and set out for the 
trip down river. 


We finally shoved off sometime in 
the afternoon. Not paddling, just drift- 
ing with the current. Got down the 
river and a rain squall with some good 
blasts of wind hit us. It blew the boat 
onto the beach. We messed around for 
a long time trying to get going. Every- 
time we managed to get the boat into 
the current — back to the beach we’d 
blow! We must have made five or six 
attempts but it was no good. It was 
getting late, the baby was wet from 
the rain, and we were too. We decided 
to go back to the camp. There was 
a current coming down, we worked for 


almost an hour against that current 
and made not over two hundred feet. 


I finally decided upon going back 
home through the woods along the 
river. The baby had fallen asleep. I 
got her on my back, Jim carried her 
bottle and a few other essentials and 
we proceeded home. I really don’t 
know how long it took us to make 
that half mile. I know that I was real 
tired and had to rest the baby as she 
was a little too heavy for me as tired 
as I was. When we finally came 
out at the houses the sun was high, 
sometime after midnight. We flopped 
without eating. 


We woke up sometime during that 
day or the next. The baby was hungry. 
We messed around the house and store 
for the next day or so, just taking care 
of the dogs and cleaning more baby 
diapers. 


The third day after our boat trip we 
decided that we would go down and 
get the boat. It didn’t take too long 
going down as the baby was awake 
and walked most of the way. You can 
imagine our speed — just what a one 
year old baby could make through the 
woods. 


Once at the boat we had to bail out 
the water that had accumulated, then 
shoved off up stream. No wind though, 
this time. I stood on the back of the 
boat with a pole about ten feet long 
and pushed the boat up against the 
current, while Jim held the bow off 
the bank with a paddle. Just enough 
not to rub the bank, but still not 
too far out in the current to swing the 
boat around, which happened to us a 
couple of times that day. I don’t know 
how long it took us, but the sun was 
already down when we made it back 
to camp with the boat mission ac- 
complished. 


I don’t remember much of the period 
between then and when the Teddy H. 
came back down. Some things clicked 
though, that changed me and didn’t 
leave me until I was fifteen years old. 
You could say that we almost turned 
wild. 


The Teddy H. was fourteen days up- 
river from Hogatza so we always fig- 
ured that we had been alone for 
twelve days. 
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When the Teddy came _ barging 
around the beach, we took off for the 
store, into the basement, and up under 
the floor, baby and all. Scared, I 
guess. The boat stopped and some of 
the deckhands came into the store. 
They called out time after time as they 
had seen us run into the building. But 
no answer. They found the body of 
our dear mother and buried her right 
away, as she was in pretty bad shape. 


In the meantime the hunt was on 
for us three little brats. One of the 
deckhands finally located us under the 
floor. No coaxing could get us out from 
under there. Soon the floor boards 
were being taken out from above us. 
When they did get us out we must 
have been wild for they claimed that 
we bit, scratched and kicked until we 
were taken in the boat’s dining room; 
given some good grub, cleaned up and 
everything else taken care of. 

They took us downriver with them. 
We went six miles and met our dad 
and the two girls coming upriver. Of 
course we went back with them and 
Dad reburied Mom. 


About that time Bishop Rowe came 
by with the old Pelican I. The old man 
turned us over to him to be cared for. 
Down to Anvik Mission we went. 


From there on my life goes along as 
any one else’s might — Let’s just say 
— pretty good. 


Third Generation Huntingtons ~~ 
at Huslia 


7t New Priest Looks at Yuncau 


By The Rev. Mark A. Boesser 


(The Rev. Mark Boesser came to 
Juneau in mid-December with his wife 
and four daughters from League City, 
Texas. Since that time Mark and 
Mildred Boesser have found a real and 
vital place in the complex of Alaska’s 
Capital, as evidenced at the time of 
the Bishop’s recent visit when fifteen 
were presented for Confirmation, and 
there was every sign of vitality and 
Christian concern and every evidence 
of the happy family atmosphere that 
kas characterized our Juneau congre- 
gation through the years.) 


First I would like to say what a 
high privilege it is to follow on the 
scene of the ministry of the Rev. Sam- 
uel McPhetres. A word in the Gospel 
according to St. John expresses some- 
thing of what I mean where it says, 
“Other men laboured, and ye are en- 
tered into their labours”. (John 4:38) 


Truly it is a gift of God to find the 
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Mark and Mildred Boesser and Four Gharming Daughters 


Christian fellowship here worshipping, 
witnessing, working together ... seeds 
planted and new sprouts growing; 
sturdy plants standing straight and 
reaching toward the Sun, spreading 
more seeds by the winds of Him whose 
breath gives and sustains life. 


Juneau, a city nestled in a small 
triangular sloping valley, bounded on 
two sides by towering mountains of 
incomparable beauty, the third open- 
ing upon the Gastineau Channel! One 
can hardly fail to be impressed when 
he lifts up his eyes unto such hills 
as Mt. Juneau, a sheer rock wall for 
over 3,000 feet, snowcapped in the 
sunlight, directing one’s gaze upward 
toward the heavens .. . recalling the 
words of Psalmist: “I will lift up mine 
eyes unto the hills’; but the next 
clause, you will notice, is a question: 
“From whence cometh my help?” From 
whence, then, cometh the help and 


in Juneau 
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McPhetres Hall and Holy 


strength of the inhabitants sheltered 
in the valley below, and what differ- 
ence does it make what answer is 
being lived out in their lives? 


Juneau, the Capital City of Alaska, 
headquarters for the various federal 
and state agencies that administer and 
manage the resources of the region and 
serve and regulate its people. This is 
a rather imposing responsibility, to say 
the least, and one which makes it of 
no little significance what answers are 
made to such question as: “Under 
whose sovereign management — by 
what ultimate authority — and to what 
ends is this management and admin- 
istration exercised?” Juneau, the sea- 
sonal home of legislators, builders of 
a great new state, wrestling in these 
critical transitional years with legis- 
lation, which may well stamp the pro- 
file and the character of Alaska for 
years to come. Upon what sort of foun- 
dation, then, is this great new land 
being built? Prayer is offered at the 
beginning of each day in the legisla- 
tive chambers. One legislator said to 
me, “We appreciate what you’re do- 
ing, but you realize that religion has 
nothing to do with the kinds of things 
that are going on here’. Another per- 
son lamented, “It is a shame that the 
Lord only has the first few minutes of 
each day”. Such comments suggest 
further questions: “Just what does the 
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Trinity Church, Juneau 


reigning Christ of Easter have to do 
with the affairs of state? Is He singu- 
larly disinterested in the whole busi- 
ness, and should we Christians be? 
Is it true that the “Opening Prayer” 
is over and done in an instant, or is 
the use to which such opening minutes 
are but characteristic of the spirit in 
which all of the affairs of the day are 
undertaken just as the use of the 
first part of a tithing Christian fam- 
ily’s income characterizes the spirit in 
which the whole of the income is ad- 
ministered? In a special Lenten “Chris- 
tianity and Modern Man” series the 
congregation has been tangling with 
such topics as: “Christianity and Gov- 
ernment” and “Christianity and Law,” 
to see just what insights we can gain 
toward the answering of such ques- 
tions. 


Juneau, Alaska — a city that boasts 
one of the most modern hotels in Al- 
aska and a “skyscraper” apartment 
house and at the same time maintains 
one of the most impressive man-made 
structures ever built in the area, the 
12-story mill of the Alaska-Juneau 
Gold Mine that hugs a vertical cliff 
that extends southward from town. 
The mill and mine have both been 
closed now for some 15 years, remnants 
of an economic era that existed before 
the price of everything except gold 
seemed to rocket into outer space. 


JUNEAU 
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The construction of a large fisheries 
research laboratory near Juneau is 
scheduled to start during the coming 
fiscal year. At the same time the Cap- 
ital contains the state museum with a 
rich anthropological, mineralogical, and 
biological collection, as well as the 
famed Wickersham Library of Alaska. 
This fascinating mixture of new and 
old, research and recall, pose pertinent 
questions for the Church as it seeks 
to minister in this time and place. Is 
it like the scribe referred to in the 
Gospel who, being instructed unto the 
kingdom of heaven, brings forth out 
of his treasure things new and old, 
even like Juneau itself? If so, how 
relevant is the new, and how mean- 
ingful is the old? What knowledge has 
been gained through past operations? 
How effective are our methods? How 
useful are our structures, and indeed 
for what purpose do they exist? In- 
cidentally, Senator Ernest Gruening 
has commented, “Fishing as an indus- 
try hangs on in Juneau. Its small boat 
harbor shelters the vessels of trollers, 
seiners, gill netters, and sports fish- 
ermen. A cold storage plant services 
the catch’. Can you imagine any anal- 
ogy which would be a more terrible 
indictment, were it ever to become 
true of the Church in any community 
that it serves . . that Fellowship whose 
chief enterprise must ever be fishing 
and whose plant servicing the catch 
must ever be warm, outgoing, vital, 
alive — indeed on fire in the power of 
the Spirit of the Risen Christ! 


Juneau, a city truly bursting its mu- 
nicipal seams (overall Juneau-District 
population about 11,000), with houses 
spreading along both sides of the Gla- 
cier Highway, to the Airport, to Auke 
Bay, on to Tee Harbour and beyond. 
A new suburb immediately opposite 
Juneau on Douglas Island, which is 
connected to the mainland by a steel 
bridge, has recently been annexed by 
the city. The town of Dougles lies two 
miles farther south (pop. about 1,000). 
fhe people of Juneau have certainly 
been “Brought hither out of many 
kindreds and tongues”, the culture of 
the newer comers sometimes upsetting, 
sometimes displacing, sometimes re- 
placing, sometimes defacing the culture 
of the older inhabitants of the area, 
by no means always to the best in- 
terests of the most people and some- 
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times quite obviously detrimental to 
the few. One has but to attend a few 
sessions of the evening course on Tlin- 
git Culture given at the Juneau Com- 
munity College by Dr. Walter Soboleff, 
a highly respected Presbyterian min- 
ister, himself part Tlingit Indian, to 
begin to discover and appreciate the 
priceless wealth of the native culture 
which surrounds the visitor or new- 
comer to Juneau on every hand, but 
which often is disregarded, if not 
spurned, by persons, who, having eyes, 
do not see; and, having ears, yet do 
not hear. Juneau, a city of people in 
all walks of life: legislators and log- 
gers, fishermen and farmers, crafts- 
men and crane operators, dairymen 
and doctors, pilots and policemen, 
householders and homemakers, taxi 
drivers and typists, merchants and me- 
chanics, coastguardsmen and govern- 
ment workers . . .| Indians, sourdoughs, 
and cheechakos. What “in the world” 
can provide unity in such diversity, 
something to bridge the gulf between 
persons and groups with all too ap- 
parent differences? What indeed would 
be the nature of the “community” 
wherein these walls of separation 
might begin to be broken down and 
islands of loneliness bridged without 
loss of identity? 


Juneau, Alaska — a city character- 
ized by “people on the move” — non- 
permanent residents, tourists, service- 
men on “duty station”, workers on “ro- 
tation’, persons passing through .. . 
posing the poignant question of the 
Church: “What really is essential? 
What is it which must be given to a 
pilgrim people on the move, and what 
is excess baggage that people on the 
move can do without?” 


Juneau, an enchanted recreational 
wonderland featuring hunting, fish- 
ing, boating, mountain climbing, swim- 
ming, skiing — and all in the context 
of the most breath-taking scenery! 
And undergirding wholesome recrea- 
tion, are there also adequate resources 
for the re-creation of a man‘s whole 
person on the deepest level of his 
need? 


Finally, quite important, at least 
for now, Juneau is a city in crisis. 
Over it hangs the as yet unanswered 


question of the future location of the — 


Capital of the State of Alaska. Is it to 


remain Juneau, or is it to be else- 
where? Perhaps even a crisis can be 
the occasion for the renewal of faith 
“in Him who died and rose again, 
who lives, and who can do far ex- 
ceeding abundantly above all we can 
ask or think according to His mighty 
power which worketh in us, to Whom 
be glory in the Church this day forth 
and forevermore.” 


Captain George Glander, C.A., his 
wife, Arlene, and son, Paul, left for 
Minnesota from Alaska on May 28th. 
George and Arlene both have given 
conscientious service to the Church in 
Alaska, mcst recently at St. Matthew’s, 
Beaver. In July George will assume 
new work in the Indian missions in 
Minnesota, and we will miss them all 
here in Alaska. 


Mr. Dennis R. Walker, a senior at 
the Church Divinity School of the Pa- 
cific, has been appointed by the Na- 
tional Council to serve the Church in 
Alaska. Mr. Walker will come to Alas- 
ka and the Church of the Epiphany, 
Valdez, in late summer to assume his 
work here. Dennis is married and has 
one small son. 


Dennis is a graduate of Stanford 
University (as is his wife, Carol) of 
the class of 1949. He was in business for 
some years before entering the sem- 


Dennis R. Walker 


inary. He was transferred to Alaska 
from the Diocese of Sacramento last 
fall. 


We welcome Dennis and Carol to the 
Alaska family and look forward with 
anticipation to their service in Alaska 
and Valdez. 


Epiphany Church, Valdez 
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Church Medical 
Wisstcou Euds at Fort 
Yukou 


On July 1st Miss Harriet Keefer, 
P.H.N. packed the last of her belong- 
ings, closed the door of the Hudson 
Stuck Memorial Clinic, and left Fort 
Yukon for Fairbanks and the world 
beyond. Thus ends a thrilling, chal- 
lenging, and inspiring epic of the Mis- 
sien of the Church which began in 
1908 when Dr. Grafton Burke laid the 
foundations of our Yukon Valley med- 
ical ministry. 


For fifty-two years there has not 
been a time when the Church has not 
provided for the bodily needs of those 
who have made their homes on the 
northernmost bend of the historic Yu- 
kon; but now the mantle is to be taken 
up by the U.S. Public Health Service, 
as is right, in line with their vast med- 
ical program carried on all over Alas- 
ka, serving the native population of 
the 49th State. 


It is not likely that in-patient hos- 
pital service such as was provided by 


Harriet H. Keefer, P. H. N. 


the Hudson Stuck Memorial Hospital 
fer forty years will be available, but 
eventually the PHS hopes to have a 
nurse, doctor, and dentist available to 
serve the six hundred Fort Yukon res- 
idents and an equal number in outlying 
villages. 


Of course the mission of the Church 
at Fort Yukon goes on — and even 
more effectively from an evangelistic 
point-of-view under the capable dir- 
e«tion of the Rev. Walter W. Hannum 
and nis helpers, Captain and Mrs. Page 
Kent of the Church Army. In addition 
ouy’ Yukon Valley Missioner, Murray 
Trelease, heads up the ministry of 
the five outlying villages and truly the 
Gespel of Christ is being more effec- 
tively preached to our people — all 
treditionally Episcopalian, than ever 
before. We hope that as we celebrate 
the Centennial of the first service of 
the Anglican Church at Fort Yukon in 
1961 that this may mark a renewed 
spiritual strength and power for our 
Indian people as they face the per- 
plexing challenge of today and tomor- 
row. To Miss Keefer we extend our 
grateful thanks for seven years of 
devoted service with the hope and 
prayer that her talents will continue 
to be used in the mission of our Lord. 


The Bishops Log 


March 2nd: Flew 190 miles to Alla- 
kaket with 700 pounds of freight. Beau- 
tiful day and unusually warm for early 
March. In Allakaket picked up the 
Venerable David R. Thornberry, Arch- 
deacon of Southern Ohio and his wife. 
The Thornberrys came here yesterday 
after attending the ordination of Al- 
fred Smith at Steven’s Village, and 
they leave on the 5th to continue their 
trip around the world. We stopped in 
Steven’s Village to pick up the Rev. 
Alfred Smith. I left all my passengers 
in Nenana for a visit with the Rev. 
Lee Stratman and returned to Fair- 
banks. 

March 3rd: A new experience for 
me — DROVE to Nenana (60 miles) 
with my family to bring the Thorn- 
berrys into Fairbanks and got them 
off on the train for Anchorage en route 
to Tokyo. 


March 4th: Planned to fly to Cordova 
for my annual visit today but kept 
in town by engine trouble (the first 
I have had with this plane after about 
70,000 miles, so I can’t complain). 


March 5th: Flew to Cordova via Tan- 
ana where I picked up the Rev. D. 
Curtis Edwards as passenger. Beauti- 
ful trip at 13,500 feet over the towering 
peaks of the Alaska Range near Mt. 
{cKinley. Had a good visit with the 
Rev. Robert McClellan as we ‘bached’ 
with him in the rectory (his wife, 
Sara, is in Anchorage, momentarily 
expecting their second child). 

March 6th: St. George’s Church; 
Celebrated the Holy Communion, 
preached and confirmed eight persons 
presented by Mr. McClellan. We had 
a wonderful sea food luncheon in the 
Red Dragon Parish Hall afterward— 
an ample reward for coming to Cor- 
dova anytime! Flew to Anchorage 
with Curtis and Bob McClellan. 


PM: Conferences with the Rev. Mal- 
colm Miner and with the Rev. John 
Kinney who is here from Holikachuk 
because of illness. 


March 7th: Up early and drove the 
Kinneys to the airport en route back 
to Holikachuk. Later flew back to 
Fairbanks via Tanana to drop Mr. Ed- 
wards. We had a spectacular view of 
Mt. McKinley as we skirted the most 


majestic and lofty peak in North 
America (20,300’). If anyone ever has 
an exalted view of man’s importance 
as compared to that of the Lord of 
Creation he has only to fly over Alas- 
ka’s mountains to be properly hum- 
bled and truly inspired with the ‘Glory 
of God’. 

March 12th: Flew to Minto for an- 
nual visit with Mrs. Gordon as a wel- 
come passenger. 

PM: Reception and movie 
Minto Community Hall. 

March 13th: St. Barnabas’ Church: 
Celebrated HC and confirmed a class 
presented by the Rev. Richard Sim- 
monds, then flew kack to Fairbanks. 


7 PM: St. Matthew’s, Fairbanks: 
Preached and confirmed a class from 
Fielson Air Force Base presented by 
the Rev. William Warren. 

March 14th: St. Matthew’s: 7:30 AM: 
Celebrated HC. 


March 17th: Flew 550 miles to the 
Arctic Coast, stopping in Kotzebue to 
drop freight and refuel and then up 
to Kivalina where I stayed overnight 
in the little igloo home of the Rev. 
Milton Swan, our splendid Eskimo 
Deacon. 


7 PM: Epiphany Church: Celebrated 
HC, preached and confirmed a fine 
class prepared and presented by Mr. 
Swan. The singing here as always was 
really inspiring. 

March 18th: Kivalina; Up early to 
fire pot my engine. Temperature mi- 
nus twenty degrees which is cold 
with the dampness and wind of the 
Arctic Coast. Flew eighty miles to 
Pt. Hope, picked up the Rev. J. Keith 
Lawton and flew 165 miles to Pt. Lay. 
Visited people in village and at nearby 
Radar Installation. 

4 PM: Pt. Lay Store: Celebrated the 
Holy Communion and preached for the 
sixteen residents of this little isolated 
community, then returned to Pt. Hope. 

March 19th: Met with young people 
of Confirmation class. Was impressed 
with the knowledge and devotion of 
these fine Eskimo boys and girls. 

March 20th: 11 AM: St. Thomas’ 
Church: HC and S. and confirmed thir- 
teen — a wonderful service with 213 


in the 


persons present. There was a fine 
reception for me in the parish hall 
afterward. Later flew to Kotzebue via 
Kivalina, dropping Martha Swan and 
Hilda Weber there. 

7:30 PM: St. George’s-in-the-Arctic, 
Kotzebue: HC and S. and confirmed 
six and there was a very pleasant re- 
ception in the mission house after- 
ward. 

March 21st: PM: Started to Fair- 
banks, but delayed overnight in Tana- 
na by snowstorm. 

March 22nd: Returned to Fairbanks. 

March 26th: Flew to Tetlin for an- 
nual visit: Conference with Rev. Rob- 
ert Shank and others and visited the 
sick. Many of the village people ill 
with the flu. 

March 27th: St. Andrew’s: Confirmed 
eight and preached. Good to have a 
resident priest for the first time here. 
Returned to Fairbanks via Tanacross. 

rought in Mrs. Richard Walkley 


whose husband is in Tennessee because 
of the death of his father. Also brought 
Joe Joseph in for medical attention. 
April lst: Flew 260 miles to Huslia 
for annual visitation. Stopped in Tan- 


ana to drop the Rev. Curtis Edwards 
and freight. He had been in town for 
a census school. 

April 2nd: Visited all homes in Hus- 
lia with the Rev. Patterson Keller. 

April 3rd: 7:30 AM: Celebrated HC. 

11 AM: Preached and 
eight. 

PM: Flew to Tanana, picked up Cur- 
tis Edwards as he finished the ‘old 
men’s’ dogteam race’ (in a weakened 
ecndition!) and flew to Rampart for 
annual visit there. 

7:30 PM: Rampart: HC, Conf. and S. 
Confirmed three. Parish dinner and 
church movies afterward — a long 
day! 

April 4th: Visited all homes in Ram- 
part; then flew to Tanana and to Fair- 
banks. 

April 6th: Round trip to Tetlin for 
Conference there. 

April 7th: Flew to Anvik via Holi- 
kachuk and Shageluk where I dropped 
freight at each place. Annual visit to 
lower Yukon. Village dinner tonight. 

April 8th: Visited all homes in Anvik 
with Fr, Wilcox. 


confirmed 


7:30 PM: HC, S. and Confirmation. 

April 9th: Flew to Shageluk. Vis- 
ited all homes in the community. 

PM: Village dinner in my honor. 

April 10th: St. Luke’s: 11 AM: HC, 
S. and confirmation. Class presented 
by Mrs. Jean Dementi. PM. Flew to 
Holikachuk. 

7:30 PM: HC and S. in St. Paul’s 
Church. 

April 11th: Visited all the Holika- 
chuk homes with Fr. Kinney. 

6 PM: Village dinner in my honor. 

8:30 PM: Flew to Shageluk and re- 
mained overnight. 

April 12th: Flew to Anvik with Jean 
Dementi; picked up Glen Wilcox and 
another passenger and flew 140 miles 
to Bethel. To my knowledge this is 
the first Episcopal visitation here ever. 
Fr. Wilcox and I visited in the com- 
munity. 

7:30 PM: Baptism, Confirmation and 
HC. Afterward informal discussion and 
showed movie on the Lambeth Con- 
ference. 

April 13th: Flew to Anvik and Shag- 
eluk; dropped passengers and picked 
up Jimmy Dementi and flew to Fair- 
banks. 


April 14th: St. Matthew’s Maun- 
dy Thursday: Celebrated HC and 
preached. 


April 16th: Flew to Eagle; dropped 
Rev. Murray Trelease for Easter ser- 
vices and flew to Beaver for my an- 
nual visit there. 

April 17th: Easter Day, 9 AM: HC 
and S. plus Baptism and Confirmation! 
Confirmed five presented by Captain 
George Glander, C. A. Flew to Fort 
Yukon (75 miles). 

11 AM: St. Stephen’s: Celebrated 
HC and preached in absence of the 
Rev. Walter Hannum on furlough. 

PM: Flew to Venetie for annual vis- 
it. 

6 PM: HC, Confirmation and S. Con- 
firmed six presented by Miss Susan 
Carter, PHN. Reception in the Com- 
munity Hall afterward. 

April 18th: Flew to Fairbanks. Later 
round trip to Minto for conference 
with the Rev. Richard Simmonds. 


April 22nd: Flew to Juneau and Sit- 
ka with commercial airlines. 
23rd: Afternoon: Party at St. Peter’s 


Rectory for Mt. Edgecumbe students 
from all over Interior Alaska. 


24th: St. Peter’s: 8 AM: Celebrated 
igl@>. 
9:45 AM: Family Service. 


11 AM: HC and Confirmation. Class 
presented by Rev. Robert Grumbine. 
Reception afterward. 

2-4 PM: Reception at Mt. Edgecumbe. 


8 PM: Public reception at the Par- 
ish Hall. 

25th: Visited in Sitka and 
Edgecumbe Hospital. 

26th: Flew to Juneau. 

PM: Met with Vestry of Holy Trin- 
ity Church. Am enjoying my first vis- 
it to Juneau since the coming of the 
Rev. Mark A. Boesser as Rector and 
am deeply impressed with the fine 
spiritual ministry he is carrying on 
here. 

27th: 8 PM: Holy Trinity: EP, and 
Confirmation followed by a happy re- 
ception in McPhetres Hall afterward. 
There is a splendid family spirit here. 

28th: Visited in community and con- 
ferences with several government of- 
ficials. Enjoyed dinner with several 
Coast Guard families this evening. 

29th: Flew to Petersburg. 


PM: St. Andrew’s: Enjoyed a won- 
derful parish dinner — quite up to 
Petersberg standards! 

30th: 8 PM: EP, and Confirmation 
in St. Andrew’s. Afterward enjoyed a 
little bridge and good company 
through the kindness of Mildred El- 
kins. 

May Ist: 11 AM: St. Andrew’s: Cel- 
brated Holy Communion and preached. 
Service was followed by what Peters- 
burg calls a ‘lunch’, but it was almost 
dinnerish and very good! Later flew 
to Wrangell. 


PM: Dinner at St. Philip’s Rectory 
with members of the Confirmation 
Class and their families. Mrs. John 
Lodge up to her usual Alabama (via 
Tennessee) standards as a charming 
and very productive southern hostess! 

8 PM: St. Philip’s: EP, Confirmation 
and sermon. Reception afterward. 

May 2nd: 8 PM: Met with members 
of the Church for general discussion 
of the Theology of Baptism. 


May 3rd: Flew to Fairbanks via 
Juneau and Anchorage. Good to be 


in Mt. 


heme though I always have a won- 
derfully pleasant time in visiting SE 
Alaska. 

May 5th: Flew to Huslia (260 miles) 
tc make arrangements for the work 
there during the furlough of the Rev. 
Patterson Keller. On return trip 
brought Pat and Connie Keller and 
young Kathryn in to Fairbanks en 
route to the States. We also stopped 
at Bettles and picked up Mrs. Randall 
Mendelsohn en route to Anchorage to 
see a medical specialist. We were a 
little full of people! Could not land 
at Allakaket since the field there was 
in between skis and wheels and no 
good for either! 


May 7th: Flew to Palmer en route 
to Anchorage. Mrs. Mendelsohn and 
little Martha Anne with me. Had lunch 
with Mission Committee and conferred 
about housing for our priest who is to 
come here, and we inspected available 
housing. Then we flew on to Anchor- 
age, where I am making my spring 
visitation. 

Late afternoon: Met with Mission 
Committee of St. Mary’s Church about 
rectory plans in the light of the immi- 
nent expansion of the Zabriskie fam- 
ily! 

PM: Out to a very fancy dinner with 
the local clergy. Our host — the only 
unordained male — held up very well! 

May 8th: 8 AM: All Saints: Cele- 
brated Holy Communion. 

9:30 AM: MP and Confirmed thirty- 
eight and preached. 

10:30 AM: St. Mary’s: Confirmed 
Sixteen and preached. Luncheon after- 
ward — which I was ready for! 


4:30 PM: Chavel, Elmendorf Air 
Force Base: Chaplain McGirr read 
Evening Prayer and I preached and 
confirmed eight. 

6 PM: Parish Dinner at All Saints. 
A long day, but a right nice one. 

May 9th: PM: Finally got back to 
Fairbanks with my passengers after 
being delayed by weather three hours 
in Talkeetna. 

May 10th: Flew over 600 miles in 
bringing in Auxiliary Convocation 
Delegates from Tanana, Minto and 
Fort Yukon, then turned plane over 
to Murray Trelease for use while I am 
away in the States — and while I 
baby-sit for the next three days with 
my wife at the Convocation meeting 
in Seward! : 


a 


May 14th: Flew to Ketchikan with 
Pan American. 

PM: (Can’t give any time since I 
can’t remember when the turkey fi- 
nally was done!) For dinner with Ket- 
chikan clergy with the Jr. Warden of 
St. John’s and his attractive Guild- 
President wife. (It was a wonderful 
dinner, Rene, and worth waiting for!) 

May 15th: 9:30 AM: St. Elizabeth’s: 
Spoke to Sunday School and later 
made an “appearance” at St. John’s 
SS. 

11:15 AM: St. John’s: Celebrated HC 
and Confirmed and preached and was 
entertained at a very lovely reception 
afterward. 

5 PM: Dinner with the Council of 
St. Elizabeth’s. 


St. Elizabeth’s Church and 
Rectory 


7:30 PM: St. Elizabeth’s: EP, Con- 
firmation and sermon. Reception after- 
ward in classic St. Elizabeth’s style. 

16th: PM: Mary Johnson outdid her- 
self in entertaining Bishop. clergy, ves- 
try and wives of St. John’s for dinner 
— with some potluck help — and we 
ate fairly early — and the food and 
company was good, and no great big 
decisions to make. St. John’s has made 
real strides forward physically .and 
spiritually under the devoted leader- 
ship of the Rev. Norman Elliott and 
his equally able wife (whom he stole 
from my office!) 

May 17th: After a very pleasant 
lunch at St. Elizabeth’s Rectory I flew 
to Seattle en route to Buffalo, New 
York. 


ig: is : 


Bishop Gordon Accepting the New “EPISCOPALIAN” in Niagara 


Square in Buffalo. 


May 18th: Twelfth Anniversary of 
my Consecration as Bishop of Alaska. 
11:30 AM: Arrived at Buffalo and 


met by Bishop Scaife. 


5 PM: Visited at the Episcopal 
Church Home and spoke briefly. 


7 PM: Spoke at the Annual Dinner 
of the Niagara County Health Associ- 
ation. 

May 19th: This is THE DAY that 
Mary Patterson and I have been aim- 
ing at since last fall: The culmination 
of “OPERATION: AIRPLANE” (See 
elsewhere in this issue). 


10 AM: I spoke to eleven hundred 
women at the UTO In-gathering at the 
Cathedral and afterward we all 
marched in procession to Niagara 
Square where Mrs. Patterson and 
Bishop Scaife presented the ‘“Episco- 
palian” — a new Cessna 180 airplane— 
to the Missionary District of Alaska. A 
great occasion — and one of the finest 
missionary witnesses of our time. 


1 PM: Attended luncheon for the 
key women of the Diocese given by 
Bishop Scaife (he and I were the only 
men present!) 

7 PM: Dinner at the home of Mrs. 
Heintz (retiring WA president). 

May 20th: Worked on arrangements 
for departure for Fairbanks with new 
plane. Have enjoyed the wonderful 
hospitality of Mrs. Scaife these days. 

7 PM: Lewiston, NY: Spoke at Parish 
Dinner at Mary Patterson’s Church. 
A very happy occasion. 

May 21st: Departed Buffalo in the 
EPISCOPALIAN with Mary and Pat 
Patterson as passengers. Delayed de- 
parture to late afternoon because of 
fog and had to stop overnight in Jack- 
son, Michigan because of thunder- 
storms. 

May 22nd: After brief delays in Jack- 
son and South Bend, Indiana, the 
skies cleared beautifully and we flew 
to Winnipeg, Manitoba where w 
stopped overnight. : 


May 28rd: Thanks to crossing four 
time zones — and with some disregard 
for the stamina and comfort of my 
passengers we flew 1800 miles today 
te Teslin, Yukon Territory, where we 
stopped overnight on the magnificent 
shores of Lake Teslin. 


May 24th: Flew to Fairbanks with 
brief stops at Whitehorse and North- 
way, Tetlin and Tanacross. Good to 
be home with the new plane. Tempera- 
ture today in Fairbanks 89 degrees — 
and to think we were in two feet of 
snow at Fort St. John only yesterday! 
Flew 3600 miles in all. 


May 25th: Flew with the Pattersons 
to Venetie where I turned the plane 
and passengers over to the Rev. Mur- 
ray Trelease. I returned to Fairbanks 
with the wife of the Venetie teacher 
and Captain George Glander and his 
wife and son and bulldog as passeng- 
ers! Back to the “Blue Box II’ — my 
1857 Cessna 180 again. 


May 27th: Made round trip to Anvik 
(800 miles) taking in two seminarians 
for summer service at Anvik and 
Shageluk and bringing back Mrs. Glen 
Wilcox and her two daughters — en 
route for furlough. 
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Bishop Bentley at Harding 
Lake. 


May 28th: Round trip to Fort Yukon 
with another seminarian, Jon David- 
son. 

PM: Flew to Nenana with my wife 
for my annual visit here. 

May 29th: 10 AM: Spoke briefly to 
Sunday School — a wonderful group 
here sparked by Fr. Stratman and his 
very able helpers. 

11:15 AM: St. Mark’s: HC, Confir- 
mation and S. Confirmed nine. Enjoyed 
very fine food and fellowship at a 
parish dinner afterward, then flew 
back to Fairbanks. 

May 30th: Flew to Anvik via Tanana 
en route to pick up clergy. Took Judy 
Edwards from Tanana to Anvik as a 
tourist — and she must have wished 
she’d stayed home when the trip took 
twelve hours through a collection of 
misadventures which I shall not con- 
fess to here, and we got back to Tanana 
with the Rev. Glen Wilcox and John 
Kinney at 6 AM! On to Fairbanks 
with these men and Curtis Edwards for 
Clergy Conference. 

Noon: Made round trip (1300 miles) 
to Kotzebue, Kivalina, and Pt. Hope 
to pick up three clergy. 1800 miles to- 
day! 

June ist: Met Bishop Bentley arriv- 
ing for our annual clergy conference. 
Wonderful to have him back in Alaska 
for his first official visit since he re- 
signed as Bishop of Alaska to become 
Director of the Overseas Department 
in 1948. 

June2-5th: Sessions of Annual Clergy 
Conference at Harding Lake with 
thirty of us meeting with Bishop Bent- 
ley in most helpful sessions. 

June 5th: St. Matthew’s, Fairbanks: 
9:30 AM: Bishop Bentley preached and 
I confirmed seventeen candidates. 


11 AM: I celebrated Holy Commu- 
nion and Bishop Bentley preached. A 
most inspiring service with all the 
clergy present. 


PM: Enjoyed a parish picnic with 
tiie members of St. Matthew’s and our 
Alaskan clergy. 


June 6th: We bade Bishop Bentley a 
reluctant farewell and welcomed the 
Rev. William Coulter of the Depart- 
ment of Christian Education of the 
National Council and the Rev. Robert 
N. Rodenmayer, Professor of Pastoral 
Theology of the Church Divinity 


Vacation Church School Teachers Arrive in Huslia. 


School of the Pacific as our leaders 
for this week — and a fruitful week it 
was! 


June 8th: PM: End of a fine clergy 
conference. 


June 9th: AM: Round trip to Fort 
Yukon and Chalkyitsik to return 
clergy to their posts. Fr. Rodenmayer 
with me for a brief tour. Flying a bor- 
rowed Piper Comanche while the 
“Blue Box II” is having an engine ov- 
erhaul after about a hundred thousand 
miles of service. 


PM: Flew to Tanana and Huslia to 
drop Rev. Curtis Edwards and Jon Da- 
vidson, Seminarian, who will serve 
Huslia this summer. Mr. Coulter with 
me for the ride and brought Judy and 
Kathleen Edwards back to see the 
doctor. 


June 10th-11th: Seven summer vaca- 
tion church school teachers arrived in 
Fairbanks and have been in training 
under the direction of Miss Laura 
Chapman, District Director of Chris- 
tian Education. 


llth: Flew to Fort Yukon with Mur- 
ray Trelease in the “Episcopalian” and 
borrowed the plane for a few days 
while the “Blue Box II” is laid up. 


Noon: Flew to Huslia via Allakaket 
to drop Rev. Randall Mendelsohn at 
Allakaket and 2 DVBS girls at Huslia 
(600 miles). 

5 PM: Round trip to Nenana with 
two DVBS girls. 


8 PM: Flew to Huslia with three 
DVBS girls and remained overnight. 

12th: Huslia: 11 AM: Celebrated Holy 
Communion and preached. The work 
here now under the direction of Jon 
Davidson while Rev. Pat Keller is on 
furlough. Returned to Fairbanks. 


13th: Round trip to Nenana, taking 
a Seminarian there (also my wife— 
for the ride—and the pleasure of her 
ecmpany!). 


PM: Flew to Huslia with eighth 
member of DVBS summer team — just 
direct from Honolulu — and her first 
visit to the Mainland! Ferried my 
Aloha girl and Laura Chapman to 
Hughes, then another team to Allaka- 
ket and returned to Fairbanks with 
everyone at the right place for two 
weeks anyway! 


June 17th: Flew to Allakaket with 
my whole family (less Billy who is 
not home from St. Paul’s School, Con- 
cord, N.H. yet). This is baby Anna’s 


Confirmation Class with the Bishop at Hughes. Also Laura 


Chapman and Lorna Greig, Vacation Church School Teachers. 


first airplane ride, and she was a good 
passenger except she likes to fly the 
plane herself! My annual visit to Al- 
lakaket for Confirmation. 

PM: Left the family at Allakaket 
and flew with Fr. Mendelsohn to 
Hughes. Was greeted with a singing 
“Aloha” by the Bible School children 
at Hughes — a new wrinkle for the 
northern waters of the Koyukuk Riv- 
er! 

7:30 PM: EP, Confirmation and Ser- 
mon in the little log cabin occupied 
by the DVBS girls. Confirmed a fine 
class of six presented by Fr. Mendel- 
sohn and returned to Allakaket. 

June 18th: This was a busy day in 
Allakaket with the arrival of the river 
barge with a whole year’s freight for 
the village. Visited with village people 
along the bank of the river. In the 
afternoon we all went up the Alatna 
River for a picnic with the two DVBS 
girls along. The girls decided to go 
swimming up the bar and I warned 
them to watch out for wolves — and 
what do you know — the first wolf 
I’ve seen in seventeen years in Alaska 
appeared on the bar above them! 

June 19th: 11 AM: St. John’s-in-the- 
Wilderness; 11 AM: HC, Confirmation 
and Sermon. Confirmed four. Had a 
pleasant visit with the whole com- 
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munity in the bright sunshine outside 
the church afterward. Allakaket is one 
of our most attractive village commu- 
nities. 

PM: Flew to Bettles: 

7:30 PM: Celebrated the Holy Com- 
munion and preached. Returned to 
Allakaket, and in the loveliness of the 
late summer evening flew with my 
family back to Fairbanks. This time 
of year there is no night at all. 

June 20th: Bishop Wright of East 
Carolina and Chairman of the Over- 
seas Department arrived in Fairbanks 
on a trip around the missions of the 
Church. Took him and Shirley (and 
Judy Edwards and her daughter, Kath- 
leen) and flew to Tanana where we 
had a nice visit with the Edwards fam- 
ily. Then Shirley and Bishop Wright 
and I flew directly to Fort Yukon 
where we visited and had dinner. In 
the evening we flew fifty miles to 
Venetie accompanied by the Rev. Wal- 
ter Hannum. Pleasant visiting with 
Miss Susan Carter, our Nurse-Evange- 
list here. 

9 PM: Home of Jim Christian: Cel- 
ebrated the Holy Communion in ex- 
tremis for Mabel Christian who is 
critically ill with Cancer. (Some of 
our readers may remember that I con- 
firmed this whole family at Christian 
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Village— the whole population of the 
village—in 1957.) 


June 22nd: Chapel of the Good Shep- 
herd: I celebrated the Holy Communion 
and Bishop Wright preached. Flew 
back to Fairbanks via Beaver (where 
we dropped Fr. Hannum) and Nenana- 
giving Bishop Wright a glimpse of a 
variety of Interior missions. We enjoy- 
ed the company of the local church 
family at a dinner for Bishop Wright 
this evening. 


June 24th: Flew to Tanana for my 
annual visit here. 


PM: Social Hour at the mission 
house with the members of the Bish- 
op’s Committee. 


June 25th: Met the Rev. and Mrs. 
Bradford Young of Manchester, NH at 
the airport here as they are en route 
to Pt. Hope to exchange with Keith 
Lawson for the summer. We are de- 
lighted to have them in Alaska. Our 
son, Billy, drove back from New 
Hampshire with them. 


Afternoon: Visited in community. 


7 P.M; Box Supper in Community 
Hall. I was ‘outboxed,’ but ate just 
the same thru the kindness of my 
friends! 

PM: Visited with Curtis in various 
homes. It takes time to get around to 
each house, but it is a wonderful op- 
portunity to see all our people. In 


midst of all this there has been a 
good deal of church and church-re- 
lated conversation (and other) at the 
mission house. The Edwards family 
will soon be celebrating their first 
Alaskan anniversary, and it has been 
a joy to have them here. 


June 26th: 10:30 AM: St. James’: 
Celebrated HC, preached and confirm- 
ec a fine class presented by Mr. Ed- 
wards. Very pleasant coffee hour 
afterward. 


2 PM: Over a hundred of us went by 
boats about six miles up the Yukon for 
a very happy parish picnic. We got a 
little wet from the waves coming back, 
but it was fun, and another wonderful 
opportunity to be with the Church 
family. 

5 PM: Accompanied by Curtis Ed- 
wards I flew to Hughes and moved the 
two DVBS girls to Bettles. With three 
passengers, baggage and supplies we 
had a fair load out of Hughes. Very 
successful Bible School here. From 
Bettles flew to Allakaket and picked 
up two other girls and flew them to 
Tanana for a second vacation school 
here. 

June 27th: Flew to Huslia, moved 
two BVBS girls to Tetlin and returned 
to Fairbanks. 

July ist: Work Camp of nine 
for Arctic Village arrives and so goes 
another month! 


Hew Deacou for 
Aolthachule 


The Rev. Richard K. Clarke, a re- 
cent graduate of the Episcopal Theo- 
logical School at Cambridge, Mass., 


arrived in Alaska over the highway in 
early August, and has been assigned 
to serve at St. Paul’s Mission, Holi- 
kachuk. Mr. Clarke will also serve 
St. Luke’s Mission, Shageluk (eighteen 
miles away by dogteam and sixty 
miles by boat!) 

Dick comes to us from the Diocese 
of Western Massachusetts and the city 
of Springfield. He is twenty-five years 
old and has had a great deal of out- 
of-doors camping experience that will 
be extremely useful to him in his 
ministry at Holikachuk. He probably 
will still need some practice with a 
small boat on the Shageluk Slough, 
and we doubt if Camp Norwich pro- 
vided much dogteam experience, but 
we are delighted to have Dick as a 
part of the Alaskan church family, and 
our daily prayers are that God will 
richly use his ministry at St. Paul’s, 
Holikachuk. 


Wings Over “She Yukou Result 
of Dramatic Western Hew York 
Missionary Progect 


By Mrs. Albert M. Patterson 


(Editor’s Note) At the General Con- 
vention in 1958 Bishop Scaife of Wes- 
tern New York asked his next-seat 
neighbor in the House of Bishops, the 
Bishop of Alaska, for a challenging 
project to give to the women of Wes- 
tern New York in order to widen ‘their 
missionary vision. 


Last year Bishop Gordon proposed 
that Western New York undertake to 
raise $5000 to help provide a new air- 
plane for the Church in Alaska to be 
assigned to the Yukon Valley Mis- 
sioner to enable him to minister to the 
spiritual needs of the five villages 
scattered over 30,000 sq. miles under 
his care in the Yukon Valley. It was 
hoped that another $5000 might come 
from other sources to purchase the 
cheapest plane that could possibly 
meet the minimum needs of the post. 


Bishop Scaife, and later the women in 
Western NY, accepted this responsibil- 
ity with enthusiasm, and in the provi- 
dence of God Mrs. Albert M. Patterson 
of Lewiston, New York was appointed 
chairman and Captain of Operation 
Airplane. 


Mary Patterson undertook this task 
as a divine missionary commission. 
Certainly she (and her family) gave 
25% of her time to presenting the stir- 
ring missionary challenge of Opera- 
tien: Airplane all over Western New 
were contagious. With the cooperation 
of the whole Diocese almost every 
parish and mission participated sacri- 
ficially that God’s work might done 
through this instrument of transpor- 
tation; and when it was all done, not 
$5000 — and a part of a Piper Pacer 


was the result, but $15,000 and a won- 
derful new ideally suited Cessna 180 
plane was the gift from the loving and 
grateful hearts of Western New York 
that the Gospel might truly be 
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preached throughout the vastness of 
the Far North. 


Surely no one person was respon- 
sible. Bishop Scaife with his enthu- 
siasm and vision first challenged the 
women; the clergy and women of the 
Diocese caught the vision and lifted it 
up, and God used Mary Patterson as 
His personal messenger as she moved 
throughout the Diocese planting the 
spirit of the Mission of the Church in 
individual hearts and minds so that 
the end result of Operation: Airplane 
was a wonderful missionary tool that 
the Church might go forward in Alas- 
ka: but far more than that the result 
has been the finest Diocesan mission- 
ary witness certainly of our generation 
and hundreds of hearts and minds lift- 
ed anew to the challenge of our Lord 
that we sacrificially “Go Ye into All 
the World and Preach the Gospel’. 
Mary Patterson and her wonderful 
crew not only raised fifteen thousand 
dollars, they far more importantly 
raised the missionary sights of the 
Church in Western New York to a new 
plateau where even more wonderful 
and thrilling missionary advances will 
be possible with the strength Our Lord 
gives us all. 


As Bishop Scaife gave the closing 
prayers of blessing and dedication of 
the “Episcopalian”, as the final hymn 
was sung by the assembly of bish- 
ops, all the clergy of the Diocese, 
acolytes, choir, pages, men and women 
that swelled the number to over 1,200, 
I breathed a sigh of relief. One year 
of dreaming, reading about Alaska, 
working, writing and talking was ov- 
er. The project to raise $5,000.00 to 
help purchase a plane for the Mis- 
sionary District of Alaska, undertaken 
by the Women of Western New York, 
had with God’s guidance and blessing 


Mary Patterson Receives the Title to the “EPISCOPALIAN” From 
Mr. Anthony Riccio of Buffalo Air Park. 


~ 


Bishop Scaife Blesses the New Plane. 
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grown and developed into the gift of 
a whole and completely equipped 
plane. The dream of a public witness 
of concern for the mission work of our 
Church in Alaska had become a re- 
ality. A bit numb from the increased 
activity and excitement of the pre- 
vious weeks, I watched the milling 
crowd in Niagara Square greeting 
Bishop Scaife and Bishop Gordon, ex- 
amining the plane and taking pictures. 
Kind friends gathered to congratulate 
us on the success of the project and 
the service. One polite soul remarked, 
“Tomorrow will be quite a letdown 
for you after all this excitement.” Lit- 
tle did she realize this was only the 
beginning. Mr. Patterson and I were 
flying back to Alaska with Bishop 
Gordon. The greatest excitement of 
Project: Airplane for us lay ahead. We 
were about to embark on a missionary 
journey which would deevly affect our 
lives. 


Our first long trip in a small plane 
was a thrilling and comfortable way 
to travel even tho we were plagued 
by bad weather all across the country. 
With Bishop Gordon as our pilot and 
God as our co-pilot we could relax 
and enjoy every minute of the flight. 
It was interesting to observe our Bish- 
op-pilot in action, checking charts con- 
stantly, contacting the towers for wea- 
ther reports, wind velocity and land- 
ing instructions. He always seemed 
to understand the jibberish that came 
over the radio and could figure out 
the most complicated systems of run- 
ways. On landing he checked the plane 
over, took care of the service, checked 
the weather reports and studied new 
charts while Pat and I wrote cards 
heme. As we flew over the rugged 
snow capped peaks of the Rockies, we 
were glad for the power and perform- 
ance of this sturdy little plane. After 
a few delays en route because of bad 
weather, we landed at Fort St. John 
to be greeted by two feet of heavy, 
wet snow that had grounded others 
for two and three days. With pre- 
dictions that weather in this area might 
get much worse, it was decided that 
we should follow the Alaskan highway 
until we passed through the bad wea- 
ther. While not officially recommend- 
ed, it could be used as an emergency 
landing strip. All across the country 


Bishop Gordon had promised us beau- 


tiful weather in Alaska, and true to 
his word the skies cleared and the 
sun shone as we crossed into the 49th 
state, with the Fairbanks temperature 
at 89 degrees. 


Our first stop in Alaska was at the 
village of Tetlin. We circled the vil- 
lage low and then landed on a narrow 
grass strip the other side of a small 
stream. Since the Bishop was not 
expected in the District until the next 
day and this was an unfamiliar plane, 
we were greeted only by a few cur- 
ious children. But as we progressed 
toward the village, the natives and 
their priest, the Rev. Robert Shank, 
came out to welcome us. Here we 
were at last, almost as tho in a dream, 
walking along dusty paths, meeting our 
“family in Christ”, shaking their hands, 
receiving that friendly and loving wel- 
come we learned is at the heart of 
the Alaskan Church. When I remarked 
to Bishoo Gordon that the people were 
all so very friendly he replied, “It is 
because they are all Episcopalians. You 
have come with their “Ginghee Cho” 
and are vart of their Church.” We 
learned that the people here, as in the 
other villages, live by hunting, fish- 
ing and trapping. This was the season 
for “rats”, (muskrats), and many of 
the people of the village were at “rat 
camp”. We saw our first rat skins 
drying on wooden drying forms. The 
storekeeper-postmaster, who is also the 
president of the Alaskan Native In- 
dustries Cooperative Association, said 
that this season he is able to guarantee 
sixty-five cents a skin and the village 
hopes to be able to sell two thousand 
skins. 


From pictures you would assume 
that each native village was like every 
other one. Each has its small log 
church with a bell that literally calls 
the whole village to worship, a mis- 
sion house where the clergyman and 
his family live, a school, store owned 
and operated by the natives and a 
postoffice most often in the store 
building: But as you visit the villages, 
live with the natives, you soon learn 
that each has a personality of its own 
as different as that of the people liv- 
ing, working and worshipping there. 
Each has problems corresponding to 
the location of the village, such as the 


proximity to civilization and the white 


man, climate, availability of water, 


game and fish. 


This is a different world, a far cry 
from the civilization of Western New 
York. The homes of our people here 
are humble log cabins, sparsely fur- 
nished. The sounds and smells are 
so different. No cars rushing by, but 
sled dogs tied on a short tether greet- 
ing strangers to the village with barks 
and howls. There are more dogs in 
each village than there are people be- 
cause each man has from six to four- 
teen dogs in his team. There are many 
happy children who play quietly and 
require little or no discipline. The 
villages smell of drying fish and rat 
skins, dust, improperly ventilated cab- 
ins, strange foods, wood fires, smoke 
cured skins of moose and caribou. 
Smells that on introduction shock but 
in time grow into a rare perfume that 
brings back precious memories of hap- 
py, generous, loving children of God, 
Christ’s family and our own. 


We arrived in Tanacross, also unex- 
pected and unrecognized, so had to 
wait on the other side of the Tanana 
River until we could rouse one of the 
natives with our shouts. A warm wel- 
come was available when the Rev. 
Richard N. Walkley realized that the 
visitors were the Bishop and party and 
not some casual bush pilot who hap- 
pened by. As we passed the school 
yard the children came over to greet 
us in their sweet shy way and were 
anxious to tell us about their plans 
for a picnic and games to celebrate the 
closing of school. I wondered what 
happens to these children in a remote 
village when there is a three month 
vacation from school. There are 
no TVs, swimming pools, bicycles, 
Little Leagues, or organized play- 
grounds for them. Then I learned that 
many of them go to the fishing camp 
to help their families lay in their sup- 
ply of fish for their winter food and 
for feeding the dogs which is a con- 
stant problem. In some of the villages 
our Church is able to bring in teams 
of college girls who teach a two-week 
Bible School. Our trip through the 
village was slow as we shook hands 
and talked with every man, woman 
and child. We ended our walk with 
a visit to the home of Chief Walter 
Tsaac and his wife, Maggie. They are 
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both elderly and feeble. Before leav- 
ing we knelt on the rough wooden 
floor while the Bishop prayed for them 
and their home. To them there is no 
greater gift than the prayers offered 
to God by their Bishop. And to us who 
were privileged to be present, no pray- 
ers could be more meaningful or in- 
spirational. As we were departing, 
Maggie unearthed from a pile of old 
clothes, blankets and bits of material 
a lovely pair of beaded moccasins that 
she had made for Bishop Gordon and 
was saving for this visit. As it was now 
noon we went into St. Timothy’s fol- 
lowed by a grouv of our new friends, 
children and adults, where Bishop Gor- 
don offered prayers of thanksgiving 
for our safe journey and arrival in 
Alaska. Throughout our visit in Alaska 
we were continually impressed that 
worship is the natural response of 
these people and that the Church is 
the center of their lives and homes. 
Every day is a day of worship. The 
simplicity and devth of their faith puts 
us to shame. 


Lunch in the mission house was a 
rare treat of delicious homemade bread 
and sweet rolls prepared for Fr. Walk- 
ley by his wife before she left for 
Fairbanks to await the arrival of their 
first baby. These are the saints of our 
Church. Couples who are equally ded- 
icated to God’s service and are in these 
remote villages because of a desire to 
“feed the sheep” and not to seek po- 
sitions of high esteem. Their sacri- 
fices and hardships are numerous. Be- 
cause of their great love for God and 
His people are they able to live happily 
amidst such great need and seemingly 
hopeless problems. With the realiza- 
tion of a loving and omnipresent God, 
a Bishop who is working and sacrific- 
ing with them, the support of the Na- 
tional Council, and the loving concern 
and interest of each of us it is possible 
for them to continue in their high cal- 
ling. 


Fairbanks, a modern frontier city, 
was a welcome sight, particularly to 
Bishop Gordon who was anxious to be 
back with his attractive family and 
concerned about the work piling up 
on his desk. Mrs. Gordon, Paneen and 
Anna Clark, the Gordon’s eldest and 
youngest daughters, met us at the air- 
pert. We were driven to the District's — 


headquarters where the Bishop has his 
offices and maintains a hostel for his 
Clergy and their families in from the 
bush, and those others in Fairbanks 
on Church business. Here they are 
housed and made comfortable by Clov- 
er Jean Ward, of the Bishop’s staff, 
who is the chief dispenser of hospi- 
tality. It is worth the trip to Alaska 
just to get to know the District staff, 
the Gordon family and the Warren 
family of St. Matthew’s Church which 
is adjoined by the hostel. They are 
a closely knit family, living in real 
Christian community. Although we 
had not been expected until the next 
day, the staff and visitors gathered at 
the Gordon’s home for dinner. After 
dinner the men united in a storm win- 
dow removal project while the women 
met with the St. Hilda’s Guild of St. 
Matthew’s where I had been asked to 
speak to the women. The next morn- 
ing we attended the mid-week Holy 
Communion at St. Matthew’s. It was 
a comfort to know that our own Parish 


Bishop and Missioner Trade Keys at Venetie. 


family of St. Paul’s, Lewiston, was hold- 
ing a service at the same time and 
praying for our successful journey. 


Word of our arrival in Fairbanks 
was broadcast over ‘Tundra Topics,” 
the local disseminator of spot news 
and messages to the bush. The Rev. 
Murray Trelease, flying missioner of 
the Yukon Valley, heard the news, 
telephoned Bishop Gordon from Ft. 
Yukon to arrange for our meeting in 
Venetie, 170 miles north, and to re- 
ceive the “Episcopalian” which was 
designated for his work. On a narrow 
grass strip used for a runway in this 
wilderness country, a brief but impres- 
sive ceremony took place. Bishop Gor- 
don presented to Murray Trelease the 
keys to the new plane that he had 
loved and enjoyed flying across the 
country. The native population of Ve- 
netie, Miss Susan Carter, nurse-evan- 
gelist, Dick Birchell, the school teach- 
er of the village and his family, Mr. 
Patterson and I witnessed a great and 


beloved Bishop in action. He would 
have been only human if he had taken 
the attitude that the young priest 
should use his old plane so that the 
Bishop could fly the new one. But he 
flew away in his old, well worn “Blue 
Box II” and I vowed to find some way 
to raise the money for a new plane 
for him when the need arises. 


Our stay in Venetie was to be a few 
days later so after lunch we promised 
to return and followed the Bishop off 
the runway and headed for Arctic Vil- 
lage. This was our northern-most stop 
and 118 miles north of the Arctic Cir- 
cle. The news of our presence in the 
Yukon Valley had been received in 
each village by now, and there was 
great excitement over the prospects 
of seeing the new plane. To announce 
our arrival, Murray Trelease would 
circle low over a village twice and 
then come in on the landing strips. By 
the time our wheels touched down 
the entire population of the village 
was out to greet us, to admire the 
plane, to examine every inch of it 
and to peer into the cockpit. 


It was a happy procession of men, 
women, children, Missioner and visit- 
ors, duffle bags and boxes of food 
that crossed the Chandalar river in 
boats and climbed the river bank to be 
greeted by those too old or too young 
to have made the trip to the landing 
field. We were received not as strang- 
ers but as family returning after a 
long absence. Brown eyes. shined 
warmly, native faces grew beautiful 
with smiles, hands reached out to clasp 
ours in friendship, where the English 
came easily we were verbally greeted, 
where English was hard or not avail- 
able signs and smiles sufficed. We 
were united with these people through 
their love of God and the saints of the 
Chureh who have taught, healed and 
comforted them through the years. Our 
home during our stay in Arctic Village 
was the new Episcopal Mission house 
built by some of the men of the vil- 
lage assisted by the youth work camp 
of the previous summer. When we 
reached it, we found our gear already 
deposited and the water drums filled. 
Marie and Bob Mott, the school teach- 
er and her husband had invited us to 
dinner that night so I did not have 
to face the problems of housekeeping 
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Children at Arctic Village 


in an Arctic cabin until the next morn- 
ing. Fresh food that we had brought 
with us had to be deposited in the 
natural refrigerator of the excavation 
in the permafrost under the mission 
house. Water had to be boiled and 
used conservatively because it is a 
long hard haul to the river and back. 
As soon as we finished a meal, a con- 
tingent of round eyed little girls ap- 
peared to help with the dishes. Each 
child had to be washed carefully be- 
fore she touched the dishes, so dirty 
were the hands and faces. But they 
took their washing in good spirit be- 
cause they were anxious to help. Trash 
had to be saved to be used for starting 
the fire in the stove and all dirty wat- 
er was carried out and dumped on the 
ground. Bed making was no problem 
because we slept in sleeping bags that 
were loaned to us by Bishop Gordon 
and carried with us from village to 
village. There was little time for sleep 
any way. A constant stream of young 
children kept bringing us _ freshly 
picked wild flowers. All evening the 
families of the village came to call 
and did not leave until well after 
midnight. Since this was the season of 
the midnight sun, there was no dark- 
ness to remind us of bed time. When 


we discovered that at last we were 


Mary Patterson and Susa 


without company, we seized the op- 
portunity to discuss the day’s events, 
make plans for the morrow, and con- 
sider the endless problems of our na- 
tive family. How to teach them to 
adjust to the white man’s civilization 
that is crashing in on them? How the 
Crurch can meet the great needs of 
our people? What is the primary mis- 
sion of the Church? How can we awak- 
en the people at home to their respon- 
sibility in this task? There was so 
much to talk about that we couldn’t 
find more than three or four hours for 
sleep. Because of each day’s exciting 
events we never felt tired. 


The high point of our stay in Arctic 
Village as in each village was wor- 
shipping in the simple log churches. 
The Communion Service is held each 


n Carter, Nurse-Evangelist at Venetie. 
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time the Missioner comes to the vil- 
lage, no matter what the day or the 
time. One half an hour before the 
service is to start, the Church bell 
is rung. Everyone goes home to change 
his clothes and the women cover their 
heads with scarves. At the start of 
the service another bell is rung. In 
many cases the men sit on one side of 
the aisle and the women on the other. 
Children and babies are present but 
not noticeable because of their per- 
fect church manners. Some of the 
hymns are sung in English from the 
1840 hymnal, others are sung in Tak- 
udh from the native hymnal. In Arctic 
Village the Epistle was read in Takudh 
by the Native lay-reader, James Gil- 
bert. The Rev. Murray Trelease spoke 
to the people in English because all 
of them either speak English or at 


least understand it. This was Ascen- 
siontide. Simply and with great ten- 
derness the Rev. Mr. Trelease told 
them the story of the Ascension, how 
ever since that day Jesus has depended 
on man to carry on His work in the 
world. He closed by explaining that 
God had called on the people of the 
Diocese of Western New York to give 
the new plane so that the people of 
the Yukon Valley could have an “out- 
ward and visible sign” of God’s love 
for them. He explained that the Pat- 
tersons were representatives sent out 
by God and the Church to express the 
love of the people of Western New 
York for them and to go back and tell 
others of the Church about the Episco- 
palians in Alaska. It was then that I 
realized how great is our need for an 
“outward and visible sign” and how 
seldom we translate that same need 
in others in our service to God. Week 
after week we declare our love in 
words only. Each service was to us a 
moving experience of great spiritual 
heights. To be able to kneel at the 
communion rail with these simple 
and loving people, to be strengthened 
by their faith, to realize how greatly 
God had thus blessed and honored us 
in His service was an experience that 
has stirred us to the depth of our 
souls. My vrayer is that in a similar 
way every Episcopalian should have 
such an experience as this. 


Our departure from Arctic Village 
was in the morning before the village 
was stirring. As we came out of our 
cabin we were surprised and pleased 
to see that the senior citizen, the 
saintly “Old Gilbert” Joseph had hob- 
bled all the way across the village to 
tell us good-by. As he grasped my 
hand he said, “Mrs. Patterson, you 


Captain and Mrs. George Glander, 
C.A., left St. Matthew’s, Beaver and 
Alaska on regular furlough in late 
May. They will not be returning to 
Alaska but have taken up work with 
the Indians in Minnesota. We will 
miss George and Arlene — both of 
whom have given devoted and faithful 
service to the Church here since 1954 
and we pray for God’s richest blessings 
on them and on young Paul in the days 
to come 


come back, you come back, T may not 
be here, but you come back.” Mr. 
Cruikshank was waiting for us at the 
river’s edge to ferry us over to the 
landing strip. He presented me with 
a beautiful beaded belt made by his 
wife for me. “In appreciation for all 
you have done for us” was her mes- 
sage. I resoonded, “The Pattersons can 
never express in words or gifts their 
appreciation for what the people of 
Arctic Village and Alaska have done 
for us.” 


(To be continued in Nov. 
issue) 


Mr. Trelease, Gilbert Joseph 
and the Pattersons at Arctic 
Village. 


The Rev. Alfred H. Smith, Jr., has 
transferred his residence from Ste- 
ven’s Village to Beaver and will con- 
tinue to serve both communities, so 
the work of the Church will continue 
uninterrupted in both Steven’s Village 
and Beaver. 


RENEW YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO 
THE ALASKA CHURCHMAN TO- 
DAY AND SUBSCRIBE FOR A 


FRIEND! -— 


~ PARISHES 


Anchorage All Saints’ 3 The Rev. Malcolm H. Miner 
The Rev. Lewis Hodgkins 
Fairbanks _ St. Matthew’s The Rev, William T. Warren, Jr. 
The Rev. R. B. Greene 
Juneau Holy Trinity — The Rev. Mark A. Boesser 
Ketchikan St. John’s The Rev. N. H. V. Elliott 
MISSIONS 
Allakaket St. John’s-in-the 
’ Wilderness The Rev. Randall P. Mendelsohn 
Anchorage St. Mary’s The Rev. Alexander C. Zabriskie, Jr. 
Por An Gi Christ Church The Rev. Glen M. Wilcox 
‘ Arctic Village Bishop Rowe Chapel ‘The Rev. Isaac Tritt 
Beaver St. Matthew’s The Rev. Alfred H. Smith, Jr. 
Chalkyitsik Bishop Bentley Chapel The Rev. David Salmon 
Cordova St. George’s The Rev. John M. Kinney 
_.. Circle Trinity Missioner 
Eagle St. John’s and 
gg SN St. Paul’s Missioner 
~) Fort Yukon St. Stephen’s The Rev. Walter W. Hannum 


Captain Page H. Kent, C.A. 


is The Rev. Murray Trelease, Missioner 
Nae. etuslia.: * Good Shepherd The Rev. Patterson Keller 


 -Holikachuk St. Paul’s The Rev, Richard K. Clarke 
Ketchikan St. Elizabeth's The Rev. Cameron Harriot * 
‘* Kivalina - Epiphany -. The Rev. Milton Swan 
Kotzebue St. George’s-in-the 
the : Arctic The Rev. Thomas M. Osgood 
_ Minto St. Barnabas’ The Rev. Richard F. Simmonds 
Nenana St. Mark’s The Rev. Lee W. Stratman 
% ‘Palmer St. Bartholomew’s The Rev, Thomas G. Cleveland 
___ Petersburg St. Andrew’s The Rev. Henry H. Chapman, S.T.D. ~ 
Point Hope St. Thomas’ The Rev. J. Keith Lawton 
ey ; Mr. Donald Oktollik 
_ Seward St. Peter’s The Rev. H. F. Hall 
- -«Shageluk St. Luke’s Mrs. James Dementi, P.H.N. 
Sitka St. Peter’s-by-the-Sea The Rev. Robert Grumbine 
x Steven’s Village St. Andrew’s Served From Beaver 
cf _ ‘Tanana St. James’ ~ The Rev. D. Curtis Edwards, Jr. 
| Tetlin St. Andrew’s The Rev. Robert S. Shank, Jr. 
_ Tanacross St. Timothy’s The Rev. Richard N. Walkley 
wis The Rev. David Paul 
a - Valdez Epiphany The Rev. Dennis R. Walker 


_ Venetie Good Shepherd Miss Susan E. Carter, P.H.N. 
Wrangell ~—_— St. Philip's The Rev. John R. Lodge 
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nabs fh -Island Hughes Rampart Noatak 
‘Big Delta _ Nome Point Lay Wrangell Institute 


Hot Springs Mt. Edgecumbe 
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The design on the cover of this magazine is the work of Paul Scaae 
Ziegler. In art, it brings to Alaska the wondrous events and great ; 
connected with the Nativity of Our Lord and the Feast of the Epiphany, ~— 

The Blessed Virgin, who holds the Christ Child, is an Indian ma : 
Fisherman, a Miner, and a Trapper represent the Wise Men who came : 
afar to offer their gifts and adoration. A fishnet, a screen of stately sp 
trees, and towering, snowclad mountains form a lovely reredos. On éi' 
side stand members of that “glorious company of the Apostles” id lz 
Holy Child. 3 
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“Go aud Doe Thou 
Liikeewtse” 


In the Parable of the Good Samari- 
tan Our Lord defined a Christian 
neighbor as one who showed mercy 
and kindness to his neighbor as did 
the Good Samaritan. Once in a while 
in the Mission of the Church we see 
outstanding examples of just that. 


In my bishop’s travels stateside in 
1952 I met a young doctor in Cincinnati 
namea Richard Witt. Likewise on a 
snowy day in February in 1960 Alaska’s 
bishop and the same M.D. came to- 
gether at Christ Church, Cincinnati, 
and we discovered there was more to 
the Witt family in the person of a most 
attractive wife, Marian, also a doctor. 


Both Dick and Marian Witt ex- 
pressed a desire to use their medical 
talents to serve the Mission of the 
Church in some way; with four chil- 
dren and local commitments they were 
not in a position to pick up and go 
to some assignment at the corners of 
the earth, but very practically, they 
were willing to give their one month's 


i aes Ee 


Dr. and Mrs. Witt at Venetie 


vacation — if they could be really 
used. They both clearly stated that 
they wanted no mere vacation trip us- 
ing their medical abilities as an “open 
Sesame”; they only wanted to come to 
Alaska if they could really serve. They 
came and they SERVED! 


So on August 2nd the Witts landed 
in Fairbanks; less than two hours 
later they were in the “Blue Box II” 
en route to Arctic Village, with a brief 
stop at Fort Yukon to pick up medical 
supplies and dental tools. 


For nearly a month Dick and Mar- 
ian Witt lived with our people in the 
villages of Arctic Village, Fort Yukon, 
Eagle, Venetie, Beaver and Steven’s 
Village, using their God-given knowl- 
edge in a simple Christian loving way 
to help fellow Christians in the far 
north. 


The Public Health Service has the 
general responsibility for the medical 
work in this area, and does a really 
fine job with the resources and per- 
sonnel available. However, recently 
doctors have been in very short supply 
and there has been no chance for real 
medical coverage in any of these areas, 
particularly Arctie Village. 


We, who take for granted some sort 
of medical care available at any time, 
have a hard time visualizing life in a 
small community where there is no 

(Continued On Page 20) 


Teachers -tlso Learn tu 
ptretic Sible Schools 


By Molly Merrill and Barbie Norman 
Two of us stood on the stage singing 
as we have never dared before, while 
the third played the organ, in our 
small attempt to lead 100 voices of 
our Bible School in “Just as I Am, 
Without One Plea.” It was the clos- 
ing program of our Bible School in 
Point Hope and the culmination of 
probably the most rewarding experi- 
ences we have had in our short lives. 
This program, similar to all the pro- 
grams we had to conclude the Bible 
Schools and to include the parents, be- 
gan with Morning Prayer in the 
church. Since Point Hope rarely uses 
Evening Prayer, we had concentrated 
on the form and ritual of Morning 
Prayer each day in Bible School. After 
a greeting from the Bishop and his 
blessing, the school, plus many small 
brothers and sisters, followed by the 
parents, adjourned to Browning Hall. 
There each class presented in its turn, 
a little play depicting one of the Bible 
stories learned in class. The highlights 
of the program included all the morn- 
ing classes in their finger-play ‘The 
Wise Man Built his House upon a 
Rock”, and the oldest class’s self- 
directed pantomime of the parable of 
the Sower and the Seed. To us, their 
teachers, the greatest reward came 
when their young voices lifted into that 
final hymn. It rings in our ears today. 
We had hung on the walls all the 
plaques and pictures the classes had 
made for their parents to see and ad- 
mire, so the mood of ending was 
partly erased by a gaily colored, bal- 
loon filled, cookie-crumbed party. 


From our vantage point on the stage, 
this program provided us with our last 
glimpse of the faces we had grown 
to know and love. Young faces, backed 
by old faces, interspersed with Bishop 
Gordon, the Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Young, 
and Nancy Cushman, who had come 
from the work camp in Arctic Village 
to be a third teacher in this enormous 
school. They epitomized the summer 
for us, the people we met and will 
never forget, the children we knew 


Molly Merrill, Barbie Norman, 
and Nancy Cushman 


and loved, the help and inspiration we 
had to produce our Bible Schools. 


We arrived in our first station, Ne- 
nana, with a little book outlining ten 
lessons, a brief resume of activities- 
to-be-included, and a box of supplies. 
What grew out of this was due largely 
to the priests in whose homes we lived, 
but it was also shaped by each station 
and the children themselves. Every 
two weeks, it was adjusted, added to, 
subtracted from. For instance, the 
size of the school influenced us. We 
went from a large school in Nenana 
to 16 children in Circle, to a large 
transient school in Kotzebue, and back 
to 36 regular attenders in Kivalina, 
and finally to our gigantic faithful 
school in Point Hope. In Kivalina dur- 
ing song practice the children sounded 
like a vital marching army, but it was 
in Point Hope that we spontaneously 
called off all classes and sang for over 
an hour until we were all hoarse! We _ 
tried to satisfy each group’s and each ~ 


child’s needs. However, we learned to 
be spontaneous and let God’s spirit 
work through us. It not only happened 
in hymn practice but also during our 
lessons. We often veered from. our 
outlines to discuss whatever seemed 
to spark the class. And we found our- 
selves expressing ourselves more 
clearly and fluently than we had ever 
hoped. 


The Bible school itself took only a 
small part of each day. Our other job, 


Church and Trailer Rectory at 
Circle 


which carried on, morning and night, 
was to live with and for each and 
every child we knew. We learned their 
names, and when we could, opened 
the house to them. So in Circle, and 
Kivalina, where we lived alone, it was 
16 people in the little green trailer 
reading Grimm’s Fairy Tales and Win- 
nie-the-Pooh, baking goodies, and sing- 
ing silly songs. In Kivalina, we had 
several extra hymn books and each 
night had story-hour where we sang, 
read stories and had a closing evening 
hymn and prayer. We visited homes 
and even went swimming several times 
in the Arctic Ocean. But here again, 
our efforts to show them our concern 
and love and friendship were very 
small, compared to what these little 
people taught us. We learned what it 
was to accept each person for what he 
was, rather than what we thought he 
should be. We learned what it was to 
love and be loved with no reservations. 
We learned primarily what a beauti- 
ful, rewarding feeling it was to give 
our whole selves, knowing implicitly 
we asked nothing in return, and yet 
receiving more than we could expect 
or hope for. : 


Peter Keese (and Jonathan 

Stratman) at Nenana. Guess 

the girls were in his hair 
already ! 


We had still another source of 
growth and learning which was the 
clergy and their families in the places 
we served. In Nenana, Lee Stratman 
not only helped us organize our Bible 
School into a working unit but also be- 
came our model teacher. We would 
spend hours listening to Father and 
Mrs. Stratman and Peter Keese, semi- 
narian from General in New York, 
wittily comment on any subject pre- 
sented, from theology to wild tales of 
man in his struggle with nature at 50° 
below. Right then we planned to come 


back to experience an Alaskan winter! 


We were lucky to have Peter’s ver- 
satile spirit and tempering influence 
for a month. Although he was “over- 
worked” hauling water in Circle, he 


still carried more than his share in 
the Bible School, teaching the Apostles’ 
Creed, and in a class, playing the har- 
monica, and endearing himself to all 
the little girls. His only rival on this 
last score was the Rev. Murray Tre- 
lease, who flew in and out, enlivening 
any group that he met or passed. 


Murray presented to us a challenge 
that we tried to meet in our subse- 
quent schools. This was to present to 
the children by our life and doctrine, 
Jesus Christ as a man living and walk- 
ing with them. However successful 
we were, depended on how thoroughly 
we understood it ourselves, and thus 
again, we grew in our faith proportion- 
ately to what we lived for the children 
and taught to them. 

After Circle, we journeyed to Kotze- 
bue, leaving Peter behind to spend two 
months in Arctic Village with the 


work: camp and on his own. Tom and 
Judy Osgood became to us a living 
example of a young family making the 


noodles and carrying large bottles of 
Kool-aid. 


We had been looking forward to Kiv- 
alina, to living on our own, and to a 
real, isolated village. But our ad- 
venturesome spirit would never have 
earried us through without the kind- 
ness and friendship of Deacon Milton 
Swan and his wife, Martha. From 
terse advice about the Bible to build- 
ing a fire in their oven so we could 
bake a cake and exciting, yet serene 
(except for the original nest of the 
swarming, bee-like mosquito) trips up 
the Kivalina River for water and fish- 


ing, Milton and Martha and their 


St. George’s-In-The-Arctic, Kotzebue 


best of Arctic conditions. Their three 
small sons already show the fortitude 
of men in the Arctic. Father Tom 
helped Barbie formulate an interesting 
running commentary on the Apostles’ 
Creed, and Judy became our model of 
a friend, mother and wife. Since they 
keep their living room open as a play- 
room for the mission children and it 
was also our living quarters; the Bible 
School girls and the children of Kotze- 
bue quickly became one big happy 
family. But the children had no rest; 
their colors disappeared into the Bible 
School supplies and their recreation 
was changed to separating alphabet 


friends and relatives pampered us like 
two princesses. It was here that we 
learned about the simple beauty of 
man’s nature and God’s universe. It 
was here we learned to empty our 
waste cans and cook only what we 
could eat. It was here we learned how 
much man has created for himself to 
free his brain and yet how vitally his 
brain can be used while his hands 
remain busy. 


The Rev. and Mrs. Bradford Young, 
on an exchange from Manchester, New 


Hampshire for the summer, took such 
good care of all our needs that we 


gained ten pounds each. Mrs. Young’s 
encouragement and Mr. Young's cau- 
tion tempered that Bible School in 
Point Hope into an active, vital entity 
in spite of its size. 


Together, these lessons and knowl- 
edge and examples formed a balance 
that clarified our purpose. This is the 
balance between our own man-given 
knowledge, our book learning, and 
man’s God-given strength and common 
sense. Our inner resources gradually 
were acknowledged, understood, tested 
and relied upon. It meant simply that 
we knew our job was not ours alone, 
coming forth from us only, but that 
God’s power was very active in us and 
working with us. 


There were highlights on this sum- 
mer experience that could happen only 
in Alaska. At Stanford in the spring, 
we had eagerly watched a travel film 
on Alaska which included, among the 
awe-inspiring scenery, a fish camp and 
Indian mother making birch-bark bas- 
kets not far from Fairbanks. Little 
did we expect the same woman and 
her family to be living outside of 


Nenana this summer. Dorothy Titus 
made for us similar baskets which we 
have proudly brought home. Little did 
we know, too, that we very western 


Barbie and Kivalina Students 


specimens of girls, would spend a 
month with Peter Keese, a southern 
prankster. We will never forget the 
Tennessee hill-country accent in “Your 
Cheatin’ He-aart” and he will never 
recover from the shock of two females 
squawking at him for thirty days. 


When we reached Circle with Father 
Trelease, we followed him around on 
his pastoral visits to the homes of 
our pupils. Our shyness was soon 
allayed by the welcome and warmth 
we found. Then on the 4th of July 
we had our first picnic, less spontan- 
eous than those following in Kotzebue 
and Point Hope when we called off 
Bible School on the first beautiful 
day, but no less gay, relaxing, and 
new for both the children and us. We 
loved to find animal tracks with them, 
to watch the fish jump, to inspect the 
wild flowers, to explore gullies and 
old deserted cabins, to listen to nature’s 
rustling stillness. And one day the 
Bishop, announced only by his red 
hat outside our window, flew in to 
whisk us off to a relaxing swim and 
dinner at Circle Hot Springs. As much 
as we loved the children and our job, 
a vacation was very welcome. Be- 
sides it was then that we found out 
we were the lucky pair chosen to 
spend six weeks on the Arctic Coast. 


We had learned by then not to ex- 
pect anything until we reached our 
new destination. And when we ar- 
rived in Kotzebue we knew immedi- 
ately we were going to have different 
experiences and meet different peo- 
ple, but we never ventured to make 
any more generalizing statements. By 
then we knew the worth of the indi- 
vidual and how little qualified we 
were to pass any judgment or opinion. 
So we opened ourselves to whatever 
the Eskimo people happened to be, and 
we were never sorry. Although we re- 
fuse to compare our two geographical 
situations, we did realize we were see- 
ing more of Alaska than the average 
visitor and most average residents and 
we savor each experience we had. 


On our last day, the Osgoods and 
Tony Joule, lay-reader in Kotzebue, 
took us in Tony’s boat to Shesualek, 
the summer hunting and fishing camp 
of the Eskimos. We chased seals and 
found out much about the methods 
used to preserve the meat and oil. 


This was our first glimpse of the 
white tents, the summer home of the 
Eskimo and a cool relief from the well 
insulated sod huts. And it was our first 
taste of Okatuk, Eskimo ice cream, a 
delicacy of whipped oil and caribou 
fat with dried fruit added. On our way 
home we travelled below Kotzebue 
to an area where whales had been 
sighted recently. There were no 
whales but it began to rain over the 
Northern hills twenty miles away and 
the briiliant sunset, plus the glancing 


to roll the animals up on the beach, 
singing a stirring “yo-ho-heave-ho”-like 
chant in unison the whole time. Later 
the men wrapped a rope around the 
animals and the village helped to pull 
the bodies up into the grass. We 
watched while the men skinned and 
cut up the beluga and the children, 
the boys with long knives, and the 
girls with minature ooloos (the round, 
razor-sharp knife used by the Eskimo 
women), sliced off the tail flipper 
and ate it raw. It was the older wom- 


Kool-Aid Time at Pt. Hope ! 


rain turned the hills a ghostly, eerie 
red, an inhuman and unforgettably 
beautiful sight. 


In Shesualek, we had seen what hap- 
pened after an animal was caught but 
one day in Kivalina, Barbie’s class 
sprinted by the church calling, “The 
Beluga are coming! The Beluga are 
coming!” The whole village from 
grandmother to babies riding “amok” 
under their mother’s parkie, hurried 
to the beach. The children threw rocks 
to bring the playful white whale closer 
to shore while the men and some older 
boys and women shot. The Bible school 
cheered and sighed at each success 
or failure just as at a football game. 
Two beluga were recovered, although 
more were shot and one mother whale 
was towed out to sea by her dusky 
colored baby. The children, stripping 
off their clothes, leaped into the water 


en‘s job to divide the meat and muktuk 
(skin and blubber) and entrails among 
the 23 families in the village. We 
could not help chuckling as one old 
lady measured off the intestines and 
dropped the portions, like enormous 
noodles, in each pile. Each family gath- 
ered its portion in a wheelbarrow 
and we proudly and gingerly carried 
our small piece of muktuk, the deli- 
cacy, home to boil for our dinner. It 
was good, and gave Barbie the courage 
to try black muktuk later in Point 
Hope. 


Never can anyone forget their first 
glimpse of Point Hope from an air- 
plane. Why a village has thrived there 
for over three thousand years is be- 
yond comprehension until you hear 
tales of the hunting grounds. We took 


long walks over the springy tundra, _ 
hunting for artifacts and gulping in ~ 


the salt air during a wind storm of 
gale force. And it was in Point Hope 
that our Bible School, which normally 
included few students beyond the 9th 
grade, acquired a class of 25 teenage 
boys and four girls. Some of the boys 
were older than their teacher, Molly. 
It was a challenge but we had a mar- 
velous time exchanging ideas and 
playing Biblical charades. Then came 
our last closing program and a good 
nostalgic cry. 


Much has been said about what we 
did, what we saw, what we learned. 
But beyond this, there was infused in 
our personalities and thought patterns 
new understandings and insights. Bar- 
bie spoke of the communion of saints 
in her Apostles’ Creed instruction say- 
ing that when a Christian worshipped, 
he was making his offering to God 
with all men, everywhere, through all 
time. We understood this then as 
vaguely as the children, but now that 
we are geographically away from those 
friends we worshipped with, we still 
feel very close in spirit. We also re- 
ceived a clear sense of the majesty 
of God, of the vastness of His universe, 
and of His Spirit alive and unfettered 
in men very dependent on His boun- 
ty. But most of all we gained a new 


perspective on human relationships. 
We caught a fleeting glimpse of the 


Summer Bible School Can Be Chilly at Pt. Hope. 


worth of man paralleled by his insig- 
nificance. It is an awesome realiza- 
tion, one we pray we will be able to 
keep sight of. And finally, we are 
left with a clear desire to recruit 
new Bible School girls who would be 
able to give of themselves, to meet 
the challenge of the Arctic and absorb 
what it offers concerning Man who 
lives in it and God who created it 
and its people. 


Mrs. Clover Jean Ward who has 
served as Secretary-Treasurer of the 
District of Alaska for the past three 
years, left for her Memphis, Tenn. 
home, in mid-September for a well- 
earned furlough. We look forward to 
her return after Christmas. During the 
past three years Clover Jean has 
served the church happily and well not 
only in her office duties, but also as 
superb southern hostess at the District 
hostel beyond the call of duty, and 
on many occasions as mother confessor 
for varied missionary personnel! 


During Clover Jean’s absence soak- 
ing up southern sun the work of the 
office is in the capable hands of Mar- 
garet Merrell. We also have the volun- 
teer help of Miss Anita Burroughs, 
daughter of the Bishop of Ohio, for a 
few weeks while Mrs. Ward is away. 


xt Summer ou The Koyuleuk 


By Jon Davidson 


Leaving the comfortable and con- 
venient city life of Berkeley, Califor- 
nia where I attend seminary, adjust- 
ment to the rugged, “earthy” living 
of the Alaskan river people proved a 
trying and gradual one. Daily habits 
are so altered that one’s presence in a 
different culture is strikingly evident! 


“Filling-in” for the Rev. Patterson 
Keller in Huslia, 260 miles northwest 
of Fairbanks, the 3-month summer 
got off to a rapid start. Huslia was 
chosen as the training center for Daily 
Vacation Bible School teachers. The 
Bishop gave me three days to “adjust” 
before dumping six college girls at 
Huslia to there become acquainted 
with primitive living as well as with 
their summer task of leading Bible 
Schools in many of the interior vil- 
lages. We all saw the Bishop often 
during that weekend. The memory of 
a home-cooked dinner together with 
him is still most vivid. Here truly, 
in one isolated little village, in the 
midst of a small segment of God’s 
people, was the Church gathered for 
fellowship around a simple meal. 


Sunday found us gathered around 
another table to receive the Sacrament 
with the entire village at the hand of 
their Bishop; and the next week all 
were spread to the far corners of the 
state to begin their various tasks. 


Bible School in Huslia began imme- 
diately with the help of Sharon Moore 
and Lois Zimmerman. I must confess 
that the task of running a Bible School 
was as foreign to me as to the two 
teachers. Somehow we _§ struggled 
through — planning curriculum, dis- 
cussing the children and the teaching 
in every spare moment, often far into 
the night. We ended the two-week 
session completely exhausted! The quiz 
on the last day left us all quite amazed 
at some of the insights the children 
had into the nature of what Chris- 
tianity is all about — much of which 
they could not have possibly learned 
from our teaching! 


By the end of Bible School, “Dog 
Salmon” (—daily diet for the Alaskans, 
man and dog) had begun to run and 


all were hurriedly moving out of the 
village to their summer camps along 
the Koyukuk River. The village was 
almost deserted overnight. From 93 on 
the first Sunday at the Bishop’s cele- 
bration, Church attendance dropped 
in three weeks to eight! The work 
of the Church was no longer here in 
town, but among the families at the 
nine fish camps along the river. One 
ean hardly appreciate the love of 
these people for their Church until 
one begins to live and work among 
them in their river life. Their weekly 
Church habits are quite frustrated as 
both travel cost and work prevent 
their all gathering again for corporate 
prayer and praise until the fall. 


As I visited the families on the 
river, I began to find that we invari- 
ably would take out the Book of 
Common Prayer and read together the 
daily office appropriate for the time 
of day. There were some days in the 
course of my visiting that Evening 
Prayer was read as much as four times 
at different camps. The people have 
a true sense of fellowship and devo- 
tion as they gather at the largest 
tent in camp to read the Scriptures 
together and offer both petition and 
thanksgiving for those about them, and 
those in neighboring camps. 


My visiting trips were particularly 
pleasant because of the many children 
that went along in the large mission 
boat. Some had no other way of getting 
around in their world, and seeing 
their friends who fished from other 
camps. One lady made the trip 20 
miles down river with us one day 
for the first time since her “teens.” 
The joy she found in that bitter cold, 
windy, damp trip was indeed excit- 
ing. The changes in the river, the 
improvements in the camps — sights 
to which I had become quite accus- 
tomed — were to her as thrilling as a 
trip to Europe! 


It is in the personal day-to-day living 
of the missionary with his people that 
the work of the Church in this remote 
mission field is done. The conversa- 
tions are about hunting, fishing, trap- 


ping, and the daily life about them. 
There is little talk of theology. The 
people know God as a moving force 
in the life about them — who makes 
the fish run, and the moose plentiful. 
Their question is not whether to love 
God, or whether He exists or not. 
How can He not exist when we are 
surrounded by so much He provides; 
How can I not love the God who gives 
all? The fact of Jesus’ love for His 
children needs no amplification. They 
know that, even before they are told, 
it seems! In fact, my life with these 
people leaves me with a deeper as- 
surance of God’s love than ever before. 


One of the highlights of the summer 
was the visit to our village of the Rev. 
Randy Mendelsohn from Ailakaket, 
our neighbor village about 150 air 
miles up river (and at least twice that 
far by boat!). As we gathered around 
rough crude tables in the fish camps 
for celebrations of the Eucharist, the 
prayer and devotion of the people 
became more strikingly apparent. 


On Tuesday, July 12, Randy and I 
flew with Sam White, a much respect- 


Open Air Service at Huslia Fish Camp. 


ed veteran “bush-pilot,”’ to Hogataza 
to spend two days with the men of 
that gold mining camp. Many of the 
men from Huslia go there for a lonely 
and desolate summer away from their 
families in order to make enough 
money to carry them through the 
long winter months. It was with much 
happiness that we talked together 
about their families back in Huslia — 


little happenings around the village, 
how good the fishing is, the volley 
ball games earlier in the summer, and 


children did in 


perhaps how their 
Bible School. 
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As we gathered there for Holy Com- 
munion the first evening, around an 
old barracks table on a rocky hillside, 
again the light and joy of those men 
was most impressive as they wor- 
shipped together in the Breaking of 
Bread. One has the feeling that it is 
every bit worth the expensive charter 
flying necessary to bring the ministry 
of the Church to them. 


The beginning of August found all 
those in town turned out to scrub and 


polish the old community hall for the 
Sunday Service. August 6 was a day 
of great rejoicing for Husliaites as 
their beloved priest, Pat Keller, re- 
turned home from furlough “outside” 
with his wife, Connie, and their daugh- 
ter, Kathryn. We celebrated Kathryn’s 
first birthday not more than a week 
later. 


The mission house had never re- 
sembled Grand Central Station quite 
so much since the end of Bible School! 
Fish were a bit lighter and many of 
the families had come back to town 
to greet the Kellers and pick up their 
mail (Communication with the outside 
world comes twice during the week 
with the arrival of the mail plane. 
(Many of the villagers can remember 
the time when mail came only once a 
year, after “break-up”!) 


The week following the Kellers’ re- 
turn, a group of the village people be- 
gan the long and arduous job of hew- 
ing the logs for a new church build- 
ing in Huslia. Eight hours of every day 
for the remainder of the month, I 
lent a hand to the building where I 


could. At times I could only stand back 


Chief Henry Breaks Ground For th 


in awe as these natives artfully and 
precisely fitted one log into another 
with expert craftsmanship. My main 
job was making “pins” to hold the logs 
together, and keeping a small smokey 
fire (“smudge”) going to drive away 
a few of the swarms of gnats that 
turned out as regular as the sun! 


It was a great pleasure during this 
last month to work with Pat, without 
the pressure of the mission responsibil- 
ity;— most of all, to be able to worship 
among the people I had grown to love, 
almost as one of them. I assisted, 
as their priest brought the Church 
and Sacraments again regularly to his 
people:— to Peter Mark who is almost 
totally paralyzed — to Chief Henry, 
elderly but strong — to Little Sam, 
a veteran river pilot who was still 
out with his large family at fish 
camp — to Richard Derendoff with 
whom Pat Keller would go moose 
hunting only a few weeks hence. 


These people are real people — all 
of them — people who live simple, un- 
adorned lives without the facade of 


the modern city — people one can 
not help but love. 
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The Logs Go Up. (Note worker with head net just as essential 
as axe and hammer!) 


As the month of August drew to a 
close, the shining tin of a brand new 
building stood against the Alaskan 
skyline. Much was left to complete be- 
fore the winter snows, but the roof 
was on the new church, and Sidney 
Huntington, an amazing master of car- 
pentry, was designing and building the 
bell tower to house the old bell upon 
whose rope I had tugged many a time 
during the summer months. 


On September 4, the famed “Blue 
Box II” again dropped from the sky. 
After a final luncheon with the Kel- 
lers, a visit to Randy in Allakaket, 2 
pleasant dinner and overnight stay 
with the Gordons in Fairbanks, I 
boarded the Pan American Jet for 
Berkeley and my second year of Sem- 
inary. 


As the days pass here at the Church 
Divinity School of the Pacific — days 
of relating the study of Theology to 
Life, hardly one day ends without some 
memory of my brief but deeply enrich- 
ing life among the Alaskan Indians 


along the Koyukuk. 


Layman Volunteers 
for Shageluk Wission 


For a year we have sought a priest 
to fill the need at St. Luke’s Mission, 
Shageluk. None has been found and 
the burden of the whole care of the 
Church plus the medical work has 
been too much of a burden for Mrs. 
Jean Dementi, P.H.N. since her mar- 
riage last year. The problem has been 
emphasized anew with the arrival of 
lovely Miss Beth in the Dementi fam- 
ily as of July 23rd. 


So when a young layman, a recent 
graduate of the Virginia Polytechnic 
Institute, volunteered for a year’s ser- 
vice in Alaska, we accepted Curtis 
Cowell’s offer for Shageluk immedi- 
ately and two weeks later he arrived 
from his home in West Virginia in 
Fairbanks en route to his new post. 
With just enough time for outfitting 
with Alaskan gear such as_ parka, 
“bunny boots,” shoe packs, and wool 
clothing and a little orientation by the 
Bishop, Curtis was off in the “Blue 
Box II” for Anvik to spend a couple 
of weeks with the Rev. Glen Wilcox 
there getting his Alaskan indoctrina- 
tion before taking up his responsibili- 
ties at Shageluk. 


Shageluk Mission House and Parish Hall. 


Curtis Cowell 


Curtis will work with Jean Dementi 
at Shageluk under the general direc- 
tion of the Rev. Dick Clarke, our new 
Deacon at Holikachuk. We are deeply 
grateful for his splendid spirit in of- 
fering his abilities to God and the 
Church and we are sure that he and 
Jean Dementi will make a fine mis- 
sionary team at St. Luke’s Mission this 
winter. i 


“The Sishope hog 


July 1st: Eight work campers spon- 
sored by the Division of College Work 
of the National Council arrived today 
for a work camp at Arctic Village for 
a month. This group is under the dir- 
ection of the Rev. Alwin Reiners, Jr. 
Mr. Reiners is no stranger in Alaska 
since he served for three years at St. 
George’s-in-the-Arctic at Kotzebue. 
Today we are having an indoctrination 
session for the group under the general 
supervision of the Rev. Murray Tre- 
lease, Yukon Valley Missioner, who 
has charge of the work camp. 


July 2nd: Mr. Trelease made two 
flights to Arctic Village, with six pas- 
sengers and I made one, with a brief 
stop at Venetie en route. I remained 
overnight at Arctic Village tonight (240 
miles from Fairbanks). Supper was a 
rather risky affair, with eight amateur 
cooks and three supervisors (amateur), 
but we all survived (fortunately no one 
tried to make bread this time!). 


July 3rd: 11 AM: Celebrated the Holy 
Communion in the Bishop Rowe Chap- 
el, Arctic Village, in a most impressive 
opening service for the work camp and 
a committal of self and talents to the 
Lord in this volunteer ministry for 


Him. 

PM: From Arctic Village flew dir- 
ectly 150 miles to Circle for a confer- 
ence with our Seminarian there, Peter 
Keese, and with the two girls who are 
conducting a vacation church school 
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there. Flew from Circle to Circle Hot 
Springs with my volunteer hired hands 
as willing passengers for a swim and 
for dinner. Met Shirley and our four 
children here (they had driven over 
the highway from Fairbanks). After 
a swim and supper flew back to Fair- 


banks with Shirley and Anna (age 
one — her first flight and she felt 
compelled to help me as co-pilot!) The 
others went to Circle and back to 
Fairbanks by car. 


July 5th: Flew to Allakaket taking 
Dr. and Mrs. Fred Hillman of Anchor- 
age. Dr. Hillman is a physician with 
the Public Health Service and Mrs. 
Hillman, also a doctor, is in private 
practice in Anchorage. Last summer 
they wonderfully gave several days for 
a clinic at Fort Yukon, and are now 
doing the same thing at Allakaket 
where our missionary wife, Dorothy 
Mendelsohn carries the whole commu- 
nity medical burden on her nurse’s 
shoulders. There has been no thorough 
medical clinic at Allakaket for years, 
so one can imagine the great appre- 
ciation of the whole community for 
this unselfish contribution. Also on 
this flight took Ronnie Sam home. He 
is an Eskimo boy from Allakaket who 
has been in high school in Connecticut 
for the past year. How excited he was 
to be going home! 


July 6th: St. Matthew’s, Fairbanks; 
Confirmed two at a special service. 


July 8th: Flew to Allakaket with 
great load of freight. Made round trip 
to Bettles to take the Rev. Randall 
Mendelsohn for service and closing 
vacation Bible School at this outstation 
of the Allakaket Mission. Met the Rev. 
Murray Trelease back at Allakaket 
with Molly Merrill and Barbie Nor- 
man, two Bible school teachers en 
route to Kotzebue. Murray will take 
Dr. and Mrs. Hillman back to Fair- 
banks after their strenuous three-day 
medical clinic here. I flew 260 miles to 
Kotzebue and dropped my passengers 
and then 350 miles back to Tanana by 
midnight where I remained overnight— 
a long day! 


July 9th: Flew from Tanana to Beav- 
er with the two girls (Sarita Krickhan 
and Stephanie Harms) who have been 
teaching the Bible School in Tanana. 
Was warmly greeted by the Rev. Al- 
fred Smith, our Beaver priest. (He 
ought to be grateful to me since he is 
now engaged to Stevie Harms, one 
of the teachers!). From Beaver I flew 
150 miles to Bettles where I picked 
up two other summer Bible School 
teachers and Fr. Mendelsohn. Then 
we flew on 160 miles down the Koy- 
ukuk River to Huslia to drop Fr. Men- 
elsohn for a priestly visit in this com- 
munity with Jon Davidson, our sum- 
mer seminarian here — then on with 


the girls 220 miles to Anvik where I 
remained overnight. Conferred with 
David Keller and Dale Sarles, Semi- 
narians stationed at Anvik and Shag- 
eluk this summer and made plans for 
vacation church schools in Anvik, 
Shageluk and Holikachuk during the 
next six weeks. 


. a 


July 10th: 11 AM: Christ Church, 
Anvik: Celebrated the Holy Communi- 
on and preached. PM: Flew to Fair- 
banks. 


12th: Made a round trip to Minto 
and Nenena, taking Dean and Mrs. 
Norvell Wicker of the Louisville, Ky., 
Cathedral with me. They are touring 
Alaska for a few days. 


15th: Round trip to Beaver with 
vacation church school supplies. My 
son, Billy, and Wendy Warren with 
me. Conference with the Rev. Al 
Smith. 


July 16th: Flew to Portland, Oregon, 
en route to the GFS National Assembly 
at Asilomar, Calif. Met by my father- 
in-law and my daughter Paneen, and 
drove to Longview, Wash., to visit my 
mother-in-law who recently suffered 
a heart attack. 


July 17th: Flew with Paneen to 
San Francisco. Met by our seminarian 
at CDSP, Don Bullock, who drove us 


Important People at GFS National Assembly: Mrs. Malcolm 


Miner of Anchorage; The Rt. Rev. Sumner Walters, Assembly 
Chaplain, and Mrs. Walters, National President of GFS. 
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and our two Anchorage GFS delegates, 
Mrs. Miner and Mrs. Betz, to Asilo- 
mar. A very hot day! Think I prefer 
a cold valley to a hot one! 


July 17-20th: During these days 
served as Keynoter for the Girls’ 
Friendly Society National Assembly, 
with two major talks on the 18th and 
20th. A very interesting and encourag- 
ing gathering and I was deeply im- 
pressed with the quality of the girl 
leadership here. Also made extensive 
use of the beautiful white sand (when 
the fog cleared out) and its allied at- 
tractions! 


July 22nd: Returned to Fairbanks. 


July 23rd: Flew to Minto; picked up 
two DVBS teachers and flew then to 
Fort Yukon, and then I flew on to 
Arctic Village. 


PM: Dinner with work camp (fort- 
unately I brought some “store” bread 


Arctic Village Work Campers 
at Work! 


with me because this time they did 
try to make it!) 
Conference with work campers. 
July 24th: 11 AM: Bishop Rowe 
Chapel: Confirmed two candidates pre- 


sented by the Rev. Alwin Reiners, Jr. 
Returned to Fairbanks. 
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July 25th: Made two round trips to- 
day to Tanana (520 miles in all) tak- 
ing in the Rev. Bobby Jones and four 
young people from Little Rock, Arkan- 
sas, who will be working with the 
Rev. Curtis Edwards in Tanana for the 
next month. 


July 28th: Flew to Fort Yukon for 
my annual visit. 


Paul Tritt, Venetie Layreader, 
And Some of His Family 


July 29th: Visited in Fort Yukon 


community. 


July 30th: Flew to Venetie to take 
the Rev. and Mrs. David Salmon and 
Mr. Paul Tritt, layreader, for Sunday 
service there. 


PM: We had a picnic by airplane 
for the church and DVBS staff here 
on a sandbar along the Porcupine Riv- 
er. A very pleasant occasion. 


July 31st: 11 AM: St. Stephen’s: 
Preached and confirmed a class of 
nine presented by Fr. Hannum. 


PM: Flew to Venetie to bring my 
passengers back. Weather was a little 
tough and had to follow the Chandalar 
River into Venetie. 


7 PM: St. Stephen’s: Celebrated the 
Holy Communion and preached. Very 
nice reception afterward. 


10 PM: Tried to fly to Arctic Vil- 
lage, but ended up spending the night 
in Venetie because of low fog along 
the Chandalar River. One of our Vene- 
tie men very helpfully lighted some 
gasoline in a barrel to direct me to the 
village through the fog. 


Aug. 2nd: Flew to Arctic Village and 
took out three workers from the work 
camp which ended today. This was a 
very successful project and out of it 
came an excellent vacation church 
school and a real contribution by 
these young people working with our 
AV people in erecting log homes on 
the new village site. 


Aug. 2nd: Flew to Arctic Village via 
Fort Yukon with Dr. and Mrs. Richard 
Witt. Left them with Peter Keese, our 
seminarian, and think he was more 
happy to see Marian Witt with her 
domestic ability than for her medical 
knowledge! The Witts will be doing 
clinics in this area, working with the 
Rev. Murray Trelease for a month. 
Brought out three more work campers 
and left one, Jerry Drino, to serve for 
three weeks as volunteer at Fort Yu- 
kon. 


PM: The Rev. Richard K. Clarke, 
new deacon for Holikachuk arrived in 
Fairbanks today over the highway. 


j 0 Be: 
New Recicry, Handiwork of the Rev. Glen M. Wilcox, 
at Christ Church Mission, Anvik 


Aug. 3rd: 9:30 PM: Decided to fly to 
Anvik tonight with Dick Clarke en 
route to his Holikachuk assignment. 
Stopped in Tanana for gas and had a 
tough time finding anything since the 
work campers and Curtis and Judy 
Edwards were up the Tanana River 
cutting logs for the addition to the 
rectory. Finally landed on the Yukon 
River bar across from Anvik at 2:30 
AM after circling the area for about 
40 minutes in order to have enough 
daylight so that we could see the bar 
sufficiently for landing. In spite of 
all this circling we didn’t wake up Dale 
Sarles, our seminarian, and it was 
another 45 minutes before someone 
finally came across the Yukon with a 
boat to ferry us to the village. This is 
twice I’ve waked up Dale in the middle 
of the night, so I’ve given him a text 
(St. Matthew 24:42)! 


Stayed in Anvik long enough for a 
cup of coffee and to gas up the “Blue 
Box” — and in the face of threaten- 
ing weather decided to head back to 
Fairbanks (good thing I did since the 
weather really got sour after I de- 
parted). Had a slow trip following the 
river; refueled at an early hour in 
Tanana — and back in Fairbanks at 


8:30 AM — all ready for a good day’s 
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work, having flown about 900 miles 
during the night! 


Aug. 6th: Made a round trip to Hus- 
lia, returning the Rev. Patterson Keller 
and family from furlough. It is won- 
derful to have Pat and Connie back. 
Jon Davidson, our Huslia seminarian 
will work with Pat for a month. 


Aug. 9th: Making like a Stateside 
bishop I DROVE with my family 370 
miles to Valdez for a conference with 
the Rev. and Mrs. Dennis R. Walker 
who have recently arrived to take over 
the work of the Church of the Epi- 
phany. Enjoyed a fine dinner at the 
rectory. 


Aug. 10th: 8:30 AM: Celebrated the 
Holy Communion in Epiphany Church. 
Drove back to Fairbanks; a very beau- 


The Rev. A. C. Zabriskie, Jr. 
(Thinking About His Next 
Sermon!) 


tiful trip, but a little slow! 


August 12th: Flew to Palmer. In- 
spected newly-rented rectory that we 
have acquired for the Rev. and Mrs. 
Thomas G. Cleveland who will be ar- 
riving here shortly to serve St. Bar- 
tholomew’s Church. Flew on to Anch- 
orage. 


PM: Dinner with the Rev. and Mrs. 
Alexander C. Zabriskie and then met 


a 


with the Bishop’s Committee of St. 
Mary’s Church to discuss plans for a 
new rectory. 


13th: 2 PM: Left for the Kodiak Na- 
val Station with Pacific Northern Air- 
lines (250 miles over water is too 
much for the “Blue Box”! — and this 
flight was too much for PNA! So in- 
stead of attending a dinner given by 
the Admiral in my honor tonight we 
were weathered in at the little com- 
munity of Homer and stayed over- 
night.) 


Aug. 14th: Just as I was supposed to 
be preaching in the Navy Chapel at 
Kodiak this morning we were circling 
over Kodiak in the fog, but could not 
land and returned to Homer. Later off 


for Kodiak again and landed — no- 
ticed the Navy Chaplain looked a little 
harried by this time — and in true 


Methodist fashion was about ready to 
be done with Episcopal bishops! 


4 PM: Navy Chapel: Baptism, Con- 
firmation, Holy Communion and Ser- 
mon. In spite of the many uncertain- 
ties there was a very good congregation 
of the Episcopalians in the area. 


5 PM: Potluck dinner in my honor. 

PM: Pleasant visit with Admiral and 
Mrs. Caldwell. He is in charge of the 
17th Naval District. 


15th: Flew to Anchorage in an Air 
Force plane, then on to Fairbanks in 
the “Blue Box”. 

16th: Round trip to Minto and Ne- 
nana for Conferences. 


19th: Off for Pt. Hope. Delayed in 
Tanana because of weather; flew Curtis 
Edwards to Rampart and left him 
for funeral of one of his men who had 
drowned in the Yukon River, and on 
to Pt. Hope. 

PM: Participated in closing DVBS 
exercises. 


Conference with the Rev. Bradford 
Young who is on an exchange here 
from his New Hampshire parish for 
the summer. 

20th: Flew to Tanana with three 
DVBS teachers from Pt. Hope, with 
brief stop in Kotzebue for conference 
with Rev. Tom Osgood about the new 
parish hall he is building. Left girls 
in Tanana and on to Rampart to bring 
Curtis Edwards home — then on to 
Fairbanks with brief stop in Minto. 


21st: PM: Round trip to Tanana to 


bring in three students from work 
camp there. 

22nd: early! Flew to Tanana with 
Curtis Edwards’ parents. Dropped them 
and brought rest of Tanana work 
camp in and got them off over the 
highway towards Little Rock. 

23rd: AM: Flew to Anvik with Mrs. 
Ward (my secretary) as passenger. 
Conference with Dale Sarles and Da- 
vid Keller, seminarians, and with the 
Rey. Richard Clarke from Holikachuk. 


24th: 10 AM: Christ Church: Cele- 


St. John’s Church, Eagle 


bated Holy Communion. Then re- 
turned to Fairbanks with Mrs. Ward 
and two DVBS girls as passengers. 


25th: Flew to Arctic Village; brought 
in Peter Keese, seminarian; stopped 
in Fort Yukon on return for confer- 
ences and to pick up Jerry Drino, last 


of the work campers. Also had Dr. 
Edward Voldseth with me from Fair- 
banks. 


27th: Flew to Eagle for my annual 
visit. Tough trip because of fog and 


Eagle and the Yukon River From the Air 


rain. Took twice the usual time for the 
trip. 

28th: St. John’s, Eagle: Celebrated 
Holy Communion and confirmed five 
candidates presented by Mr. Robert 
Hatcher. Bob and Carolyn Hatcher 
have been here for their second sum- 
mer serving Eagle and have truly 
given of themselves and their talents 
in living Christian witness. 

PM: Returned with the Hatchers to 
Fairbanks same indirect lengthy 
route for nearly 300 miles down the 


Sept. Ist: Round trip to Huslia and 
Allakaket to pick up Jon Davidson, 
Seminarian, and Ronnie Sam. Ronnie 
is en route to Valdez to continue his 
high school education and will be liv- 
ing with the Rev. Dennis Walker there 
this winter. 


Sept. 2nd: Flew to Anvik with the 
Rev. Glen Wilcox, his wife Joan and 
their two daughters, returning to begin 
their eighth year 
Mission after furlough. 
them back. On 


at Christ Church 
It is good to 


have return trip 


The Gordon Family (Bishop, Anna Clark, Paneen, Shirley, Becky, 
and Billy.) 


Yukon before we could sneak over 
the hills behind Manley Hot Springs 
and follow the Tanana River into Fair- 
banks. 

3:30 PM: Picked up my daughter, 
Paneen, at the airport just before she 
boarded an Alaskan Airlines plane and 
we flew 270 miles to Anchorage. 


PM: Put Paneen in the hospital for 
an eye operation tomorrow. 

Later: Conference with the Rev. Mal- 
colm H. Miner. 

29th: Spent most of day at hospital. 

9 PM: Met with St. Mary’s Bishop’s 
Committee about new rectory plans. 

30th: Returned to Fairbanks with 
Paneen. 


brought in Dale Sarles and David Kel- 
ler, seminarians. (Dale was delighted 
to have me arrive in the middle of the 
day this trip!) 


Sept. 4th: St. Matthew’s: Fairbanks: 
Celebrated Holy Communion. The Rev. 
Keith Lawton of Pt. Hope preached. 


Sept. 6th: AM: Got Shirley and baby 
Anna off for Longview, Washington, 
for a visit with Shirley’s mother who 
has been sick. 

PM: With our fourteen-year-old son, 
Billy, flew to Huslia for very important 
missionary work — a hunting trip! 
6-10th: In the company of Jimmy Hun- 
tington of Huslia, Billy and I had a 
wonderful trip by boat on the Koyu- 
kuk and its tributaries. Billy and I 


Billy Gordon and His Moose 


both got a moose (his much bigger than 
mine — and I’m sure that the boys at 
St. Paul’s School will hear all about 
that animal this winter!); so we will 
eat this winter, too! 

10th: Returned to Fairbanks. 

12th: Got Billy off for St. Paul’s in 
Concord, New Hampshire, and my sec- 
retary, Mrs. Ward, off for furlough in 
Memphis, Tenn. 

Sept. 15th: Mr. Curtis Cowell ar- 
rived in Fairbanks today from West 
Virginia to do volunteer work in 
Shageluk for the coming year. 


Sept. 16th: Flew 850 miles with Cur- 
tis Cowell to Anvik, dropping off Judy 
and Kathleen Edwards in Tanana en 
route (in for medical work). Left 
Curtis in the hands of the Rev. Glen 
Wilcox and returned to Fairbanks. 


Sept. 17th: Flew to Portland, Ore- 
gon, for three days with Shirley and 
Anna who are visiting her parents — 
then on to North Carolina for a brief 
glimpse of some of my family and to 
pick up a 2nd hand two-place Cessna 
140 aircraft that has been given the 
Church in Alaska. Flew then on to 
Cleveland, Ohio where I spoke 22 times 
iu twelve days in touring around the 
Diocese with Bishop Burroughs. Re- 
turned to Fairbanks on October 11th, 
flying the Cessna 140 back from Cleve- 
land in a little over three days. Now 
we will try to settle down for the 
winter! 


20 


66 99 
Go... 
(Continued From Page 1) 


trained medical personnel. This places 
a great burden on missionaries and 
school teachers. So just the opportu- 
nity to have everyone in the communi- 
ty examined without haste and con- 
fusion was a wonderful help to all. 
Some were recommended for hospital- 
ization; some were treated; a few teeth 
were pulled and the critical need for 
real dental care (absolutely unavail- 
able to nearly all the villages) was 
again emphasized. 


Equally important was the simple, 
loving Christian witness of Dick and 
Marian Witt who were giving their 
vacation time doing more medical 
work because of a loving concern for 
those who truly needed the talents 
that they both possessed. Here is the 
Christian witness and the Christian 
mission at its best — and Yukon Val- 
ley Alaskans will long remember Dick 
and Marian Witt — Ohio Neighbors. 


The Rev. Robert B. Greene, who has 
served in Alaska at St. Timothy’s, Tan- 
across, and most recently as Director of 
Episcopal Community Services in Fair- 
banks, has resigned, effective Novem- 


ber 20th, and has returned to the States ~ 
for further study. 


- PARISHES 


> The Rev. Malcolm H. Miner 


The Rev. Lewis Hodgkins 

The Rev. William T. Warren, Jr. 
The Rev. Mark A. Boesser 

The Rev. N. H. V. Elliott 


MISSIONS 


Anchorage All Saints’ 
Fairbanks St. Matthew’s 
. Juneau Holy Trinity 
Ketchikan St. John’s 
Allakaket St. John’s-in-the 
Wilderness 
: Anchorage St. Mary’s 
Anvik Christ Church 


. Arctic Village Bishop Rowe Chapel 


Beaver St. Matthew’s 
"I __ Chalkyitsik Bishop Bentley Chapel 
ee Ae Cordova St. George’s 
“4 Circle Trinity 
, = . Tans -St. John’s and 
538, St. Paul’s 
zone "Fort Yukon . St. Stephen’s . 
fin 


Good Shepherd 
St. Paul’s 

St. Elizabeth's | 
Epiphany 

St. George’s-in-the 
Arctic 

St. Barnabas’ 

St. Mark's 

_. §t. Bartholomew’s 
St. Andrew’s 

E53 Thomas’ 


Hope — 


St. Peter’s 
St. Luke’s 


- 


The Rev. Randall P, Mendelsohn 
The Rev. Alexander C. Zabriskie, Jr. 


The Rev. Glen M. Wilcox 
The Rev. Isaac Tritt 


The Rev. Alfred H. Smith, Jr. 
The Rev. David Salmon 

The Rev. John M. Kinney 
Missioner 


Missioner 

The Rev. Walter W. Hannum 

Captain Page H. Kent, C.A. 

The Rev. Murray Trelease, Missioner 


The Rev. Patterson Keller 
The Rev. Richard K. Clarke 
The Rev. Cameron Harriot 
The Rev. Milton Swan 


The Rev. Thomas M. Osgood 
The Rev. Richard F. Simmonds 
The Rev. Lee W. Stratman 
The Rev. Thomas G. Cleveland 


The Rev. Henry H. Chapman, S.T.D. 


The Rev. J. Keith Lawton 
Mr. Donald Oktollik 

The Rev. H. F. Hall 

Mrs. James Dementi, P.H.N. 
Mr. Curtis Cowell 


j The Rev. Robert Grumbine 
Served From Beaver 
The Rev. D. Curtis Edwards, Jr. 


The ‘Rev. Robert S. Shank, Jr. 


The Rev. Richard N. Walkley _ 
The Rev. David Paul | 
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Nay, Not Wou,; 
Ouly Seguu 


Readers of the ALASKAN CHURCH- 
MAN will surely have noted that 
basically we are optimistic; we look 
on the bright side of the Mission of 
the Church. We believe that God has 
worked and is working in ways that 
we see and in countless ways that we 
see not, and that finally after we 
have done our best the battle is the 
Lord’s. 


Yet, because of this, sometimes we 
may present an erroneous impression 
of the triumphs of our mission. Some 
may be led to believe that though 
the work is rigorous, the challenge 
demanding, and the resources few that 
largely we have triumphed spiritually 
in our ministry and the Kingdom of 
God has truly come in throughout the 
North, particularly in our native vil- 
lages. Truly there is a wonderful sim- 
plicity of life and faith in the remote 
areas and some of our villages are 
outstanding examples of a_ living 


Christian faith, but outward worldly 
results are the exception rather than 
the rule. 


Some of our supporters might be 
shocked to know that as a hard work- 
ing young priest sought to provide a 
true house of worship for his Indian 
people for the first time, it was nec- 
essary to pay the local men in order 
to erect a church in which they would 
worship themselves. 


—Or that as a young clergyman, who 
had just come to give his faith and 
talents in another Indian community, 
opened the church doors to his peo- 
ple for worship on Christmas Day, he 
discovered two-thirds of them too 
drunk to make their way into the 
House of God on our Lord’s Birthday. 

—Or that another priest had to hur- 
riedly leave the altar at the Christmas 
midnight Eucharist to prevent his mis- 
sion truck from being stolen by some 
of his parishioners. 


So the battle is not won; only begun 
— and why should we be surprised? 
Seventy-five years ago less than two 
per cent of the ancestors of our Indian 
and Eskimo population had ever heard 
the name of Christ; even as late as 
1953 only eleven clergy served the 
fifty parishes and missions of a church 
scattered over 586,000 square miles; 
several villages had for their spiritual 
ministrations an average of two or 
three hurried services a year in a 
language they scarcely understood. 


The village where there was not 
much desire to give free time to erect 
a church had until 1954 an average of 
less than two actual services a year 
in all its history. 


So the planting of the Christian 
faith is a long process; it is planted 
in seeds that most often fall on barren 
ground; or on thin ground where there 
is no nourishment outside or inside; 
or it lies dormant until long after 
the planter has gone on to other fields. 


Our Lord called us to preach the 
Gospel — to witness to the Gospel in 
our lives and teach it with all our 
might. He did not call us to win — 
only that we might be found faithful. 


The battle for the Christian faith in 
Alaska is only begun. Even in the 
(Continued on Page 20) 


Meu Priest Ordatued to Serve ae 
Dogeled ptpostle aloug the Tuucke 


How to prepare for an Alaskan ordi- 
nation? A priest in Palmer awakes 
in the darkness on the Feast of St. 
John the Evangelist and sets out in a 
little Volkswagon Sedan (with no heat- 
er) for a 300 mile journey to Fort 
Greely.. There he finds a_ brother 
clergyman who has driven one hund- 
red miles the day before to bring 
Christmas Communion to the personnel 
stationed here. Together they travel 
another 100 miles over a rather slip- 
pery highway (so they attest!) to Fair- 
banks — and one phase of Ordination: 
Holikachuk is completed. 


That same day — a bishop, fresh 
from Christmas and the real joy and 
happiness of the season — and the 
weariness too, shops in Fairbanks for 
some food supplies to serve as emer- 
gency rations when spending two days 
with a bachelor bush clergyman — 
plus laying in a few exotic supplies 
like onion salt and bananas and 
bread and toilet disinfectant for Judy 
Edwards and company in Tanana, be- 
ing thus commissioned by the rector 
of their home parish in Houston, Tex- 
as. 


So at 7:30 AM on the morning of 
December 28th the Bishop of Alaska, 
the Rev. Thomas Cleveland and the 
Rev. Richard Walkley are busily en- 
gaged at the airfield in heating en- 
gine and oil, sweeping off snow and 
then, like a jig-saw puzzle, fitting 
passengers and freight into the “Blue 
Box II” for a 400 mile flight south- 
west to Holikachuk. 


Early preparations are also under- 
way at the mouth of the Tanana River 
where the inhabitants of St. James’ 
Mission House are busily engaged in 
getting Father Curtis armed with 
heavy clothing, vestments and sleep- 
ing bag to be ready to join the or- 
dination team — plus ten gallons of 
aviation gasoline to replenish the 
“Blue Box” supply. And on schedule 
at the Tanana airfield we traded ex- 
otic foods and potatoes and pancake 
flour for the Rev. Curtis Edwards. 
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Ordination at Holikachuk 


After fighting some light snow along 
the Yukon past the old mining town 
of Ruby, the Cessna 180 cruised 
through nearly clear skies to drop the 
three priests in about five inches of 
water that had overflowed onto the 
Innoko River ice, making a ski land- 
ing just a little interesting and tricky 
and sometimes sticky. 


Others had been preparing too and 
the Rev. Glen Wilcox was nearly ready 
at Christ Church Mission, Anvik when 
we plowed through eighteen inches of 
new snow to the Mission House. There 
in front was one of the loveliest natu- 
ral Christmas Creches ever, with the 
Bethlehem scene outlined with natural 
spruce and all covered with fresh- 
fallen snow. Maybe they didn’t have 
snow in Bethlehem but it looked 
mighty real. 


After depositing Fr. Wilcox likewise 
in the water on the ice at Holikachuk, 
another short journey to Shageluk 
brought in Jean and Jimmy Dementi 
and little Beth — along with some 
very welcome-looking casseroles of 
assorted good eats. So we were all 
gathered for the ordination of the 
Rev. Richard K. Clarke to the priest- 
hood; Bishop, four priests, Jean De- - 
menti (Nurse-Evangelist) and Curtis 


Cowell (a young layman serving at 
Shageluk who had come by dogteam 
the eighteen miles from Shageluk a 
few days before.) 


A great and blessed feature of any 
ordination is conversation among those 
who have been separated for a long 
time. By far the happiest sight was 
the reunion of Tom Cleveland and 
his former Holikachuk parishioners. 
He who came to them as his first 
charge and as Holikachuk’s first resi- 
dent missionary would certainly al- 
ways be close in spirit and fellow- 
ship — and what a welcome he re- 
ceived and gave! 


That evening there was Evening 
Prayer followed by an _ ordination 
movie (“Moby Dick’) the first at 
Holikachuk in months, so much wel- 
comed. This involved borrowing a 
generator from the BIA school and 
transporting it bodily to the Kashim 
where the show took place! 


Other travel preparations had been 
made than just those involving the 
“Blue Box” and at least six dogteams 
wound over the Shageluk trail, bring- 
ing parishioners from St. Luke’s Mis- 
sion there to share in the ordination 
of their priest. 


Thus on the afternoon of December 
29th clergy from near and afar and 
Indian laymen gathered in the sim- 
plicity of St. Paul’s Church, Holika- 
chuk, and by the imposition of hands 
Richard K. Clarke was made a priest. 
Tom Cleveland, the man who had laid 
the broad foundation on which Dick 
will build in the years to come, 
preached the sermon, and challenged 
ordinand and people to seek anew the 
strengthening power of Almighty God 
that His purposes might be done. 


It has been possible to hold such 
ordination services in the villages only 
since 1953; before that all were held 
in some central area — and without 
the wonderful modern help of an air- 
craft it would still be impossible. Such 
services immeasureably strengthen 
the witness of the Church and tie min- 
ister and people together in a bond 
that will remain forever — in their 
minds and in their hearts. By bringing 
together other missionaries from Al- 
aska’s far-off places the family of the 


New Priest and “Ordination: 
Holikachuk” Delegation. L to R. 
Tom Cleveland, Dick Walkley, 
Dick Clarke, Curtis Edwards, 
and Glen Wilcox. 


Church is illustrated in a tremendous- 
ly impressive way that could never be 
done with words. 


Following the ordination service the 
members of St. Paul’s congregation 
honored their new priest with a feast 
that was again up to the wonderful 
high standards of Holikachuk feasts. 
We are grateful to Walter Maillelle, 
Chief of the village, and to the women 
for this very happy occasion. 


Dick Clarke and the visitors were 
further much honored when a special 
Indian dance was arranged following 
the feast. The old time dancing is 
getting increasingly rare and we are 


all very grateful for this particular 
privilege for this wonderfully happy 
ordination occasion. 


Just as the dance ended the leader 
of the group stood and made a little 
talk in the native tongue and then he 
took his hat and passed it around the 
recom. The visitors, thinking it a con- 
tribution for the fine service of the 
dancers and singers, tried to contrib- 
ute, but our gifts were refused. 


Then in a rather unprecedented ac- 
tion Lewis Deacon, the dance leader, 
presented Bishop Gordon with a very 
generous offering for the work of the 
Church, particularly to help with this 
very wonderful occasion in the life 
of Holikachuk. So the “young church” 


speaks its love and concern for the 
Family of God! 


On the eve of New Year’s eve we 
again took to the air from the snow- 
covered ice of the Innoko (now fort- 
unately mostly frozen again) back 
to our personal homes and families 
and tasks, but with renewed vision and 
deeper understanding of the whole 
family of Christ’s Church as we had 
seen it at Holikachuk. We left behind 
too a young priest, ordained and called 
by God, to reveal Him to the people 
of the Innoko. 


Feast and Dance Honoring New 
Priest and Visitors. Dancer on 
right is Tom Cleveland. ; 


Walter Maillelle and 
Dick Clarke 


We welcome back to Alaska an old 
staff member under new portfolio. 
Mrs. Barbura Carter is now Nurse- 
Supervisor at the Public Health Ser- 
vice Clinic at Fort Yukon. As Barbura 
Clintsman she served as Head Nurse 
at the Hudson Stuck Memorial Hos- 
pital several years ago. We also are 
grateful to another former Fort Yukon 
and Minto worker, Miss Bertha Mason, 
who is conducting a Sunday School 
program for the Church at Manley 
Hot Springs. 


It is hoped that a Layreader’s School 
will be conducted for two half-month 
periods sometime this winter under 
the direction of the Rev. Walter W. 
Hannum. These schools were originally 
scheduled for February, but had to 
be postponed because of the critical 
epidemic of hepatitis that has occured 
this winter at Fort Yukon. 


On Christmas Day this year Fair- 
banks was warmer than at least half 
of the rest of the United States. Come 
up and get warm! 


“The 
Gcohops. Log 


October 11th: Arrived in Fairbanks 
after flying 3400 miles from Cleveland, 
Ohio, in a little 1947 two-place Cessna 
140 given to the Cnurch by Mr. P. J. 
Baugh of Charlotte. North Carolina. 


October 12th: 
daughter, Anna 
returning from 
mother. 


Met Shirley and our 
Clark, at the airport, 
a visit to Shirley’s 


Oct. 12-22nd: Remained in Fairbanks 
catching up on my office work and 
getting acquainted with my family! 


Oct. 22nd: Flew fifty miles with my 
daughter, Becky, to Chena Hot Springs, 
for a swim—a pleasant day for both 
of us. 


Oct. 23rd: Drove 25 miles to Eielson 
Air Force Base; 


10:45 AM: Preached at the General 
Protestant Service. Lunch at the Base. 
2 PM: University of Alaska; Pro- 
nounced the Benediction at the Instal- 
lation of Dr. William R. Wood as Pres- 


ident of the University and attended 
a reception for Dr. Wood later. 


8 PM: Traveler’s Inn, Fairbanks: At- 
tended a dinner honoring Dr. Wood. 


24th: 2 PM: St. Matthew’s: Received 
from the Roman Church one person 
from Fort Greely presented by the 
Rev. Richard Walkley. 


2:30 PM: Round trip to Minto to take 
the Rev. Richard Simmonds home af- 
ter being in for medical attention. 


29th: Flew with Shirley 260 miles to 
the village of Huslia. My first flight 
on skis this winter and hardly 
enough snow in Fairbanks for ski take 
off. Had a very pleasant time this 
afternoon and evening visiting with 
the Rev. and Mrs. Patterson Keller 
and the people of Huslia. 


30th: Church of the Good Shepherd, 
Huslia: 


7:30 AM: Celebrated the Holy Com- 
munion. 


11 AM: Consecrated this lovely new 
church and preached. A wonderful 
addition to our ministry at Huslia and 
a monument to the faithful ministry 
ot the Rev. Patterson Keller. 


PM: Flew to Fairbanks with Shirley 
and Connie Keller and Jimmy Hunt- 
ington. 


Bishop Gordon and “Blue Box II” 
* 


Nov. 3rd: Flew with Pan American 
directly to Juneau for my annual fall 
visit to the six churches in SE Alaska. 


Enjoyed two fire meals with the 
Rev. Mark Boesser and his family to- 
day, and tonight met with the Holy 
Trinity Vestry. I am tremendously en- 
couraged by the work of this parish 
under the consecrated leadership of 
Mark Boesser and carried out by as 
fine a group of laymen and women 
as you will find anywhere in the 
Church. 


Am enjoying the overnight hospi- 
tality of Mr. and Mis. Clay Scudder. 


4th: AM: Conference with Mr. James 
Hawkins, Director of the Bureau of 
Indian Affairs. 


Noon: Lunch with one of our family 
friends, Ray Bolton. 


6:30 PM: Parish Potluck Dinner at 
which I spoke — a very pleasant oc- 
casion and again I am impressed by 
the family atmosphere here. 


5th: AM: Parish calling with Mr. 
Boesser. 


Noon: Lunch with the Frank Par- 
sons — talked airplanes among other 
things! 


Good Shepherd, Huslia 
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2 PM: Attended World Community 
Day Service at the Methodist Church. 
Along with Mark Boesser (the speak- 
er) furnished two-thirds of the male 
congregation, but the talk — and the 
refreshments were real fine! 


6: Had the privilege of my tradi- 
tional dinner with the William White- 
heads. Every meal here is always even 
better than the last and I can count 
on Dorothy never to give me lemon 
pie! Bill Whitehead is one of our best 
Alaskan advertisements for the South, 
and Dorothy is living proof that south- 
erners are extremely apt at choosing 
wives too! 


8 PM: Was treated to some local 
“live” theater — which wasn’t bad, 
by the way! 


6th: Holy Trinity: 


8 AM: Celebrated Holy Communion 
— Breakfast with Woman’s Parish 
Ccuncil afterwards 


9:45 AM: Visited all Sunday School 
classes. 


11 AM: Celebrated HC, preached 
and confirmed seventeen candidates. 
6:30 PM: Ate sparingly at YP Pot- 
luck and spoke on the Church in Al- - 
aska, 


8:30 PM: Was guest of Mr. and Mrs. 
Wallace George at a wonderful dinner, 


7th: AM: Flew with Alaska Coastal 
Airlines to Sitka. Visited with Fr. 
Grumbine in Pioneer Home and in 
community. 


PM: Fine dinner at the Rectory. 


8 PM: St. Peter’s-by-the-Sea: Even- 
ing Prayer and Confirmation, followed 
by a lovely reception in true St. Peter’s 
Guild style! 


8th: Election Day! 


AM: Breakfast with the B. D. Stew- 
arts and talked a little politics 
peacefully! 


Noon: Spoke at Sitka Rotary Club. 


Afternoon: Visited at Mt. Edgecumbe 
Hospital and on the Island. 


5 PM: Dinner with several employees 
at Mt. Edgecumbe. 


7 PM: Mt. Edgecumbe: EP and Ser- 
mon, followed by reception for the 
105 Episcopal Indian and Eskimo stu- 
dents at Mt. Edgecumbe School. 


9th: 8 AM: Spoke at Chapel Exer- 
cises at Sheldon Jackson School — then 
flew to Ketchikan. 


Noon: Caught up with Ray Bolton 
of Juneau here and had lunch with 
him and our Ketchikan clergy. 


PM: Wonderful dinner at the home 
of Mr. and Mrs. G. Dale Bergreen 
who are entertaining me during this 
visit. This dinner was very good — 
and right on time, too! 


10th: Noon: Lunch with St. John’s 
Vestry and brief meeting. 


6 PM: Potluck Dinner at St. Eliza- 
beth’s for both churches here. 


8 PM: Joint Confirmation service at 
St. Elizabeth’s. 


11th: Noon: Lunch at St. Elizabeth’s 
Rectory with Fr. and Mrs. Harriot 
and several members of the congrega- 
tion. 


2 PM: Special Confirmation at St. 
Elizabeth’s. 


St. Peter’s-by-the-Sea, 
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Sitka 


6:30 PM: Talked on special phone 
hook-up to a meeting of the House of 
Young Churchmen in the District of 
North Dakota. 


7 PM: Dinner with the Council of 
St. Elizabeth’s Church. 


12th: AM: Flew to Wrangell — ar- 
rived in time to visit all the classes 
in the “Saturday” Sunday School. 


4 PM: Special Confirmation service 
at the Bishop Rowe General Hospital. 


6 PM: Enjoyed a wonderful dinner 
at the rectory — as I had enjoyed 


Bay Near Ketchikan 


lunch! These southern wives always 
hit my food weaknesses right close! 


7 PM: Had dessert with members of 
the St. Philip’s Congregation at the 
Parish Hall and had a pre-EMC meet- 
ing. 


13th: 8:30 AM: Spoke at service at 
Wrangell Institute. 
11 AM: St. Philip’s Church: 


MP and I preached and was enter- 
tained at a lovely reception after- 
ward. 


2 PM: Flew to Petersburg: 


St. Andrew's, Petersburg 
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5 PM: Wonderful dinner, as always, 
at the Norman Tates — as of tonight 
I have confirmed all five members of 
this family and they are sort of my 
special personal possession! Very val- 
uable property — if this meal is any 
indication — and it is! 


St. Elizabeth’s, Ketchikan 


8 PM: EP and Confirmation, fol- 
lowed by a lovely reception. 


14th: Enjoying the hospitality of the 
Rev. and Mrs. Henry H. Chapman who 
have served the Church in Alaska for 
nearly forty years. Mrs. Chapman, be- 
ing a North Carolina cousin, adds to 
the pleasure of visiting them also. 


PM: Had a pleasant ride “as far as 
you can go” with Dr. Chapman and 
two charming ladies of the St. An- 
drew’s| family. 


6 PM: Attended Petersburg Chamber 
of Commerce and spoke very briefly. 


8 PM: Card Party at St. Andrew’s 
Parish Hall in my honor. Particularly 
enjoyed meeting non-Episcopalian 
members of the community — tho the 
Episcopalians are hard to beat! 


15th: AM: Flew back to Wrangell 
to participate today in informal gath- 
ering of the clergy of SE Alaska as 
guests of St. Philip’s Church. 


11:30 AM: Celebrated HC as the 
Today we 
had two wonderful meals at the Neil 
Grants and with Lloyd Goodrich, and 
the Goodriches also kind 
enough to take me in as an overnight 
guest! 


opening of the conference. 


were 


16th: 8 AM: Attended HC. After 
breakfast flew to Juneau and then 
with PAA to Fairbanks — home again! 


20th: Started out to Anchorage with 
Paneen in the Cessna 140; shortly af- 
ter take off lost oil pressure and re- 
turned to the field. Found the special 
winter oil I was using had gone bad— 
and ruined the engine! Fortunately, 
think the oil company will make this 
good. So had to warm up the “Blue 
Box II’ and make a real “flying” trip 
to Anchorage so that Paneen could 
see Dr. Fritz, eye specialist, and we 
could still get back to Fairbanks be- 
fore dark; we made it before it was 
really dark, but six hours isn’t much 
to fly nearly six hundred miles and 
see a doctor, plus a couple of hours 
of messing with two airplanes! 


St. Philip’s, Wrangell 


21st: Round trip to Tetlin for sev- 
eral conferences there. 


23rd: Round trip to Tetlin (400 miles) 
to return Rev. Robert Shank to his 
post in time for Thanksgiving. 


(Continued on Page 17) 
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Waller Ordination coutinues Historte 
Miucstry of the Church tu Valdez 


Fifty-seven years ago Bishop Peter 
Trimble Rowe traveled from Fair- 
banks to Valdez alone by dogteam. 
After more than three week’s travel, 
covering nearly five hundred miles he 
arrived at the coastal port — more 
dead than alive. We quote: “I stayed 
at Fairbanks long enough to get my 
nose and fingers and toes healed from 
frostbites then started for Valdez. The 
journey was so bad that after three 
days I ran across some Indians and 
hired one to help me . . . I mush on 
daily, camping at night as the Indians 
do, but suffering from cold all the 
same. I froze my face and hands some. 
This went on for twelve days then 
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food began to get scarce; so one night 
I had the Indian kill three dogs. We 
could feed them no longer. Finally 
I got into a region of mountains and 
glaciers utterly bewildering. 


“My food finally failed, and for three 
deys dogs and myself were without 
any. However, I finally hit, at Copper 
River, a mail cabin and there got 
food. Then two days before I 
reached Valdez, I had the great coastal 
range of mountains to cross, and here 
a blizzard caught me; I thought it was 
all up with me, but I stuck to it. 
though I felt that I was freezing, and 


BISHOP ROWE 


finally began the descent to seaside 
and safety. 


“No wonder, after all, that my friends 
here failed to recognize me. My face 
was drawn and strained, my clothes 
nearly worn out. . . In spite of all 
fatigue I feel that the joy of the work 
I was able to do amply justified it.” 


We quote all this so that the nine 
clergy and a modern-day bishop who 
drove into Valdez from Fairbanks and 
Anchorage and Tanacross and Seward 
over Thompson Pass on December 13th 
will say no more; maybe even the 
wives who in laborings often and perils 
of snow and drifts and flat tires for 
fifteen hours from Fairbanks to Valdez 
will cease seeming like real pioneers 
in the face of the real thing! 


Anyhow, on December 13th Bishop, 
nine priests, and four wives did man- 
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age to arrive in Valdez by automobile 
(one priest and wife never did get 
in by plane from Cordova) in the face 
of some rather tough snow conditions 
over the Pass. The occasion was the 
ordination to the Priesthood of the 
Rev. Dennis Walker who came to Val- 
dez with his wife and son in late sum- 
mer and quite shortly thereafter added 
a daughter to the family. 


The history of the Church in Valdez 
is almost identical to the history of 
the town itself which came into being 
as a route to the Interior — at the 
turn of the century — first over the 
rugged Valdez Glacier and later up 
Keystone Canyon and over the Thomp- 
son Pass — the same route that a mod- 
ern paved highway follows today. 


In 1900 Bishop Rowe asked the Rev. 
Jules Prevost to stop in Valdez as he 


Members of Family of the Church in Alaska Attending Dennis 


Walker Ordination. L. to R., Hugh Hall, Dick Walkley, Margy Za- 
briskie, Robert Shank, Charlotte Cleveland, Tom Cleveland, Carol 
Walker, Dennis Walker, Shirley Gordon, Bishop Gordon, Murray 
Trelease, Alfred Smith, Nancy Warren, Malcolm Miner, William 


Warren, Alexander Zabriskie. 


returned from establishing our work 
in Nome. Mr. Prevost spent two months 
there that fall and this marks the 
beginnings of Epiphany Mission, Val- 
dez. 


Following Mr. Prevost’s visit and the 
erection of the church, lay services 
were held for two years by Mr. James 
Fish, Sr., and Dr. H. B. Pearson until 
the arrival of the Rev. F. C. Taylor 
in August, 1902 as the first Priest-in- 
Charge. We quote Mr. Taylor:” The 
first year here was unusually difficult 
on account of excessive rains and 
snow-fall — and the inadequacy of the 
church building to keep out the snow 
and weather; we had that winter, ac- 
cording to government reports fifty- 
nine feet of snow (not inches!)! Some 
finally abandoned shovelling out en- 
trances to their homes and used up- 
stairs windows instead! 


During the summer of 1903 the Rec- 
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tory was built and also the Hospital 
of Good Samaritan. The latter was 
made possible through generous gifts 
of church people in the States and lo- 
cal contribution — (cost—$2500!). 


So for sixty-one years the Church 
has served Valdez. What materially 
do we have to show? According to Mr. 


Taylor the population of Valdez was 
about six hundred. The Church num- 
bered twenty-two communicants and 
thirty Sunday School pupils. 


In 1960 the Church of the Epiphany, 
Valdez lists twenty-one communicants 
and about thirty Sunday School pu- 
pils; and the community about 600; so 
materially and statistically the Church 
shows nothing for sixty years of min- 
istry! 


Yet nowhere in these statistics are 
shown the countless people who found 


NOANVO ANOLSAAD 
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physical help in the Hospital of the 
Good Samaritan. Where today is the 
first child born in Valdez — baptized 
by Mr. Prevost with the given name— 
Valdez? How can one evaluate the 
spiritual strength given to hundreds 
who have passed through this transient 
Prince William Sound community in 
these sixty years? We list communi- 
cants of the Episcopal Church — has 
our Lord sent us only to those who 
have had a bishop’s hand laid on them 
— or has he called us to serve all who 
need His strength and _ direction? 
Through the years the life of the 
Church of the Epiphany has been 
greatly enriched by the Methodists and 
Lutherans and Presbyterians and many 
others who have worshipped there and 
given of their spiritual strength and 
received the same from the family of 


the Church in a locality where none 
of these churches are represented. 


So statistically Valdez is about the 
same size in 1961 as it was in 1907 
and the church is about the same size, 
but through the years between, by 
the devoted ministry of faithful clergy 
such as Mr. Taylor and his successors 
—Newton, Ziegler (later Bishop of 
Wyoming), Zinn, Kippenbrock, Wan- 
ner and Grumbine, the strengthening 
power of God has been shared with 
those who have lived briefly and 
others through many years in this 
spectacularly beautiful location at the 
head of Prince William Sound. 


On the night of December 13th, in 
the shadow of the towering peaks of 
the Chugach Range, in the same 
Ckurch of the Epiphany erected by Mr. 
Prevost and his helpers in 1900 Dennis 
Walker was ordained Priest. Priests 
from the family in Anchorage and 
Beaver and Seward, and Tetlin, and 
Fairbanks — from the far-flung Yukon 
Valley Mission, from Tanacross on the 
banks of the Upper Tanana and from 
Alaska’s newest mission at Palmer — 
all laid their hands on this man’s head, 
sharing with him the strength of the 
Church family, past and present, chal- 
lenging him to go forth as humble 
architect of the Church of the future 
in the strength that only Almighty God 
Himself can give. 
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For the first time—certainly in the 
recent history of the Church in Val- 
dez — a priest had been ordained 
there. It was a happy community oc- 
casion and we are grateful to the 
many who helped make this service a 
most meaningful one. There are those 
who housed and fed travel-weary 
clergy and their wives; the ladies who 
provided a lovely reception honoring 
the newly-ordained priest; the high- 
way patrolman who _— shepherded 
floundering clergy over the snowy 
summit with radio bulletins ahead that 
sometimes resembled an account of 
the “Indianapolis 500”, and Carol Walk- 
er herself who managed even with two 
small ones underfoot to be the perfect 
hostess to all. 


Early in January we met Dennis 
Walker in Anchorage. “What are you 
doing here? (330 miles from home!)” 
“Oh, I left last night about nine with 


Dr. Davis and we drove all night 
bringing his wife and another sick pa- 
tient to the hospital here!” 


That might largely characterize the 
Church’s ministry in Valdez — preach, 
teach, witness, teach school, shovel 
snow, bury the dead, counsel the per- 
plexed, serve the needy, maybe work 
as a longshoreman when they are short 
on the docks; in short live among 
God’s great creation and His people 
as one that serveth. 


Susan Hall, daughter of the Rev. 
and Mrs. Hugh F. Hall of Seward, is 
spending the winter in Minneapolis 
with an aunt, getting some needed 
dental work done plus a little outside 
culture! 


We nominate Nancy Warren of Fair- 
banks as the Alaska Church Hostess 
of the year (Shirley Gordon isn’t el- 
igible!). Hardly a day has passed when 
she hasn’t entertained some member 
of the church staff at a meal. Quite 


a number of other clergy wives are —, 


ii. 


surely not far behind! 


i. 


Siohope Log 
(Continued from Page 9) 


24th: Attended Union Thanksgiving 
Service in Presbyterian Church. 


26th: Prevented by weather from 
flying 400 miles to Holikachuk! 


27th: Same! 


28th: After standing by at the field 
with the engine warm all morning 
finally got off for Holikachuk shortly 
after noon. Uneventful trip. Confer- 
ence with the Rev. Richard K. Clarke, 
Deacon. 


7:30 PM: St. Paul’s, Holikachuk: Of- 
ficiated at the first service of Holy 
Communion here since last spring. 


29th: Accompanied by Dick Clarke 
flew to Anvik: Conference with Rev. 
Glen M. Wilcox, then flew to Shage- 
luk. 


Shageluk: Conferences with Mrs. 
Jean Dementi, Nurse-Evangelist, and 
with Curtis Cowell, student volunteer 
serving here this winter. Also visited 
in the community. 


7:30 PM: St. Luke’s Church: Cele- 
brated Holy Communion. 


30th: Flew to Holikachuk with Dick 
Clarke. Tried Fairbanks, but was 
forced back to Holikachuk by low 
clouds and heavy icing! 


1st: Flew to Fairbanks by following 
Yukon River most of the way and with 
stops at Nulato and Galena to beat 
the ice off the airplane — good to be 
home! 


2nd: Tried to fly to Beaver for my 
annual visit, but about 15 minutes 
from Beaver had to return to Fair- 


banks because of weather. I have cer- 
tainly been plagued by unseasonably 
warm weather — and thus poor fly- 
ing — in recent days! 


3rd: AM: Flew to Beaver. With the 
Rev. Alfred H. Smith,. Jr., visited all 
the homes in the community. 


4th: St. Matthew’s,, Beaver: 11 AM: 
HC, Confirmation and S. Little re- 


ception afterward — then after warm- 
ing the plane with a firepot flew 70 
miles to Fort Yukon. 
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Cabin and Cache at 
Fort Yukon 


PM: With the local clergy enjoyed 
an excellent dinner with Barbura Car- 
ter at the PHS Clinic. (Welcome since 
these two clergy are both bachelors!) 


7:30 PM: St. Stephen’s: EP. I 
preached and confirmed one and in- 
stalled the first Bishop’s Committee of 
St. Stephen’s Mission. 


Very nice reception afterward. 


Later: Conferences on into the night 
with clergy — Walter Hannum and 
Murray Trelease. 


5th: AM: Flew to Fairbanks. 


9th: Flew to Anchorage for visit to 
St. Mary’s Mission. Practically no 
snow in Anchorage( when I landed it 
was raining!). Landed on skis on Lake 
Hood in about 4 inches of water — on 
top of the ice. Lots of fun getting the 
plane to bed! 


9-12th: During these days I literally 
“ate my way” through St. Mary’s, but 
what a pleasant way to go through 
it! Was out to six meals, attended two 
parish potlucks and spoke at one, had 
a fancy dinner in the rectory for the 
confirmation class, officiated at two 
services at St. Mary’s and confirmed a 
fine class, plus another service for 


MT. McKINLEY 


the patients at the ANPHS hospital on 
the side and attended a meeting of 
the Bishop’s Committee and all 
during the week end worrying wheth- 
er the warm weather would continue 
and my plane go through the ice at 
Lake Hood! Fortunately it got a little 
colder. 


13th: At some unreasonable, unearth- 
ly hour drove 330 miles with the Za- 
briskies and the Tom Clevelands to 
Valdez for Dennis Walker’s ordination. 
More on this elsewhere in this issue. 
I suspect the clergy wives of having 
more confidence in priestly driving 
that that of the Bishop! 


8 PM: Epiphany Church, Valdez: 
Ordained Dennis Walker to the Priest- 
hood. Shortly before I had baptized 
the newest Walker, Miss Rebecca! 


14th: Drove back to Fairbanks with 
the Rev. and Mrs. William Warren 
and my wife. Dispatched the Yukon 


Valley Missioner with the Anchorage 
delegation to pick up the “Blue Box 
IDs 
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15th: Flew round trip to Allakaket 
returning Dorothy Mendelsohn and 
little week-old Elizabeth Jane to their 
home at St. John’s-in-the-Wilderness. 
Reluctantly turned down the invita- 
tion for a cup of coffee at the Mission 
House — and good thing I did be- 
cause ten minutes after I landed in 
Fairbanks (in Murray Trelease’s plane) 
the field closed in and he in the “Blue 
Box” had to divert to Minto! 


6:30 PM: Attended an organization- 
al dinner for a local Council of 
Churches. 

18th: 8 AM: St. Matthew’s: 
brated Holy Communion. 


Cele- 


7 PM: Confirmed three persons pre- 
sented by the Rev. Wm. Warren. 


21st: Ladd AFB: With Mrs. Gordon 
attended a luncheon honoring Cardi- 
nal Spellman of another branch of the 
Holy Catholic Church. 


24th: 11:30 PM: St. Matthew’s: Cele- 
brated the Holy Communion at the 
Midnight Christmas service. 


25th: PM: Attended a dinner in hon- 
or of Bishop Gerald Kennedy of the 
Methodist Church (how ecumenical I 
am this week!) 


26th: Round trip to Minto to bring 
in the Rev. Richard Simmonds en 
route on a (unfruitful!) “missionary” 
journey! 


28th: Flew to Holikachuk via Tanana 
for the ordination of the Rev. Richard 
K. Clarke. In afternoon considerable 
local ferrying, as indicated in article 
elsewhere in this issue. 


29th: 2PM: Ordained the Rev. Rich- 
ard K. Clarke to the Priesthood in St. 
Paul’s Church. Feast and dance after- 
ward — plus a lot of conversation. 


30th: Flew to Shageluk and Anvik 
and then to Fairbanks via Tanana with 
my clergy passengers. 


31st: Stayed home all day — and 
all night — have been away from home 
178 nights this year. I ought to get a 
half rate on my quarters! 


The Christmas Offering of St. 
Mary’s, Anchorage was given to help 
finish the parish hall of St. George’s- 
in-the-Arctic, Kotzebue. This new and 
vital mission is setting a lively mis- 
sionary example to the Church in Al- 
aska. 


All Saints’ Church, Anchorage 


We congratulate the Rev. Thomas 
Osgood and the people of St. George’s- 
in-the-Arctic on the completion of a 
desperately needed parish hall. Tom 
has worked hard and conscientiously 
on this and he was materially assisted 
by the UTO, the efforts of Anne Cudd 
of Spartanburg, S.C. (who personally 
raised $5000), St. Mary’s, Anchorage, 
and many others. 


Invitations to a party issued by 
Mary Smith of St. Andrew’s, Peters- 
burg, resulted in a wonderful “clean- 
up” party at St. Andrew’s! We are 
in favor of more and bigger such 
parties — and we’d like to have a few 
more Mary Smiths too! 


The two guilds at All Saints’, Anch- 
orage, aS has been their custom, again 
this year generously helped two of 
our isolated mission stations with part 
of their bazaar proceeds, and the 
women of St. Elizabeth’s, Ketchikan, 
shared part of their Christmas joy 
with St. Matthew’s, Beaver, this year. 


New arrivals: Elizabeth Jane Men- 
delsohn—December 6th; Christina Kel- 
ler—January 21st. 


The Rev. Alexander C. Zabriskie, 
Jr., and family expect to be in the 
new rectory at St. Mary’s, Anchorage, 
by the time this issue goes to press. 
This splendid new addition to the St. 
Mary’s plant has been made possible 
by a bequest plus a loan to St. Mary’s 
added to the help of numerous mem- 
bers of St. Mary’s Church and its 
Bishop’s Committee. Our — special 
thanks go to Harold Duke for serving 
as contractor. 


Things continue to go forward at 
St. John’s, Ketchikan with the largest 
pledged budget in the church’s history 
assured by the recent every-member- 
canvas. A very fine canvass has re- 
cently been carried out in Fairbanks 
too under the able direction of the 
Rev. William Warren. 


The Rev. John Lodge of St. Philip’s, 
Wrangell, has arranged for the chil- 
dren at the Wrangell Institute to wor- 
ship in town at St. Philip’s on two 
Sunday’s each month and this adds 
greatly to the church life of the fifty 
Episcopalians there. 


The Church and congregation of St. 
Peter’s-by-the-Sea, Sitka are to be 
congratulated for the fine renovation 
program that has been accomplished 
both on the church and parish hall in 
the past year. This was partially made 
possible by renovation funds pledged 
by the members of the church and 
partly by the help of the National 
Council. The work on the parish hall 
should be completed by the summer of 
1961. 


Mr. Henry Smoke, our Layreader at 
Steven’s Village, has been of great 
assistance to the Rev. Alfred Smith in 
our ministry at this Yukon River com- 
munity. Henry conducts regular ser- 
vices between Fr. Smith’s visits from 
Beaver and has been a real strength to 
our faithful Steven’s Village congre- 
gation. 
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Gilbert Joseph and Sarah Tritt 


Nay, Not Wou- 


(Continued from Page 1) 


towns and cities of Alaska it is not 
THE thing to be a Christian; it is an 
uphill — oft discouraging battle — and 
more are seemingly lost than won, 
but nevertheless, is 
still the same: Go Ye, and preach the 


our commission 


Gospel. Win or lose, appreciated or 
not, Our Lord sends us forth. How 
many battles did He seem to win in 
His earthly ministry? Mighty few to 
all outward appearances, but the feeble 
seed He planted can and will save 
the world. 


We have our triumphs too — who 
can overlook Old Gilbert and his ser- 
ene and confident faith at Arctie Vil- 
lage or Henry John whose faith lit- 
erally raised him from the dead at 
Venetie; or the poor Eskimo woman 
with twenty-six dollars in her semi- 
annual UTO Box or of the aweful 
simplicity of faith and trust of a David 


Paul or a Milton Swan? Surely God’s 
Word is here and we march forward— 
not to stack arms for peace and rest, 
but as God’s Christian Soldiers re- 
joicing that we are privileged to stand 
against whatever odds there may be 
in the battle for the Kingdom of God 
in the Far North. 
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SEPTEMBER, 1961 


Ceuteuucal 
Celebratiou 


Alaska’s commemoration of one hun- 
dred years of work by the Anglican 
Communion in the far north reached 
its climax with a wonderfully impres- 
sive celebration eight miles north of 
the Arctic Circle at Fort Yukon on 
July 4th. However, the jubilee center- 
ing around the Presiding Bishop of 
the Protestant Episcopal Church, the 
Rt. Rev. Arthur C. Lichtenberger, DIDS 
extended over a period of two weeks 
with happy gatherings of our Alaskan 
congregations with our number one 
churchman in a great many scattered 
parts of the 586,000 square miles that 
comprise the vast reaches that are 
Alaska. 

Bishop Lichtenberger arrived in 
Ketchikan on June 22nd. He was 
royally feted in the “Salmon Canning 
Capital of the World” by our two con- 
gregations there—St. Elizabeth’s and 
St. John’s—with parish dinners in each 
church and an impressive joint festival 
service on the 23rd in St. John’s 


Church, rich in history of its own as 
the first church in Ketchikan. All was 
not work, though, as parishioners (Dr. 
and Mrs. Allan Dorman) took their dis- 
tinguished guest on a somewhat suc- 
cessful fishing expedition! 

From Ketchikan Bishop Lichtenber- 
ger flew in a small float plant (the 
chief mode of transportation along the 
watery areas of Alaska’s southeast 
coast) about 150 miles to Petersburg, 
where he spoke at a luncheon in his 
honor given by the Rev. Dr. Henry H. 
Chapman and his parishioners. It is 
certainly appropriate that Dr. Chapman 
be included in any historical celebra- 
tion in Alaska since he almost is 
Alaska Church history. 

Henry Chapman’s father, Dr. John W. 
Chapman, was the founder of the first 
established mission of the Episcopal 
Church in Alaska in Anvik in 1887; 
Christ Church Mission, Anvik is the 
oldest established mission of the Epis- 
copal Church in Alaska. At Fort Yukon 
we are commemorating the first mis- 
sion of the Anglican Communion in 
Alaska. This work was turned over to 
us by the Canadian Church in 1896, so 
in Episcopal Church history our first 
work actually began at Anvik and has 
continued there until this day. John W. 
Chapman served Anvik until 1931. His 
son, Henry, was born there in 1895— 
the first white child born on the 
Lower Yukon. He served the Church 
after his ordination at Fairbanks and 
as his father’s assistant at Anvik un- 
til he succeeded his father upon his 
retirement in 1931 and was our priest 
(and most everything else) at Anvik 
until 1948 when he moved to Sitka. He 
and his wife, Susan, (who has been his 
co-worker during these years) moved 
to Petersburg in 1959. 

We were delighted that people from 
St. Philip’s, Wrangell could also share 
in the gathering in Petersburg, and I 
am sure that the Presiding Bishop will 
remember Petersburg sea food for a 
long time to come. 

From Petersburg he flew on a hun- 
dred miles to Juneau in time for a 
parish dinner with the Rev. Mark Boes- 
ser and his congregation at Holy Trin- 
ity Parish. A full Sunday followed 
amid historical surroundings again as 
Bishop Lichtenberger preached in Holy 
Trinity Church (our oldest church 
building in Alaska—the church in An- 
vik was reconstructed around the old 


Parishioners of Holy Trinity Church, Juneau, 


greeting Bishop Lichtenberger 


core in the 1920’s and the original 
church is enclosed in a new frame). 
Certainly the Bishop will also remem- 
ber his Alaskan Sourdough pancake 
breakfast with the vestry of Holy 
Trinity before he departed for a five 
hundred mile flight to Anchorage on 
Monday. 


In Anchorage Bishop Lichtenberger 
joined the Bishop of Alaska and the 
local clergymen and those from Seward 
and Valdez in a great two-day cele- 
bration. This included a dinner with 
the local vestrymen, a wonderful 
luncheon at St. Mary’s new rectory, a 
barbeque supper on the lawn for all 
the clergy and families personally ca- 
tered by the distinguished rector of 
All Saints’ Parish, and as a climax an 
inspiring family festival of witness 
which crowded All Saints’ to its doors. 
This was followed by a lovely recep- 
tion given by the ladies of All Saints’ 
so that all might meet Bishop Lichten- 
berger personally. 


From Anchorage the two bishops 
flew in the “Blue Box II” into a third 
of Alaska’s many varied worlds. From 
Southeastern’s rugged and mild-weath- 
ered coastal cities to cosmopolitan An- 
chorage (Alaska’s largest city) and 
now to the Indian villages of the In- 
terior. The flight route for the little 
Cessna 180 skirted the magnificence of 


the Alaska Range with McKinley’s 
20,300 foot peak a breath taking sight 
(in more ways than one!) on the 350 
mile flight to Tanana, an Indian vil- 
lage on the Yukon River. 


Here we were royally greeted by 
the Tom Cleveland family (just getting 
settled in their warehouse temporary 
home), by many members of our Ta- 
nana congregation, and by Judy Ed- 
wards, here visiting her friends be- 
fore returning to her home in Texas 
to start a new life. 


St. James’ Church was filled again 
as our people came to commemorate 
the history of the Christian faith in 
Alaska with the head of their Church. 
A happy picnic followed at the old 
mission site—three miles above with 
about 150 persons making their way 
there by open boat up the Yukon (not 
many mosquitoes either, thank good- 
ness!) 


Next day the “Blue Box” skirted the 
Ray Mountains en route to St. John’s 
in-the-Wilderness, Allakaket, delaying 
just long enough that morning for the 
Presiding Bishop to travel seventy 
miles on the Yukon with Alfred Grant, 
our Tanana layreader, for a fishing 
trip. 

On the route to Allakaket we spied 
the old dog team trail and remembered 
how Bishop Bentley and other early 


missionaries used to make their way 
from Tanana to Allakaket, taking 
nearly a week. We were covering the 
same ground in fifty minutes! 

Again at Allakaket the family of 
the Church gathered to worship and 
thank God for His goodness and guid- 
ing hand through the years, and again 
we had a happy time together at a 
simple reception in the community 
hall. 

Next day the flight route led to- 
ward Fairbanks but with brief stops 
in the village of Minto and the river 
community of Nenana so that Bishop 
Lichtenberger might see as much of 
our frontier Church as possible, and 
then on to Fairbanks for the weekend. 

This featured a boat trip with mem- 
bers of the parish, an impressive serv- 
ice and reception at St. Matthew’s, 
and so the breadth of the Alaskan 
Church family became more real again 
in a pioneer setting with the history 
of St. Matthew’s dating back to the 
earliest Fairbanks gold camp days. 

In Fairbanks the party was joined 
by the Bishop of Yukon, Tom Green- 
wood and his wife, and late in the 
evening the three bishops and Mrs. 
Greenwood flew in the “Blue Box” 140 
miles north over the White Mountains 
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The Presiding Bishop with Dorothy Mendelsohn an 


after winding rather extensively 
through the low hills south of them in 
avoiding the low clouds and rain 
showers that had inhabited the area all 
day. Anyway, the sun was _ shining 
brightly in Fort Yukon as we landed 
to be greeted by the Rev. Walter 
Hannum and Mrs. Grafton Burke and 
a host of others who had just finished 
honoring Mrs. Burke after her trium- 
phant homecoming to Fort Yukon that 
day after an absence of nearly twenty 
years. 

Most of Monday was a day of prep- 
aration—last minute tasks as a culmi- 
nation of two years’ planning, and the 
actual Fort Yukon part of the cele- 
bration began with a service of Eve- 
ning Prayer in the Takudh language, 
using the translations of the hymnal, 
Bible, and Prayer Book made by Arch- 
deacon Robert McDonald —the real 
pioneer and father of the Upper Yukon 
River mission. 

The Rev. David Salmon, Indian dea- 
con from Chalkyitsik read the service 
assisted by others of his race—the Rev. 
Isaac Tritt, and the Rev. James Simon, 
Indian priest just now en route to 
serve his people at Old Crow, Yukon 
Territory. The sermon was preached 
by Bishop Greenwood in the Takudh 
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congrega- 


tion members of St. John’s-in-the-Wilderness, Allakaket. 


Old friends meet as Mrs. Grafton Burke arrives in Fort Yukon. 
The Rev. Walter W. Hannum, priest in charge of St. Stephen’s 
Mission is on the right. 


The Rt. Rev. Tom Greenwood, Bishop of Yukon, prepares to de- 
liver the evening sermon. At left are the Rev. Isaac Tritt and 
the Rev. David Paul. 


language, and he challenged his hear- 
ers to honor their racial and spiritual 
heritage by seeking to serve God and 
their country by striving to be. first 
class Indians rather than second class 
white people, using God’s own strength 
and power to reach His purpose for 
them. 


This service was followed by a pot- 
latch served by the Fort Yukon people 
for all the family here and for those 
who had come from afar, and a good 
and happy feast it was! 


Then came the Fourth! Seven times 
the arctic air above Fort Yukon was 
shattered by the roar of multi-engined 
aircraft bringing in some 250 persons 
for the centennial celebration of the 
coming of the Rev. William West Kirk- 
by down the Porcupine River to the 
Yukon to bring the good news of the 
Gospel. Three planes came from Fair- 
banks; one with Air Force markings 
flown by the Commander of Eielson 
Air Force Base deposited the Eielson 
AFB Band that was to add so much 
to the occasion; two aircraft came all 
the way from Anchorage, and one 
brought churchmen from Dawson, 


Yukon Territory, Canada and our sis- 
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Bishop Greenwood, Bishop Gordon, Bishop Lichtenberger 


ter church in the Anglican Communion 
and the mother that actually brought 
us into being. 


Six hundred people gathered inside 
St. Stephen’s Church and in the area 
prepared outside under the trees for 
the celebration of the Holy Communion 
and for the challenge by the Presiding 
Bishop that we use the past one hun- 
dred years simply as a foundation 
stone as we move forward in the serv- 
ice of Almighty God. In spite of a few 
rain showers the service was a most 
meaningful one and one of true rededi- 
cation to Our Father’s Commission for 
us all. 


Following lunch served near the 
church and a fine concert by the Air 
Force Band, all gathered out of doors 
in front of the church for the historical 
commemoration of our Church heri- 
tage. The Archdeacon of the Klondike 
pronounced the invocation and repre- 
sentatives of the Air Force and Army 
in Alaska brought greetings. Then the 
Rev. David Salmon read the splendid 
history of the Church at Fort Yukon 
printed elsewhere in this issue of the 
ALASKAN CHURCHMAN. The Bishop 
of Yukon, speaking for the Church of 
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as they arrived in Fort Yukon. 
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The Rev. David Salmon reading the historical 
narrative to 
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The several hundred people assembled for the occasion. 
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Canada, thanked God for our common 
heritage and for the bonds of friend- 
ship and fellowship that we share to 
this day. Mrs. Grafton Burke, widow 
of the doctor who founded the Fort 
Yukon hospital and who served the 
community for thirty years, brought 
loving greetings to all. Mrs. Burke was 
brought from her home in California 
by gifts of the Indian people of Fort 
Yukon and adjoining villages particu- 
larly so that she might be an integral 
part of this day’s highlights, as indeed 
she was. 


Representing the Governor of Alaska, 
the Hon. Hugh J. Wade, Secretary of 
State of Alaska, brought a letter of 
commendation to Mrs. Burke and also 
greetings and congratulations for what 
had been done at Fort Yukon since 
the coming of Archdeacon Kirkby one 
hundred years ago. 


Concluding the great centennial cele- 
bration, Bishop Lichtenberger spoke 
his appreciation of the family of the 
Church in Alaska and again urged us 
to go forward with renewed vision to- 
ward the heritage and purpose that 
God has for us all, and as he pro- 
nounced the blessing, certainly many 


The Presiding Bishop brings the centennial celebration 


hearts were filled with thanksgiving 
for those who have gone before us and 
for the spiritual strength that they 
have given us and are giving us today. 


The Centennial of the Church in 
Alaska is over, another hundred years 
have begun. Countless people, led by 
the Rev. Walter Hannum, gave of their 
time and talents so that this two weeks 
of commemoration and thanksgiving 
could take place. Our Presiding Bishop 
passed up the enthronement of the 
Archbishop of Canterbury so that he 
could be in Alaska as the focus of this 
great occasion in the life of the Alas- 
kan Church. 


This impressive celebration will be 
only a happy and fading memory un- 
less it serves to remind us again of 
the debt we owe to those who have 
gone before—to men and women and 
boys and girls who over this one hun- 
dred years have been the Church in 
Alaska. Priests, doctors, nurses, evan- 
gelists, laymen and laywomen, saints 
and martyrs—their work is done, but 
ours has only begun, and with the 


help of Almighty God may we continue 
to press on as they have led the way 
to our high calling in Christ Jesus. 


to a conclusion. 
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Mrs. Burke’s younger friends. 
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Oue Hundred Years 


by Margaret H. Merrell 


I have no name; I am not a human 
being. Let us just say that I am the 
spirit of my people, the Athabascan In- 
dian people of the Yukon Flats, known 
as the Kutcha-Kutchin, or sometimes 
called by the name the white man has 
given us, the Loucheux (the squinters). 
I should like to tell you the story of 
my people, my home, and my Church 
since the coming of the white man. 


My people were trappers, fishermen, 
and traders. We moved around a great 
deal over the great, vast flatlands bor- 
dering the Yukon River. We traveled 
to be present at the caribou migra- 
tions and to places where trapping was 
good; in the summer we camped along 
the rivers to catch the salmon as they 
worked their way upriver. We made 
contact with other tribes and traded 
furs. 


We did not know it, but our great 
land was owned by Russia, and in 1844 
when my story begins, John Tyler was 
president of the United States, a coun- 
try we had never heard of. In 1844 
a white man named John Bell descend- 
ed the Porcupine River from Canada 
to its mouth where it enters the 
Yukon. As far as any of us know, he 
was the first white man to see the 
Porcupine River and the first to see 
the Yukon above Nulato. 


Three years later Alexander Hunter 
Murray, an agent of the Hudson’s Bay 
Company as Mr. Bell had been, crossed 
the Canadian Rockies and also came 


down the Porcupine. Mr. Murray came 
with a definite purpose in mind—to es- 
tablish a Hudson’s Bay Co. trading 
post at the junction of the Porcupine 
and Yukon rivers. Murray chose a 
building site, a ridge about 300 yds. 
long and 90 wide, some three miles 
above the mouth of the Porcupine on 
the east bank of the Yukon. On Sun- 
day, June 27, 1847 the first rough dwell- 
ings of willow poles covered with 
spruce bark were erected. 


Murray was not very impressed with 
our country. He wrote in his journal: 
“T must say that as I sat smoking my 
pipe, my face besmeared with tobacco 
juice to keep at bay the mosquitoes 
still hovering in clouds around me, my 
first impressions of the Yukon were 
anything but favorable. I never saw 
an uglier river, everywhere low banks, 
apparently lately overflowed, with 
lakes and swamps behind, the trees 
too small for building, the water abom- 
inably dirty, and the current furious.” 


Knowing that he was in Russian ter- 
ritory (the treaty of 1825 had fixed 
the boundary at the 141st meridian; 
the mouth of the Porcupine is near 
the 145th) and fearing that Russian 
traders might appear at any time, Mur- 
ray decided to build a substantial fort. 


My people had gathered in many 
numbers to see these white men—the 
first that most of my people had seen. 
Mr. Murray talked to us through an 
interpreter and told us that the Hud- 
son’s Bay Co. had come on trial and 
that if we would supply them with 
food and good furs, they would stay 
for many years. He said that his com- 
pany would trade for less furs than 
the Russians down the river required. 
For instance, he would give us a gun 
for 20 beaver, while down the river 
25 were asked. 


While the building of the fort was 
ia progress (which was quite a project 
because most of the wood was brought 


from islands in the river), Murray 
traded with us. He tried to sell us the 
white man’s clothing, but we thought 
our own dress of moose and caribou 
skin decorated with porcupine quills, 
dentalium shells, and beads were much 
more beautiful and serviceable. Our 
moccasins and leggings were all of one 
piece, and at that time we wore parkis 
that came to a V in front and back. 
Mr. Murray had trouble disposing of 
the clothing he had brought, and he 
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. . They con- 
sider their own dress much superior 
to ours both in beauty and durability, 
and they are partly right, although I 
endeavored to persuade them to the 


wrote in his journal: 


contrary.” 


On July 5, 1861 a most wonderful 
thing happened for my people. Another 


white man arrived at Fort Yukon and 
he brought us great Good News. This 
was William West Kirkby, the first 
permanent agent of the Church Mis- 
sionary Society in the Mackenzie River 
District. Mr. Kirkby had with him a 
letter from a friend of ours, Mr. Har- 
disty, a former chief trader at Fort 
Yukon. This was read to us and then 
Mr. Kirkby talked. This is what he 
said as he later wrote: “I said nothing 
about the peculiar sins of which they 
were guilty, but as plainly as possible, 
showed them their ruin by nature, and 
the marvelous way of salvation our 
God hath provided for us; after which, 
with the aid of those who had been in 
the boat [two Christian Indians who 
had come with himlI, I sang a hymn, 
and then all for the first time knelt 
in prayer.” After Mr. Kirkby talked 
to us, our Chief told us that he wanted 
to be led by what Mr. Kirkby had 
said and he hoped we would be too. 
This was a whole new way of think- 
ing for us; we had no God nor religi- 
ous rites, but we did have evil spirits 
and we had great faith in our medicine 
men to protect us from them. Mr. 
Kirkby stayed with us for a week and 
during this time he told us of Jesus 
and showed us many pictures. On the 
8th of July our medicine man re- 
nounced his arts. Mr. Kirkby also 
taught a hymn and morning and eve- 
ning prayer, which he had translated 
into our language, to five or six of our 
young men so that they might teach 
us after Mr. Kirkby was gone. Mr. 
Kirkby left on July 13th. He came 
back the following year. Later he be- 
came the first Archdeacon of Mon- 
sonee. In 1879 he left Canada for work 
in New Jersey. He died in 1907 when 
he was rector of a church in Rye, 
New York. 


In the fall of the year of Mr. Kirkby’s 
second visit (1862) another clergyman 
came to us and he remained eight 
years. My people loved him, even as I 
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feel he loved us. This was Archdeacon 
Robert MacDonald, a Canadian. Work- 
ing among Indian people was not new 
for Archdeacon MacDonald; he had 
ministered to Canadian Indians along 
the Winnipeg River for nine years, 
and he spoke Ojibway almost as well 
as he spoke English. Archdeacon Mac- 
Donald was talented with languages; 
he also learned our language, called 
Takudh, which people tell us is not an 
easy language. He was energetic and 
tireless in his work. During his eight 
years among us, Archdeacon Mac- 
Donald considered Fort Yukon his 
headquarters, and he traveled constant- 
ly, visiting and teaching my people, 
up and down the Yukon and its 
tributaries, and all the way north 
to the edge of the barren land some 
200 miles from Fort Yukon. In addi- 
tion, the Archdeacon prepared a gram- 
mar and dictionary of our language 
and translated the entire Bible, Book 
of Common Prayer and hymnal into 
Takudh. His work continues to bear 
fruit and we are reminded of him as 
we still use his translations Sunday by 
Sunday in many of our villages. 


Archdeacon MacDonald could have 
been a rich man. In 1863 while he was 
visiting some of our people along Birch 
Creek, he discovered gold. “There 
were no nuggets,” he said, “only gold 
dust. I could take it up in my hand.” 


After Alaska was purchased from 
Russia in 1867, an Army Engineer, 
Capt. Raymond, was sent from San 
Francisco to determine whether Fort 
Yukon was within American territory. 
In the summer of 1869 “the first steam- 
boat ever to disturb the waters of the 
great river” arrived at Fort Yukon. 
This caused great excitement and con- 
siderable fear among our _ people. 
Aboard the steamer, the “Yukon,” was 
Capt. Raymond. He determined by as- 
tronomical observations that Fort 
Yukon was in American territory, and 
on August 9th he raised the American 
flag and served notice to the Hudson’s 
Bay Co. officers that they must with- 
draw. They did soon abandon the post, 
but determining position in this land 
is very difficult without proper instru- 
ments. The Hudson’s Bay post was 
finally moved three different times 
before reaching the border. 


When the Hudson’s Bay Co. left us, 
it was immediately replaced by the 
Alaska Commercial Co., later called 
the Northern Commercial Co. In fact, 
the steamer was owned by this com- 
pany and two representatives of the 
company had arrived along with Capt. 
Raymond. They learned then that 
Murray’s fort had been swept into the 
Yukon in 1864 by a bad flood. 

Another person who became very 
well known to us was working with 
the Indian peoples along the Mackenzie 
and Yukon rivers at this time; this was 
William C. Bompas, later to become 
the first bishop of Athabasca, first 
bishop of Mackenzie River, and the 
first bishop of Selkirk (Yukon). Mr. 
Bompas was present in the village in 
1869 when the United States took for- 
mal possession. 

The discovery of gold along Masto- 
don Creek in Alaska in 1893 and in 
the Klondike area of Canada in 1896 
had a direct, and almost disastrous, ef- 
fect upon my people. Almost overnight 
a city sprang up, Circle City, farther 
up the Yukon. In no time at all it had 
a population of almost 3,000 miners and 
prospectors. With the coming of so 
many gold hunters, supplies in Canada 
and in Alaska soon ran short, and 
many people were near starvation. 
Hearing of warehouses full of supplies 
in our village, miners began to pour 
in. In addition, many prospectors 
traveling up the Yukon toward the 
gold areas were stranded in Fort 
Yukon when their boats could not ne- 
gotiate the shallow waters. An even 
more ominous inflex came when the 
Canadian Mounties moved into the 
Dawson area and the more lawless 
element moved out and into Alaska 
where we had no police protection. 
Rather than moving into Circle City, 
where a U. S, Army officer, Capt. P. H. 
Ray was present in his task assigned 
by the Secretary of War of investi- 
gating conditions, they circled around 
to Fort Yukon. For the next two win- 
ters conditions in our village were very 
bad. Captain Ray joined his lieutenant 
at Fort Yukon, and it was with much 
difficulty that these two men were 
able to prevent the homeless, work- 
less men from breaking into the ware- 
houses. Finally, Captain Ray had to 
take over the supplies in the name of 
the government and ration them. 

My people were influenced consid- 
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erably by these several hundred rest- 
less men, and not always for the good. 
Many of my own people were near 
starvation. Meat was in short supply 
as the caribou herds had not followed 
their usual migratory routes; fish too 
was scarce since the preceding summer 
our catch had been much less than 
usual. Then also, in the words of the 
trader at Fort Yukon, “The mining in- 
terests assumed such magnitude as 
practically to obliterate the Indian 


trading interests and no attention was 
paid to supplying the natives with 
ammunition, 


arms, and _ blankets.” 


The old St. Stephen’s Church 


Prices had skyrocketed, and even 
when supplies were available, we could 
not afford to buy them. 

Another Canadian minister, the Rev. 
Mr. Hawkesley, was with us now. Even 
after the Episcopal Church began work 
in Alaska, Mr. Hawkesley, through the 
kindness of Bishop Bompas, continued 
to minister to us. During his time a 
church and mission house were built. 

Peter Trimble Rowe was consecrated 
our Bishop in 1895 and in 1897 he paid 
our village a visit during his first tour 
of the interior missions. Bishop Rowe 
immediately won our hearts; he was 
gentle and kind. During this visit he 
appointed one of our own people, Wil- 
liam Loola, who had been a _ pupil 
and friend of Archdeacon MacDonald, 


The Ven. Hudson Stuck 
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as a lay reader. Later (in 1904) after 
we had petitioned the Bishop, William 
Loola was ordained deacon. 


The first American missionary to 
come to us from the Episcopal Church 
was Miss Lizzie J. Woods, who came 
in 1896. In 1899 the first priest of the 
Episcopal Church to come to us ar- 
rived, the Rev. Leonidas J. H. Wooden. 
How happy we were to have our own 
priest. At this time the mission prop- 
erty consisted of a small log church, 
St. Stephen’s, a comfortable dwelling 
of five rooms, a small log cache, a 
tract of land approximately 250x150 
fenced in, and five acres outside. 


In 1904 another man whom we will 
not soon forget and who now lies with 
our people in the cemetery at Fort 
Yukon came to Alaska from Texas. 
Hudson Stuck was born in England and 
graduated from King’s College, Cam- 
bridge. He went to Texas in 1885 and 
began teaching school. He was active 
in our Church, although his family 
were Presbyterian, and he decided to 
study for the ministry. He was or- 
dained priest in 1892 and before long 
became Dean of St. Matthew’s Cathe- 
dral in Dallas. He had been there 
for almost ten years when he heard 
Bishow Rowe speak at General Con- 
vention and responded to the Bishop’s 
call for more workers in Alaska. His 
main duty was to relieve Bishop Rowe 
of much of his travel over our vast 
land. 

Archdeacon Stuck, as had Archdea- 
con MacDonald before him, made his 
headquarters at Fort Yukon and trav- 
eled constantly, ministering to our 
people where they were, in winter by 
dogteam and in the summr by boat. 
He was a man of many talents and 
interests. His was the first climbing 
party to reach the summit of Denali 
(Mt. McKinley). The books he wrote 
are still used as reliable and accurate 
reference books on Alaska. The Arch- 
deacon was indeed a champion of our 
people. He deplored the decline of our 
culture and spoke out freely and force- 
fully when he felt wrongs were being 
done to our people. 

In 1908 our Church began work to 
take care of our bodies as well as our 
souls. In that year Dr. Grafton Burke, 
who had been a choir boy when Arch- 
deacon Stuck was dean of the cathe- 
dral in Dallas, came to Fort Yukon. 
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The Rev. Grafton Burke! M.D. 


Dr. Burke worked among us for many 
years, looking after those of my people 
in Fort Yukon as well as in all the 
surrounding villages. During the first 
five years Dr. Burke worked without 
adequate facilities in which to do his 
medical and surgical work, but in 1916 
when he returned from his furlough 
he found St. Stephen’s Hospital waiting 
for him, a result of money-raising ac- 
tivities by Bishop Rowe. Archdeacon 
Stuck, and Dr. Burke. This was a great 
step forward in the fight against the 
scourge of my people, tuberculosis. 
Maintaining operation of the hospital 
was a big enterprise, and it provided 
employment for many of my people 
who worked as maintenance men, 
cooks, laundresses, and nurses aides. 
The hospitai was heated by two wood- 
burning furnaces. In this area where 
temperatures are very cold in winter— 
often 50 below zero, sometimes 60 be- 
low—the furnaces consumed enormous 
amounts of wood. When the hospital 
purchased its wood from the Northern 
Commercial Company, the fuel bill 
alone exceeded the largest Fort Yukon 
account on the company’s books. Water 
for many years was hauled from the 


river to the hospital. Later it was 


The Rt. Rev. Peter Trimble Rowe, 
first Bishop of Alaska 
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pumped from the Yukon, and in cold 
weather it was heated in a boiler on 
the river bank, turned almost to steam, 
and then sent on through the pipes 
to the hospital. Sometimes the water 
would freeze before it reached the 
building. At one point in its history 
because the river was cutting away 
the bank dangerously, the whole hos- 
pital was put on rollers and moved a 
thousand feet back. 


Our women are known for the beauty 
and quality of their beadwork. In 1918 
the women under the direction of 
Archdeacon Stuck made a_ beautiful 
frontal and superfrontal for the altar 
of our church. They were made as 
a thank offering after the end of World 
War I. They adorn the altar still and 
have been looked on and admired by 
many hundreds of tourists who have 
visited our village. 


On October 10, 1920 our beloved 
Archdeacon Stuck died of bronchial 
pneumonia in Fort Yukon in the hos- 
pital for which he was largely respon- 
sible. In gratitude for all that this 
remarkable man had done for us and 
had meant to us, we began to raise 
money for the endowment of the hos- 
pital as a memorial to Archdeacon 
Stuck. By 1922 almost $6,000 had been 


subscribed, the largest part of it from 


our own people, and it was in this year 
that the hospital officially was desig- 
nated as the Hudson Stuck Memorial 
Hospital. 


The hospital was largely responsible 
for the improvement of health condi- 
tions among us. The birth rate began 
to exceed the death rate, deaths from 
tuberculosis declined since the disease 
was detected and treated in the early 
stages, our women delivered their 
babies under sanitary conditions. This 
was a great boon to our people, of 
course, yet the Hudson Stuck Memo- 
rial Hospital had a great influence 
throughout the whole Church. Thou- 
sands of tourists each year were shown 
through the hospital,, and here in the 
village of Fort Yukon they could see 
the mission of the Church at its best, 
ministering to the whole body of its 
people. 


In 1923 a large Celtic cross marking 
the grave of Hudson Stuck was dedi- 
cated by Bishop Stringer, Canadian 
Bishop of Yukon, and the memorial 


sermon was preached by the priest in 
charge of the Mission at Rampart 
House in the Yukon Territory. In the 
same year our women made a set of 
green altar hangings as a memorial to 
Archdeacon Stuck. 


The Hudson Stuck Memorial Hospital 
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The Rt. Rev. John B. Bentley, 
second Bishop of Alaska 
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The Rt. Rev. William J. Gordon, Jr., 


present Bishop of Alaska 


As the years went by, many changes 
were made in the mission, both in 
property and personnel. The hospital 
was improved by the addition of a 
solarium and X-ray and other equip- 
ment; the mission house burned in 
1924 and a new and much larger one 
was constructed. Hudson Stuck was 
succeeded by the Ven. F. B. Drane as 
Archdeacon of the Yukon. In 1930 John 
B. Bentley assumed the position, but 
one year later was consecrated suffra- 
gan bishop with special oversight of 
the interior missions. 

In 1938 after 30 years among us our 
beloved doctor and friend died. He 
had not been well for some time and 
finally went to Seattle for treatment. 
His wife and Bishop Rowe were both 
there with him when death came. Graf- 
ton Burke had come to us as a young 
man. He had found his wife here, 
Clara Heintz, a missionary. He had 
been ordained to the Diaconate here in 
1922 and three months before his death 
he had been ordained to the Priest- 
hood. The editor of the Alaskan 
Churchman spoke of him much better 
than I can: “Because of his unusual 
inheritance in body, mind and spirit 
Grafton Burke was able to accomplish 
much in this life. Beginning with a 
few pills and simple instruments and 
a miserable log hut on the banks of 
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the Yukon he built it into a splendid 
hospital, staffed and equipped, and 
recognized by the American College 
of Surgeons as a standard institution 
of its kind, while he himself received 
the honor of election as a Fellow of 
the American College of Surgeons. 


“Other honors came to him and just- 
ly so. He studied in some of the finest 
medical schools of the land and was 
a graduate student in some of the 
great European medical centers. His 
beloved alma mater made him a Doc- 
tor of Science. He was an honored 
member of many learned societies. 
Wherever he went he was in great de- 
mand as a speaker. He possessed in 
a marked degree personal charm and 
a moving power of appeal. 


“But above all these things and 
aside from the power of his intellect 
and professional skill as physician and 
surgeon, he was loved, and he will 
be remembered chiefly, because for 
thirty years he cast his lot among the 
poor and needy without thought of 
personal loss or gain, but only that he 
might serve those whose bodies, minds 
and spirits needed the gentle ministra- 
tions of a Christian physician and min- 
ister. He was the Good Physician of 
Fort Yukon.” 


Grafton Burke was buried in Fort 


Aerial view of the present St. Stephen’s Church. 
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Parish house constructed last year is at lower right. 


Yukon next to his friend and com- 
panion, Hudson Stuck. 


As a gift of the Woman’s Auxiliary 
in the Diocese of New York, a new log 
church was constructed in 1942. 

John B. Bentley became Bishop of 
Alaska in 1943 and filled the office all 
during the war years. William Jones 
Gordon, Jr. became our bishop in 1948, 
and it was not long before he flew his 
own plane in visiting us. 


The Yukon River is always poten- 
tially dangerous at break-up time, and 
in 1949 a flood swept most of our 
homes away. With the aid of the Red 
Cross, we rebuilt our houses on a 
higher spot farther to the east. In 1956 
the church was put on rollers and 
moved to a location nearer our homes. 


It was with great regret and yet with 
thanksgiving for 41 years of service to 
us that we saw the Hudson Stuck Me- 
morial Hospital close its doors in 1957. 
An out-patient clinic was opened and 
things went on much the same except 
that our babies were delivered in our 
homes and the seriously sick were 
flown into Fairbanks to the hospital. 
Last year the medical work was turned 
over to the Public Health Service. The 
Church met our need and then, its 
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duty discharged, turned over the 
medical care to a government agency 
better equipped to handle this work. 

The story of the Church in Fort 
Yukon is a story of approximately 120 
people who have come to us. Some 
have stayed only a short period of 
time, others have been with us for 
many years. They came as doctors, 
teachers, nurses, secretaries, priests. I 
wish I could name them all. They 
make a chain of witnesses stretching 
over 100 years. We hope eventually 
that our own people will carry on this 
chain. The beginning was made with 
the ordination of William Loola in 1904. 
Later Albert Tritt was ordained and 
spent his life ministering among our 
people. David Salmon and Isaae Tritt 
are now deacons and serving our 
people. Many of our men are lay 
readers, our women teach in Church 
schools and are active in women’s 
groups. Our young people sing in 
choirs and serve at the altar. 

With the example before us of these 
witnesses of the past 100 years, those 
we have mentioned and those we have 
not, we move into a new 100 years 
with thanksgiving and hope as we 
all—white and Indian alike—try to 
walk in His way. 


PARISHES 


Anchorage All Saints’ The Rev. Malcolm H. Miner 
The Rev. Lewis Hodgkins 
Fairbanks St. Matthew’s The Rev, William T. Warren, Jr. 
The Rev. Richard F. Simmonds 
Juneau Holy Trinity The Rev. Mark A. Boesser 
Ketchikan St. John’s The Rev, N. H. V, Elliott 
MISSIONS 
_ Allakaket St. John’s-in-the 
Wilderness The Rev. Randall P. Mendelsohn 
Anchorage St. Mary’s The Rev. Alexander C. Zabriskie, Jr. 
Anvik Christ Church The Rev. Richard H. McGinnis 
Arctic Village Bishop Rowe Chapel — The Rev. Isaac Tritt 
' Beaver St. Matthew’s The Rev. Alfred H. Smith, Jr. 
Chalkyitsik St. Timothy’s The Rey. David Salmon 
Cordova St. George’s The Rey. Glen M. Wilcox 
Circle Trinity Missioner 
Eagle St. John’s and 
St. Paul’s Missioner 
Fort. Yukon St. Stephen’s The Rev. Walter W. Hannum 
Captain Page H. Kent, C.A. 
Miss E. Louise Bottle 
The Rev. Murray L. Trelease, Missioner 
Huslia Good Shepherd The Rey. Patterson Keller 
Holikachuk St. Paul’s The Rev, Richard K. Clarke 
Ketchikan St. Elizabeth’s The Rev. Cameron Harriot 
Kivalina Epiphany The Rev. Milton Swan 
Kotzebue St. George’s-in-the 
Arctic The Rev. Thomas M. Osgood 
Minto St. Barnabas’ The Rev, Dale G. Sarles 
Nenana St. Mark’s The Rey. Lee W. Stratman 
Palmer St. Bartholomew’s Vacant 
Petersburg St. Andrew’s The Rev. Henry H. Chapman, S.T.D. 
Point Hope St. Thomas’ The Rev. J. Keith Lawton 
Mr. Donald Oktollik 
Seward St. Peter’s The Rev. H. F. Hall 
Shageluk St. Luke’s The Rev. David G. R. Keller 
Mrs. James Dementi, P.H.N. 
Sitka St. Peter’s-by-the-Sea The Rev. Robert Grumbine 
Steven’s Village St. Andrew’s Served From. Beaver 
‘Tanana St. James’ The Rev, Thomas G. Cleveland 
Tetlin St. Andrew’s The Rev. Robert S. Shank, Jr. 
‘Tanacross St. Timothy’s The Rey. Richard N. Walkley 
The Rev. David Paul 
Valdez Epiphany The Rev. Dennis R. Walker 
t ‘Venetie Good Shepherd Miss Susan E, Carter, P.H.N. 
-A St. Philip’s The Rev. Wilfred C, Files 
OUTSTATIONS 
Hughes Rampart Noatek 
Nome Point Lay Wrangell Institute 
Hot Springs Mt. Edgecumbe 
Kodiak 
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“Give Them A Spirit Of 
Understanding” 


In the Confirmation service the 
Bishop prays that each one brought 
into the new life of the Church may 
have the “spirit of Understanding.” 
That in a few words is the Mission of 
the Church now .. yesterday . . and 
tomorrow. 


The initial phase of bringing the Gos- 
pel to the original inhabitants of Alas- 
ka was over some years ago—that of 
preaching the Word to the unevangel- 
ized tribes of the Far North. Now 
everyone has had a chance to hear; 
some understanding—if only an elusive 
glimmer—has been brought to all; 
most have been baptized, and yet the 
Church seeks to bring anew a “spirit 
of understanding” desperately needed 
in the Eskimo and Indian villages 
scattered on the vast reaches of the 
northland. 


Life is changing for all of us; for no 
one is the world the same—or even 
very similar to the one we knew 
twenty-five years ago. In the atomic 
age time has outstripped us all, and, 


hand in hand with science, looks back 
far down the trail for mortal man to 
catch up ere darkness falls. 


Living in such an age we can more 
readily understand the tensions ex- 
perienced by the native Alaskans as 
even more suddenly and specifically a 
bewildering new challenge for living 
comes to them. Most of all, men need 
to be proud of themselves, their fore- 
bears, their heritage, and of their 
ability to meet situations they face— 
to stand on their own feet face to 
face with the challenges of tomorrow. 


So in our day the Church in Alaska 
strives with God’s help to help our 
people understand themselves; to aid 
them to realize their own potential as 
leaders and masters, under God, of 
their own fate. No people wants to be 
dependent on any other race; no peo- 
ple should be dependent on any other 
race; so the age-old Gospel speaks to 
our Indian and Eskimo people today 
calling them to leadership and to the 
true potential greatness that they sure- 
ly have. 


In all of our missions in Alaska this 
spirit and purpose is at work. More 
and more our people are encouraged 
and helped to participate in state 
and national elections; to speak more 
directly in their own community af- 
fairs by village incorporation or other 
means and to realize our compelling 
obligation to give to our church and 
national life instead of being only 
receivers. 


One vital Mission of the Church is 
to encourage education—to stand be- 
hind the really sincere and conse- 
crated efforts of state and federal edu- 
cation officials as they seek answers 
to tremendously complex problems of 
education in the remote areas in Alas- 
ka. A particularly testing challenge is 
that of meeting the increasing needs 
for high school facilities as more and 
more village students graduate from 
the eighth grade and look toward 
further studies. Neither government 
nor church has any ready answer to 
this vital and complex problem, but it 
is surely part of our mission and gos- 
pel to bring the further meanings of life 
to all our young people who honestly 
wish to seek them further. 

(Continued on Page 20) 


An Offering 


by Patterson Keller 


A little while ago a rather remark- 
able thing happened here in Huslia. 
Four people came here in two air- 
planes, one of which was chartered 
and cost considerable money and the 
other plane was owned and flown by 
a man with a remarkable pair of 
hands, who was on his vacation; this 
man and the other three with him 
were on vacation. 


Most people, including this person 
writing, think of vacation as a time 
of lying down and being away from 
the regular job which they do the 
other eleven months of the year. 


The interesting thing about these 
four people who came to Huslia is 
that as soon as they got here they 
began unpacking cases and using their 
hands in a very forceful and intelli- 
gent manner, which is alone enough 
to exile them from the idiotic, vacant- 
eyed, sport-shirted crowd of people 
on vacation. 


In the space of several hours the 
rooms they were working in had taken 
shape, smell and texture of a fine 
hospital. 


The next morning, the casual ob- 
server—it was impossible to remain 
casual for more than a minute or two 
—could see that this man held in his 
hands the life or death of the young 
people in that room who were under 
various stages of anesthetic. One of 
these young people was on the operat- 
ing table having his tonsils and aden- 
oids removed. An eighth-grade girl 
was sitting next to the doctor and 
helping with clamps in the patient’s 
mouth while the doctor calmly told 
her what to do in such a manner as 
the girl knew that she must learn 
right away and make no mistake. 
Standing about the table were four 
young men from high school or just 
going into high school who were ready 
to do the doctor’s bidding and hold the 
patient while the anesthetic was be- 
ing administered or carry another pa- 
tient to the table. Other girls were 
scrubbing instruments and in general 
being of any help that they could. At 
the table slightly to the side of the 


Patterson Keller, Sydney Hun- 
tington and Chief Henry in 
front of the Good Shepherd 
Mission, Huslia. 


table was a man who was an oculist 
by trade administering the anesthetic. 
In another room was a woman doctor, 
a general practitioner, who was doing 
check-ups, taking cancer tests and be- 
ing of whatever help she could to the 
people who live here. Round about 
the operating table with practiced 
hands helping and administering hypos 
to waiting patients was a registered 
nurse. 


As the day finished up, some teeth 
had been pulled and ten young people 
had had tonsillectomies and adenoidec- 
tomies. 


The next day when you might have 
dropped around, you could see the 
doctor giving complete eye, ear, nose 
and throat examinations, prescribing 
eye glass prescriptions. You would 
have seen the anesthetist fitting glasses 
and the nurse giving audiograms. The 
general practitioner who would have 
seen doing the endless work of her 
profession from which most people ex- 
pect instant magic. Some got real help 


for their real sickness, and some got 
no sympathy for the imagined ills and 
stored bitterness of the years. 


This went on for four days and 
anybody who had the courage to say 
what was really wrong with them got 
real treatment for real ills. Some were 
told that nothing could be done, but 
they still held up their heads for they 
had the courage to hope and were 
grateful that someone had spent real 
time on them and had not merely said, 
“Maybe next year,’ or, “We got no 
money for that kind,’ or, “Write a 
letter.” 


A young woman, the wife of the 
Episcopal priest here, during all this 
went calmly and graciously among 
the noise and litter of two young chil- 
dren and prepared meals for six to 
eight people. If you watched the rec- 
tory for a while over these four days 
you would see people of the town slip- 
ping quietly in to present fish and 
meat, canned goods and baked things 
to be cooked for these visitors to town. 
Food for these four people who came 
here on their vacation was given hap- 
pily by the people whose sons and 
daughters went under the knife and 
by people who would soon be able to 
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“That the Ears of the Deaf May be Unstopped” 
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hear much better and by those who 
for the first time in their lives would 
be able to look through real glasses 
made for their eyes that did not come 
from the ten-cent store. 


Another remarkable thing happened. 
These people gathered to receive Holy 
Communion at 7:30 in the morning. 
Here is a practice that very few would 
approve for people on vacation. “Our 
selves, our souls, and bodies.” Here I 
believe were some of the few people 
I have ever met who really understood 
the idea of offering. This was not the 
giving of clothes, trinkets, magazines 
or any time that nothing stood in the 
way of, in a self effacing, mincing, 
too precious way that has been traded 
for real offering. Here were people 
giving the work of their lives, the skill 
of their hands and their hard cash as 
an offering to God, and to their fellow 
men. They have received much and 
were giving much. They were about 
the real business of vacation, re-crea- 
tion. 


Another remarkable thing is that the 
people receiving here in town did not 
need to bow their heads and feel 
ashamed as one who received a box 
of old clothes, for we have been given 


tne rare privilege of being able to pay 
for some of the things we have been 
given. Pay for them not as much as 
they cost but as someone goes to get 
their glasses from the mail they can 
feel some pride in paying for them 
with the wonderful knowledge that 
those glasses represent far more than 
what they are paying—those glasses 
represent far more than they could 
ever pay for. 


These people did not act as if they 
were handing out candy to children. 
We were treated just as if we were 
really members of the human race 
with brains and intelligence and not 
as plain, simple, uncomplicated pic- 
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turesque children who needed help 
somewhat in the manner of a baby 
who needs a bath. These four people 
demanded and deserved our respect, 
and because of that received our re- 
spect in friendship. We were, in short, 
allowed to receive graciously. 


These four people, Dr. Milo Fritz, 
Mrs. Fritz—his wife and nurse, Dr. 
Nancy Sydnam and Mr. John Spahn 
flew away from here having given one 
of the finest examples I have ever 
seen of Christian offering. 


These four people flew away having 
given and I hope received. We watched 
them go having received and I hope 
given. 


Stretcher Bearers Returning Patient to Allakaket Home 
after Tonsillectomy 
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A Voyage on the Yukon and Its 


Tributaries” 


Milo H. Fritz, M. D. 


In Isaiah 35:58 it says: “The ears of 
the deaf (shall be) unstopped.” In 
Alaska the overwhelming number of 
ears never need have been stopped 
up in the first place were a realistic 
program for the removal of tonsils and 
adenoids from the children of our 
state to be undertaken by the United 
States Public Health Service through 
its Alaska Native Health Service ac- 
cording to medical precepts over six- 
ty years of age. 


This brief account deals with a 
voyage by air along the Yukon River 
and some of its tributaries between 
3 June and 3 July. 1961. Involved 
besides almighty God were my wife, 
Elizabeth Fritz, R. N., my great friend, 
an optician, Mr. John Spahn, a young 
and energetic general practitioner, 
Nancy Sydnam, M. D. and my middle- 
aged but persistent self. Almost hu- 
man and very much a part of the voy- 
age was my old, well-worn, and re- 
liable Piper Tri-Pacer airplane, 
N-808MD, which has traversed the 
bush country and hinterland of Alas- 
ka since 1955. 


For many years in order to demon- 
strate to the federal and state medical 
agencies in charge of the health of 
our native population that it is pos- 
sible and safe to do tonsil and adenoid 
surgery in their small hospitals by 
well-trained, young physicians helped 
by nurse anesthetists, I have done 
these same types of operations giving 
the anesthesia myelf very rarely in 
the hospitals and very often, as in this 
instance, in whatever building hap- 
pens to be available in any village. 


This clinic was financed in part by 
generous Episcopalians in the other 
states as well as ourselves. A check 
for over $300 for spectacles was do- 
nated by Father James Poole, S. J., 


*With apologies to Archdeacon Hud- 
son Stuck, my favorite Episcopalian, 
who once wrote a book entitled, Voy- 
ages on the Yukon and Its Tributaries. 
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director of St. Mary’s Mission on the 
Yukon where we had held a clinic 
earlier this year. 


We chose to follow the admonition 
found in Galations VI:10, “While we 
have time, let us do good unto all men; 
and especially unto them that are of 
the household of the faith.” This year, 
instead of attending two medical con- 
ventions, each a fortnight in duration, 
my wife and I thought it would be a 
fine thing during the month of June, 
when flying weather is best and day- 
light never ceasing, to hold a month- 
long clinic visiting villages in which 
our own Episcopal faith has held sway 
for many years. The purpose was to 
test eyes and supply eye glasses, test 
hearing and supply hearing aids (gen- 
erously supplied gratis by the Zenith 
Corporation), extract painful and de- 
cayed teeth and, finally, remove ton- 
sils under local anesthesia and tonsils 
and adenoids in the case of children 
under general anesthesia in six to 
eight villages under the aegis of our 
beloved bishop, William J. Gordon, Jr. 


With his blessing therefore, we by 
letter contacted twenty-six of the vil- 
lages where our church is well en- 
trenched, explaining our purposes and 
asking that certain forms be executed 
in order that we could undertake the 
important logistics for insuring a 
proper supply of ether, drapes, sterile 
bandages and instruments, as well as 
medications and “trade goods” (lolli- 
pops) for each village that we should 
choose. 


It was interesting to find that from 
some of the villages we received no 
response at all. From others we re- 
ceived the suggestion that we should 
contact the Alaska Department of 
Health, the Alaska Native Health 
Service or the itinerant Public Health 
nurse of the district for the informa- 
tion that we sought. However, from 
eight settlements we receved an en- 
thusiastic welcome and a complete and 
wholehearted support of the whole 
idea. These villages included Holika- 
chuk and Shageluk on the Innoko 


under the local religious guidance of 
Mrs. Jean Dementi, nurse-evangelist 
for those two settlements. From the 
Reverend Patterson Keller we received 
a simple form executed on every mem- 
ber of the village. From the Reverend 
Randall Mendelsohn at Allakaket, 
also on the Koyukuk, we received 
many requests that guided us in what 
to expect. Fr. Mendelsohn also asked 
if we could see a few people from the 
satellite village of Hughes, eighty miles 
to the south of Allakaket. From the 
Reverend Alfred H. Smith, newly or- 
dained and responsible for the spiritual 
life of Steven’s Village and Beaver, 
we also received a helpful response 
and well and promptly executed forms. 
From the most primitive village of 
all, Venetie, from the nurse-evangelist, 
Miss Susan Carter, we also received 
an enthusiastic response. 


Accordingly, we ordered disposable 
paper drapes, the necessary medica- 
tions, had the Orah D. Clark Junior 
High School Medical Society and the 
Future Nurses Association of Anchor- 
age High School help us with the fold- 
ing of sponges and the packaging of 
supplies. We sent them several weeks 
in advance by air freight hoping that 
they would be available in time for 
our arrival. 


We planned holding operations at 
Shageluk, the people from Holikachuk 
coming down by boat; at Huslia, at 
Allakaket, where we would also see 
the people from Hughes, at Steven’s 


Village, Beaver and, finally, Venetie 
before returning home by way of Fort 
Yukon. 


My wife and Dr. Sydnam proceeded 
by commercial air and John Spahn 
and I went in my own plane heavily 
loaded as usual. 


The ladies carried with them the 
essential instruments which, since I 
use them in my day to day practice, 
I could not send ahead of time. We, 
in addition to our survival gear and 
personal effects, carried a heavy ether 
pump and suction machine for the 
administration of ether anesthetics 
and the aspiration of secretions from 
the throat and mouth. 


We were in Shageluk (St. Luke’s) 
on the Innoko 3 through 10 June. We 
lived in a log mission house and held 
our clinics in the parish hall, also of 
log construction. We did twenty-one 
tonsillectomies and adenoidectomies 
(T&As), two tonsillectomies under lo- 
cal anesthesia, extracted a few teeth 
and prescribed fifteen pairs of glasses, 
as well as four hearing aids. At meal- 
times we enjoyed the gut-busting 
viands of Jean Dementi who we firm- 
ly believe knows how to look after 
the physical as well as the spiritual 
needs of not only those in her village, 
but also visiting physicians and their 
wives and associates. 


Almost all of the people of Holika- 
chuk (St. Paul’s) also on the Innoko 
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came down by boat to Shageluk. 
Among these people we did nine T&As, 
four tonsillectomies, extracted many 
teeth and prescribed fourteen pairs of 
glasses and one hearing aid. 


On 10 through 15 June we were at 
Huslia (Good Shepherd) on the Koyu- 
kuk living in the school teacher’s quar- 
ters and operating in the school room. 
Here we were the house guests during 
mealtimes of the Patterson Kellers. 
When one realizes that these villages 
all had less than 125 people in them, 
the gastronomic logistics as well as 
the housing problems represented a 
burden on the communities at best. 
It also should be realized that our ad- 
vent, however well intentioned and 
useful it might be, interfered to some 
degree with the usual village chores. 
In Huslia three audiograms were made, 
three hearing aids and thirteen pairs 
of spectacles were prescribed, twenty- 
three T&As, one adenoidectomy and 
twe tonsillectomies were performed. 
Many teeth were extracted. 


In Allakaket we operated in a log 
community hall and slept in the 


Dr. Fritz performs Tonsillectomy with Local Anesthetic 


school teacher’s quarters. We had 
stupendous meals with the Mendel- 
sohns and staggered away from the 
table well fortified for the chores of 
that day or the following day. In this 
village we did twenty-two T&dAs, five 
tonsillectomies, extracted a few teeth 
and prescribed two pairs of glasses. 
Five of the patients had come up the 
Koyukuk from Hughes and were 
boarded in the village. 


We took one “night off.” Nancy 
Sydnam, John Spahn and I in my air- 
plane went off into the wilderness to 
a heavenly spot called Selby Lake 
where we fished for grayling and lake 
treut amid majestic surroundings that 
were as simple, beautiful and unspoiled 
as they must have been on the Seventh 
Day. We were in Allakaket 15 through 
20 of June. 


At Steven’s Village (St. Andrew’s) 
on the Yukon we worked 20 through 
23 June. Many teeth were extracted, 
fourteen T&As were done, fourteen 
pairs of spectacles were prescribed. At 
Steven’s Village we lived and worked 
ia the schoolhouse striking our air 


Dr. Sydnam at Work 


mattresses and sleeping bags early in 
the morning in order to clear the 
large room for the operative or eye 
clinic to be held the rest of the day. 
Here we had the assistance of the 
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Everything Must be Sterile! 


Reverend Alfred H. Smith and his 


lovely young bride, Stevie, who for 
all her youth turned out satisfying 
and artistically prepared meals that 
compared well with those veteran pur- 


oa 


veyors to hungry medicos, Jean Dem- 
enti, Connie Keller and _ Dorothy 
Mendelsohn. 


When we had finished at Steven’s 
Village I took Fr. and Mrs. Smith 
to their home at Beaver (St. Mat- 
thew’s). John and Nancy stayed with 
the school teachers, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Richmond and we did our 
surgical and clinic work in the school- 
house. My wife and I slept upstairs 
in the Smith’s little log quarters be- 
hind the church. At Beaver we did 
twenty-one T&As, seven tonsillecto- 
mies and extracted many teeth| We 
stayed in this village 23 through 27 of 
June. 


Finally at Venetie we were under 
the charge of Miss Susan Carter who 
fed us in what we now regard as truly 
Episcopalian fashion. We slept in the 


“That They May See” 


At Steven’s Village Dr. Fritz 
operated in the School while Dr. 
Sydnam worked in the old 
Church-Community Hall. 
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log quarters of the school teachers who 
were absent and operated in the log 
schoolhouse. This was by far the most 
abject village of the lot. Its wealth 
can be surmised by the presence of 
only one outboard motor and three 
kerosene powered refrigerators. There 
was virtually nothing for the children 
to do and there was no evidence of 
the usual activity seen in other villages 
at this time of the year, namely fish- 
ing, or the gathering in of wood against 
the coming of a long, hard winter. 
Many. of the log houses had packed 
earthen floors. 


We had inquired about and estab- 
lished the presence of 110-volt alter- 
nating current source of electricity at 
every one of these villages. But, at 
Venetie we found two diesel plants, 
neither of which would run, and with 
their starting batteries completely de- 
pleted. 


With the help of a Wien Alaska 
Airlines employee, Mr. Botts, who was 
clearing a strip for that company’s 
larger airplanes, we were able to diag- 
nose and cure the difficulties of one 
of the diesel plants. However, there 
still remained a problem of a starting 
battery since it was beyond the 
strength of any of us, or anyone in the 
village, to crank it into life. 


Fortunately, my venerable airplane 
carries within it a 12-volt battery that 
was well charged from the trip we had 
so far taken. With this hooked up to 
the plant we were able to have elec- 
tricity for our time there which was 
from 27 through 30 of June. Here we 
did seven T&As, four tonsillectomies, 
and extracted innumerable teeth and 
prescribed nine pairs of glasses. 


From there we went to Fort Yukon, 
staying a few hours on the eve of the 
centennial celebration in that histori- 
cal outpost of our church. From there 
the ladies proceeded home by com- 
mercial air and John Spahn and I 
struggled home in our plane being 
forced to stay overnight at Nenana be- 
cause of poor weather. 


No surgical or anesthetic deaths 
marred the perfection of our medical 
effort. Neither did we have the slight- 
est damage to our airplane. God in His 
infinite wisdom supplied us with thirty 
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days in a row of sunshine, something 
which almost never happens in this 
area of Alaska. True, we had a few 
rain showers on several days, but 
these served to lay the dust, fill the 
rain barrels and scatter the clouds of 
mosquitoes and other stinging and 
buzzing insects that gathered in clouds 
as soon as the breeze stopped blowing. 


The expenses of this trip for Dr. 
Sydnam were underwritten by the 
Alaska Chapter of the American Can- 
cer Society and certain other Episco- 
palians from other portions of our 
great country. 


Each individual in the village who 
required spectacles was asked to pay 
six dollars for single vision glasses 
and eight dollar for multifocals. These 
are the state rates and where the in- 
dividual was deemed to be in hard- 
ship as judged by those in his village, 
a lesser price was charged. But in 
every instance the odious quality of a 
free gift was avoided by as low a pay- 
ment as twenty-five cents. The dif- 
ference between the six and eight 
dollar fees and the actual cost of the 
glasses as fabricated here in Anchor- 
age at cost plus one dollar was made 
up by the Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat 
Foundation of Alaska, Incorporated, 
and those generous people throughout 
the country who support it, a charita- 
ble institution. 


We like to feel that this small con- 
tribution makes it possible for the 
word of God to reach the minds of 
fellow Episcopalians more _ easily 
through ears that hear and eyes that 
see making effective the work of our 
clergy, the teachers and the indefa- 
tigable and faithful Public Health 
nurses who visit the villages from 
time to time. 


That this was an exhausting trip, 
there is no doubt. The mental hazards 
of operating in other than hospital 
surroundings and doing anesthesia as 
well as surgical operation simultan- 
eously, while at the same time being 
responsible for the maintenance of an 
airplane, as well as flying it, were 
considerable. Nevertheless, the out- 
come was satisfactory and we hope 
that what we have tried to do and 
what we have accomplished are pleas- 
ing in the sight of God. 


THE BISHOP’S LOG 


April 1st: Flew to Venetie for my 
annual visit there. Shirley with me. 
Weather very poor with low clouds, 
snow and wind all the way, but we 
arrived though somewhat indirectly 
and late. Good to have this visit with 
Miss Susan Carter, our Nurse-Evan- 
gelist who carries on the work of the 
church in addition to doing the medical 
work for this community of more than 
one hundred Indian Episcopalians... 
In the evening there was a reception 
and party in our honor in the com- 
munity hall. 


April 2nd: Easter Day; 11 AM: Cele- 
brated Holy Communion and confirmed 
a class presented by Miss Carter in the 
little Good Shepherd Chapel. 


PM: Flew about ninety miles to 
Chalkyitsik—again with light snow and 


ae 


The Rev. David Salmon and 
Bishop Gordon 
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fog obscuring the visibility, Chalkyitsik, 
a tiny spot on the remote reaches of 
the Black River is not easy to find! 
Welcomed by the Rev. David Salmon, 
our Indian Deacon, and the people of 
Chalkyitsik who had about given us 
up because of the weather. 


7:30 PM: Enjoyed a wonderful com- 
munity dinner given by our Chalkyitsik 
congregation in our honor. This meal 
was cooked and served (in relays) in 
the little one-room log cabin that was 
our abode, so it was a little crowded 
at times! Feast followed by a brief 
dance. 


April 3rd: 10;30 AM: Celebrated the 
Holy Communion and confirmed a 
class prepared and presented by David 
Salmon. After service enjoyed the 
Easter Monday dog races before fly- 
ing home to Fairbanks with a short 
stop at Fort Yukon. 


5th; Accompanied by David Hirsch, 
photographer for the EPISCOPALIAN 
magazine, and John Chase of Anvik 
flew to the Lower Yukon for my an- 
nual visit there. Weather fine past the 
mountains, but in the Innoko flats had 
to follow the tortuous bends of this 
little crooked stream for more than an 
hour before landing finally at Holi- 
kachuk where we were greeted by the 
Rev. Richard Clarke. 


7:30 PM: Community Feast in the 
Kashim in my honor. 


7:30 PM: St. Paul’s Church. Dick 
Clarke read Evening Prayer, assisted 
by Layleader Walter Maillelle and I 
preached. Many people sick with the 
flu. 


6th; AM: Visited all the homes in 
Holikachuk in order to see my many 
friends here. 


PM: Flew with Dick Clarke and Da- 
vid Hirsch to Shageluk (only a ten 
minute flight, but it sometimes takes 
more than an hour of getting ready and 
firepotting the plane engine and other 
little winter chores before making 
the flight!) Visited at Shageluk Lower 
Village in the afternoon. This three 
mile walk usually whets my appetite, 


Fire-Potting the engine of ‘The 
Blue Box II” can be something 
of a winter chore! 


and the cooking of Jean Dementi, our 
wonderful nurse-Evangelist here more 
than satisfies it... 


6 PM: Had dinner in Jean Demen- 
ti’s home with the six young people of 
the confirmation class as guests. 


7:30 PM: A wonderful service of 
Confirmation and Holy Communion in 
St. Luke’s Church. It is always most 
interesting to see Jean double as or- 
ganist and layreader, and occasionally 
as baby quieter (she was kept from 
preaching her Easter sermon because 
she delivered a new Shageluk Episco- 
palian at 11;10 AM that morning!) 


7th; AM: Visited all the homes in 
Shageluk with Dick Clarke and Curtis 
Cowell, a college volunteer spending 
the winter serving the church in 
Shageluk. 


PM: Flew to Anvik with Dick Clarke 
and visited in the community with 
the Rev. Glen Wilcox, now finishing 
his eighth year of service at Christ 
Church Mission. 


8th: Visited in community most of 
day and conferred with Glen and Joan 
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Wilcox. Joan, a registered nurse, cares 
for the medical needs at Anvik. 


5 PM: Community Feast in my 
honor and much enjoyed by all. Late 
that night—flew to Holikachuk to get 
Dick Clarke back for his Sunday serv- 
ice (the mail plane didn’t come in 
today because of weather) and back 
through Shageluk to bring David 
Hirsch to Anvik. Then there was a 
dance afterward in the Hall in my 
honor and so it was quite a day! 


9th: Christ Church. AM: Celebrated 
Holy Communion and confirmed a 
cless presented by Mr. Wilcox. 


PM: Stood by checking weather all 
afternoon in an effort to get to Bethel 
for a pot-luck dinner and service this 
evening. Finally got off about 4 PM, 
but weather delayed us an hour at 
Aniak, but finally by following the 
bends of the Kuskokwim River we ar- 
rived in Bethel just as our hungry 
Episcopalians had about cleaned up 
the pot-luck and they had even had a 
lay service of Evening Prayer think- 
ing we would not get through. How- 
ever at 8;30 PM we had a service and 
I preached and confirmed three candi- 
dates presented by Mr. Wilcox and we 
talked with old friends until far into 
the night. Was accompanied on this 
flight today by Glen Wilcox, David 
Hirsch and a sick patient from Anvik 
en route to the Bethel hospital. 


10th: Flew to Fort Yukon with David 
Hirsch, via Tanana to pick up the Rev. 
Walter Hannum. He was en route home 
after giving a week of his time supply- 
ing St. James’ Mission, Tanana, va- 
cant now after the tragic fire that 
took the life of Curtis Edwards and 
his children on March 17th. Flew from 
Fort Yukon to Fairbanks after drop- 
ping David and Walter there. David 
Hirsch is beginning to think every 
time I fly it snows, but he has just 
happened to hit the worst flying 
weather I have had all winter. Flew 
about eight hundred miles today. 


12th: Took the mid week Commun- 
ion service at St. Matthew’s, Fairbanks 
in the absence of the rector. 


14th: Flew 260 miles to Good Shep- 
herd Mission, Huslia for my annual 
visit here. Shirley and Maryann Mun- 


roe with me. Maryann is the sister-in- 
law of Judy Edwards, widow of our 
Tanana priest, and who was _ badly 
burned in the Tanana fire and still in 
the hospital in Fairbanks. Maryann has 
come from Texas to be with her dur- 
ing these days. We rejoice in the 
wonderful physical and spiritual re- 
covery Judy has made. In Huslia it 
was a very happy experience to enjoy 
the hospitality of Pat and Connie Kel- 
ler who are serving so effectively here 
for Christ and the Church. 


7;!30 PM: Movie and party in our 
honor for the whole community. 


15th: Had the unique experience of 
celebrating the Bishop’s Visitation with 
a dog team picnic! A procession of 
fourteen teams went four miles to the 
old village site for a very happy few 
hours together of fellowship and fun. 
A beautiful day, though still somewhat 
cool this time of year—and there are 
no Easter flowers blooming along the 
Koyukuk River as yet! 


Later visited the sick in the com- 
munity and met with the confirmation 
class for conversation and a little 
party. 


16th: 7:30 AM: Celebrated Holy Com- 
munion. 


11 AM: Preached and confirmed the 
class presented by Mr. Keller. 


PM: Flew back to Fairbanks. 


19th: Again took mid-week St. Mat- 
thew’s Communion service.| 


20th‘: Round trip to Tanana taking 
the Rev. and Mrs. Thomas Cleveland 
for a few days’ visit. Tom will be 
moving from Palmer to take up work 
in Tanana this summer. Maryann Mun- 
roe also with me to visit Judy’s friends 
in Tanana. 


21st: Flew to Valdez across the 
Alaska and Chugach ranges directly. 
A beautiful day and not much wind— 
a blessing I appreciate when I visit 
Valdez. My first flight of the “spring” 
on wheels since my plane has been on 
skis since late November. 


21st: Valdez: Fine dinner with Den- 
nis and Carol Walker at the rectory. 
Attended a piano recital afterward 
(sort of a command*performance since 
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the teacher and many of the pupils 
are Episcopalians!) 


22nd: Dinner tonight with the mem- 
bers of the Bishop’s Committee of the 
Mission and their spouses and a very 
happy occasion. Later had a visit in 
the home of Mr. and Mrs. Norman 
Brewer. Norman is State Patrolman at 
Valdez and also a Layleader. 


23rd: AM: Spoke briefly at Sunday 
School. 


11 AM: Celebrated the Holy Com- 
munion, preached and confirmed a 
good class presented by Dennis Walk- 
er. There was a very nice reception 
for me afterward and I welcomed the 
opportunity of seeing the members of 
this congregation more personally. 


PM: Flew directly back to Fairbanks 
over the mountains on another beauti- 
ful day. 


25th: Flew to Tanana and picked up 
Tom and Charlotte Cleveland en route 
home to Palmer. After dodging and 
winding and following creeks, rivers, 
roads and the Alaska Railroad we ar- 
rived safely in Palmer, and because 
of the Anchorage weather I decided 
to leave the “Blue Box IJ” in Palmer 
and borrow Tom Cleveland’s car and 
drive the fifty miles to Anchorage. 
In Palmer the eleven of us (Cleve- 
lands, Dennis Walker and his family 
who appeared from Valdez and I) had 
dinner with the Phil Irish family— 
a service far and above the call of 
duty if I ever saw one and Phyllis 
Irish is a “really” angel in my book! 
I stayed overnight in Anchorage in 
order to go on to SE Alaska tomorrow. 


26th; 7 AM: Caught PNA flight to 
Juneau and then from there on to 
Petersburg after a brief conference 
with the Rev. Mark Boesser in Juneau. 


In Petersburg I enjoyed a wonder- 
ful dinner with Mr. and Mrs. Bue 
Hentze (Clam Hentze). This was fol- 
lowed by a confirmation service in 
St. Andrew’s Church with a lovely re- 
ception afterward, so it was a long, 
but pleasant and profitable day. 


27th; AM: Good visit with Dr. and 
Mrs. Chapman and lunch with the 
Harold Bergmanns. PM: Flew to Wran- 
gell. 


Had a brief visit at the Wrangell 
Institute. 


6 PM: Dinner at the rectory for the 
confirmation class and their parents 
(just an intimate group of 27 in Pat 
Lodge’s inimitable style!) 


8 PM: St. Philip’s: EP and Confirma- 
tion followed by reception. 


Later; Meeting of the Bishop’s Com- 
mittee. This meeting was largely to 
discuss the administration of the 
church affairs after the departure of 
the Lodge family in May. It is a real 
blow to Wrangell and Alaska to lose 
the Lodges. Fortunate to have a man 
like Ted Winslow and his wife, Olga, 
to take responsibility for things dur- 
ing the interim. 


28th: Just before leaving for Ketchi- 
kan enjoyed a fine breakfast with 
Lloyd Goodrich. 


Ketchikan: Lunch with Norman and 
Stella Elliott at St. John’s Rectory. 


6:30 PM: fine parish dinner with the 
congregation of St. John’s. On this 
trip am enjoying the fine hospitality 
of Mr. and Mrs. Willard Williams of 
St. Elizabeth’s Church. 


29th: Breakfast (not very early!) 
with the Dale Bergreens—and almost 
got a sunburn in their lovely yard 
afterward. Ketchikan at its best 
which is pretty best! 


Sitha, Alas ka. 
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Noon: Lunch at St. Elizabeth’s rec- 
tory and a fine dinner that night with 
the members of the Bishop’s Council 
at St. Elizabeth’s. We discussed the 
heating system that the council plans 
to install themselves at St. Elizabeth’s 
this summer. The Council does a 
splendid job of caring for St. Eliza- 
beth’s. 


30th: 9 AM: St. Elizabeth’s: Cele- 
brated the Holy Communion, con- 
firmed, and preached and attended a 
reception afterward. 


11;15 AM: St. John’s; HC, Confirma- 
tion and sermon followed by a recep- 
tion. 


2 PM: Flew to Seattle and San Fran- 
cisco en route to meeting of Provincial 
Synod. House guest of Don Bullock, 
our seminarian at CDSP, tonight in 
his home in Concord, Calif. 


May lst: AM: Conference with Don 
Bullock; later visited at Church 
Divinity School of the Pacific and then 
Don drove me to San Jose for the 
opening of the Synod. 


May 2nd: 9;15 AM: Holy Trinity 
Church, San Jose: Celebrated the HC 
for the Provincial Meeting of the 
Daughters of the King, and spoke to 
them later. 


2nd-4th; Attended sessions of the 
Synod and invited Synod to consider 


The Phete She pp Shadie 


meeting in Alaska at the earliest pos- 
sible date, and there was much interest 
in this possibility. 


4th; PM: Conference with Miss 
Laura Chapman at San Francisco Air- 
port. 


Flew to Seattle: 


8;30 PM: Conference with the Rev. 
William Tudor. 


10 PM: Conference with the Rev. 
and Mrs. Richard McGinnis who are 
entertaining me tonight. Out of this 
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Students at the Mt. 
Edgecumbe School 


conference came the decision of the 
McGinnis family to come to Alaska to 
Christ Church Mission, Anvik. 


5th: Flew from Seattle to Sitka for 
the SE Convocation of our Episcopal 
Churchwomen. The Rev. Lee Stratman 
is doing a splendid job as leader of 
this conference. 


6th: Conducted closing worship 
service of Convocation and spoke 
briefly. 


7th; 8 AM: Celebrated HC and re- 
ceived the UTO ingathering for the 
Convocation. 


9;30 AM: The Rey. Robert Grumbine 
presented a class for confirmation 
and Fr. Stratman preached. 


11 AM: Assisted in Morning Prayer 
and Fr. Stratman again preached (nice 
to have a little vacation!) We were 
recepted afterward. 
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1;30 PM: Visited patients in Mt. 
Edgecumbe hospital. 


2:30 PM: Attended reception 
Girls’ Dorm at Mt. Edgecumbe. 
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3-4 PM: Reception for Episcopal 
Students at Mt. Edgecumbe in my 
honor. Dinner with the Grumbines. 


8th: Flew to Juneau and Anchorage, 
bummed a ride to Palmer with Tom 
Cleveland as he returned from Kodiak 


and drove to Palmer. Flew in the 
“Blue Box” with Fr. Stratman and 
Mrs. Allan Hall, our District ECW 


President to Nenana and Fairbanks— 
good to be home! Only had about 
three birthday cakes this trip—I’m 
slipping! 


10th: Tried to fly to Kotzebue, Kiva- 
lina, and Pt. Hope for delegates for 
the meeting of the Denali Convoca- 
tion of Episcopal Churchwomen, but 
never was able to get through the 
mcuntains west of the Hogatza River, 
sec finally ended up in Huslia and 
picked up two delegates there and 
came back through Tanana and picked 
up another there. 


6 PM: Flew to Anvik, and because 
of weather (and the fact I flew about 
900 miles) did not get home until 2:30 
AM with the Anvik delegates for Con- 
vocation! However, it was wonderful 
to have them since this is the first 
time Anvik has ever been represented. 


11th: Coast weather still no good, so 
unable to pick up Eskimo delegation 
Flew to Minto with Mrs. Mark Boesser 
as passenger to bring in two women 
for the Convocation which began in 
Fairbanks today with the Rev. Mark 
Boesser of Juneau as very able leader. 


13th: Conducted closing service of 
Convocation and spoke briefly. 


14th: 8 AM: St. Matthew’s Church: 
Celebrated the Holy Communion, Re- 
ceived the Convocation UTO and spoke 
briefly on the UTO. 


9;30 AM: Celebrated Holy Commun- 
ion at family service. 
11 AM: Confirmed twelve presented by 
the Rev. Mr. Warren, and Mr. Boesser 
preached. 


PM: Round trip to Minto with Con- 
vocation delegates. 


Later: Round trip to Fort Yukon 
with delegates. Brought back the Rev. 
Alfred H. Smith, Jr. of Beaver who 
is enroute to the States to claim a 
very lovely bride! 


Much later: Round trip to Huslia 
with delegates. Brought the Rev. Rich- 
ard Simmonds home to Minto from 
Tanana where he had held services 
this morning. Rather late getting 
home, but still daylight! Flew about 
nine hundred miles today in addition 
to having three services! 


15th: Left for Anvik with delegates 
via Minto and Tanana. Got word by 
radio in Tanana that there was no 
landing at Anvik because of river 
break up conditions, so finally found 
a short muddy field at Holy Cross 
(fifty miles down the Yukon from An- 
vik) and left my passengers there to 
catch the first available transportation 
home when landing conditions permit! 
Had considerable difficulty finding gas 
to refuel at Holy Cross, but finally 
found a drum that someone had picked 
up out of the river and was able to 
get home, stopping at Minto to pick 
up Margaret Hall of Seward whom I 
had left there that morning. She 
didn’t seem to mind too much that I 
was several hours late. She did a fine 
job of speaking on the work of the 
women of the Church to the ladies of 
Minto. Also she may have encouraged 
Dick Simmonds to clean up his house! 


May 19th: Got my daughters Paneen, 
and Anna Clark off for furlough visit 
with their grandparents in Longview, 
Washington. 


May 20th: Got daughter, Becky, off 
for Longview via a week’s stopover 
with Norman and Stella Elliott in 
Ketchikan. 


PM: With the house thus cleared 
Shirley accompanied me on my annual 
visit to Fort Yukon this week end. 
Always wonderful to have her with 
me. 


2ist: AM: St. Stephen’s Church. 
Preached and confirmed twenty per- 
sons. Church was crowded with over 
200 people. 


7 PM: Celebrated Holy Communion 
and preached. Ainother crowded 
church. 
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22nd: Conference with the Rev. 
Walter Hannum and other members of 
the Fort Yukon staff about the work 
here and particularly about arrange- 
ments for our great Centennial cele- 
bration to be held here on July 4th. 


May 26th: Saw Shirley off for fur- 
lough en route to Longview. 


27th: Flew to Nenana for annual 
visit. 


28th: St. Mark’s Church: 


Celebrated Holy Communion, 
preached and confirmed a fine class 
presented by the Rev. Lee W. Strat- 
man and there was a pleasant recep- 
tion afterward for the congregation. 


PM: In anticipation of our clergy 
conference meeting this week in 
Juneau flew 650 miles to Pt. Hope, 
stopping at Kivalina and Kotzebue on 
the way back, bringing in three clergy 
for the Juneau Conference — finally 
arrived in Fairbanks at 6 AM Monday 
morning! Was somewhat handicapped 
by very foggy weather at Pt. Hope, 
but having lived there for five years 
knew the terrain pretty well (I have 
traveled along that beach at least 
fifty times by dogteam) and was able 
to land without too much difficulty. 


29th: Noon: Flew 800 miles to Anvik 
for clergy pick up and brought in three 
passengers, and with the help of the 
Yukon Valley Missioner and _ the 
“Episcopalian” all are on hand here 
tonight. 


30th: Fourteen clergy in three cars 
left for the 650 mile drive to Haines 
today. Went 200 miles and stopped 
overnight at Tanacross as guests of 
Dick and Pat Walkley. The house was 
a little crowded, but the hospitality 
was elegant. 


3lst: Picked up two Tanacross 
passengers and left at 6 AM for Haines. 
Joined two Anchorage cars there and 
23 of us overnight in Haines! 


June ist: Left at 7 AM by ferry for 
a voyage down the Lynn Canal of 
about fifty miles where cars from 
Juneau transported us the rest of the 
way, so that all were on hand for the 
beginning of the conference. Such af- 
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Summer dog team travel on the beach 
at Pt. Hope can be tough! 


fairs in Alaska do get complicated, was wonderfully worth it and we all 
and getting our 32 men on hand at returned refreshed and renewed (after 
Juneau involved more than forty we recovered from the trip home!) by 
thousand miles of extremely varied the Conference and the superb Juneau 
travel. However, the week together hospitality. 


% 


Clergy enjoy lunch with Governor Egan at the 
Governor’s Mansion in Juneau 
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As seen above the new St. James’ 
Mission House at Tanana is rapidly 
taking shape. It will be some time yet 
before the Rev. Thomas Cleveland and 
his family will be able to occupy this 
building, but finally we are getting 
there! The work was very much de- 
layed by difficulties in getting logs, 
but Tom Cleveland and his helpers 
have made wonderful progress since 
the squared logs arrived in Tanana 
by raft from Nenana on September 
22nd. 


This rebuilding has been largely 
made possible by the wonderful spirit 
of generosity shown by those who 
contributed to the Curtis Edwards 
Memorial Fund. Surely this fine new 
building will be a living memorial to 
Curtis and his children and all that 
they meant in the hearts of our Tanana 
people. Tom Cleveland has been some- 
what handicapped by having to large- 
ly be his own architect and contractor 
with generous help and advice from 
many people who admittedly know 
more about such things than he does, 
but he has done an outstanding job 
while still trying to carry the full load 
of the mission of the Church in Ta- 
nana. 


Our readers will be much _ inter- 
ested to know that Mrs. Edwards went 
to her home in Texas early in July. 
Since then she has been hospitalized 
twice for skin grafts, but we hope 
this is the end of that. Judy was an 


important part of the Alaskan dele- 
gation at the General Convention in 
Detroit, and she continues to be a 
wonderful and inspiring witness to 
the faith and strength of the Church 
by what she is in her daily life. 


“Give Them A Spirit Of 
Understanding” 


(Continued from Page 1) 


At the same time we need to evalu- 
ate some situations where a young 
man or woman may to his or her detri- 
ment be educated to tastes and a way 
of life beyond their abilities to satisfy 
these new wants. Education per se is 
not the answer, but education, after 
proper background preparation, to a 
richer, fuller and deeper understand- 
ing of all of life is an answer to a 
great step in directing native Alaskans 
toward their rightful place and re- 
sponsibility in the northland. 


Education to responsibility is one of 
the present day lacks; we have had 
too much education to expectation of 
privi’ege. Both Church and state must 
earnestly and without ceasing seek to 
bring to all who learn at our feet the 
basic fact that knowledge is a divine 
commission given us so that we may 
not just serve our own immediate 
needs and wants, but it is also a God- 
given strength so that we may better 
serve our community, state, nation and 
world. 
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“She Family ce 
Michigan...or 4Blasha 
... 02 4A tte World 


By official action of the National 
Council of the Episcopal Church fol- 
lowing the requests of the bishops and 
congregations involved, an _ official 
companion relationship has been es- 
tablished between the Church in Alas- 
ka and in the Diocese of Michigan. 
Now we in Alaska are officially the 
companions of our fellow church-men 
in Michigan for the next three years. 


This does not mean that the little 
(comparatively) church in Alaska has 
been adopted by our bigger brother 
in Michigan. We hope and pray that 
first of all we can come to know each 
other as members of a family should 
come to know each other. We hope that 
Michiganders can come to visit us and 
come to know us and gain new insights 
into the mission of our Lord and His 
church in Alaska—and we hope and 
pray that Alaskans may visit Michi- 
gan and come to know much of the 


family and mission of the Church in 
Michigan. 


We in so called missionary districts 
sometimes feel we have a monopoly 
on the MISSION of the Church. The 
Mission of the Church is wherever 
God’s people dwell. Since a great body 
of God’s people dwell in Michigan, 
surely a great part of His mission is 
there, and He has not committed that 
mission in Michigan solely to those of 
His children who happen to make their 
homes there. The welfare of the Church 
in Michigan should be just as im- 
portant to us in our prayers and giving 
as the welfare of the work in Juneau 
or Fairbanks or Point Hope or Arctic 
Village. 


Obviously this is not true of most of 
us. To be perfectly honest we are 
much, much more concerned with 
everything that happens in our own 
church than with God’s work any- 
where else. This is not right from a 
Christian point of view, but from a 
human point of view it is under- 
standable. 


It is the task of the family of the 
Church to seek to know the family in 
other places so that they may become 
a living concern to us. We are con- 
cerned about things that we know and 
see; when the work of the Church is 
“personalized” it speaks to us in ways 
that figures and statistics may never 
do. It is our hope that the Church in 
Michigan in our living relationship 
may come to feel the depths of the 
life of the family outside Michigan as 
shown by the work in Alaska. Much of 
our work is different from Michigan 
physically, so when we speak of Eski- 
mo missions as at Kotzebue or Kiva- 
lina—or Indian missions as at Allaka- 
ket and Steven’s Village—or town mis- 
sions as at Valdez or Ketchikan, we 
hope that coming to know Episcopa- 
lians in the family in these different 
situations may help to bring home and 
personalize the mission of the Church 
all over the world. 


In the same way as Alaskans come 
to sense the “Inner City Mission” or 
the “Industrial Mission” or the grip- 
ping and demanding story of the Chris- 
tian ministry to “Suburbia’—or the 
vital task confronting the college 


(Continued on Pg. 20) 


Journey tu Fatth 


Dixie Ann (Mrs. Dean R.) Morgan 


On Sunday evening, January 14th, 
twenty-two people met in the Parish 
Hall of St. John’s Church, Ketchikan, 
for the first regular meeting of a new 
adult group. The group, known as the 
Social and Discussion Group, made 
plans to meet on the second Sunday of 
every month to pursue a program of 
recreational fellowship and study. The 
formation of this group was one of the 
direct results of a series of ten weekly 
study sessions held last fall in which 
we used the Seabury discussion course 
“Journey in Faith.’ This is a course 
for inquirers prepared by Frederick 
and Barbara Wolf. It is designed to 
meet the interest and needs of those 
“long-in-the-Church,” “new - in - the - 
Church,” and “not-yet-in-the-Church.” 
And it does! After meeting every week 
for ten weeks we wanted to continue 
learning about our Church, and our- 
selves, and to know each other better. 
To do this we formed our social and 
discussion group. Because our journey 
in faith has meant—and continues to 
mean—so much to us, the purpose of 
this article is to tell you about it. 


We have had study groups before, 


as you probably have had in your par- 
ish or mission, such as the men’s group, 
the women’s group, Bible-study groups 
and confirmation classes; all of which 
are interesting and definitely meet cer- 
tain needs. But this is different, more 
personal; a journey on which each per- 
son makes his own discoveries as “old” 
topies are discussed in relation to his 
own experience. Also, unlike classes 
in which one reads the lesson before 
or during the class, the “lesson” (a dif- 
ferent 15 page pamphlet for each ses- 
sion) is read after the class. In this 
way, no “answers” are given until 
afier the subjects have been explored 
and discussed in the light of one’s 
own experiences and understanding. 


The course begins with a discussion 
about man’s basic needs. These needs 
are then brought into focus through an 
examination of the real life problems 
of a fictitious family. With this as a 
foundation, we then explored the sub- 
jects: Sin, Redemption, Church, Sacra- 
ments, Prayer, God, Christian Person- 
ality, and Last Things (Death, Judg- 
ment, Heaven, Hell). What greatly sur- 


prised us was the fact that the con- 
clusions we reached in our discussions 
were almost the same as those which 
we read afterward in the pamphlet. 


At the beginning of each discussion, 
the leader (the Rev. Norman Elliott, 
our rector)—would ask a question and 
then leave us to discuss it among our- 
selves in small groups of five or six 
people. After fifteen or twenty min- 
utes of such discussion, each group 
decided which answers or ideas were 
the most important. The groups then 
met together and each group’s answers 
were written down on a large sheet of 
news-print. After all of the answers 
were listed, we went over each one 
separately and in relation to the others 
under the guidance of Fr. Elliott. 


I said that we discussed the ques- 
tions. Everyone talked. Not just two 
or three as in most groups of this 
kind. The topic of the seventh session 
is “God” and one member pointed 
out that the Holy Spirit was certainly 
with us. We felt so much like a family 
that we were able to discuss freely 
things which under any other circum- 
stances would have been considered 
too personal. Without this feeling of 
closeness, our “journey” would have 
been more like a trip to the corner 
grocery store. 


We had two groups, one meeting 
on Thursday and one on Friday nights. 
When we learned that Bishop Gordon 
would be arriving on the Friday of 
the week of our final session, we 
thought it would be interesting to com- 
bine the two groups for that session. 
The meeting was interesting, but not 
in the way anticipated. There was lit- 
tle discussion. We had lost that feeling 
of closeness which had characterized 
the smaller groups and, even though 
we all knew each other, no one actual- 
ly felt close enough to confide as we 
had in our own groups. You see, we 
had not made our “Journey in Faith” 
together. 


How effective is this course? Here 
are the results of our “journey.” Out 
of the twenty-five persons who partici- 
pated, seven were presented for Con- 
firmation (three of these were also 
baptized), and one person was baptized 
but not confirmed, and six children of 
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the families of these persons were 
baptized. Thus everyone who attended 
the sessions is now baptized and only 
two are not confirmed. 


Those of us who attended the course 
found meaning in different things, but 
everyone agrees that this is the best 
course on Christianity of which they 
know. One person who has been active 
in Church work for years said that 
this course made clear many things 
she had “known” but not understood. 
Another said that he had “discovered” 
the Church and his role and responsi- 
bility. Another said that it was a wel- 
come surprise to find that the Church 
wanted her with all of her imperfec- 
tions and that she need not wait until 
she had reached a theoretical state of 
goodness before being accepted. Prob- 
ably the best recommendation for 
“Journey in Faith” is the husband, not 
yet confirmed, who is taking the course 
over again because he wants his wife, 
who is confirmed, to attend. During 
the last series she had to leave Ketchi- 
kan to be present at the birth of their 
first grandchild. Her husband is so 
impressed that he doesn’t want her to 
miss it. As for me, I found out two 
things: one, I am a Christian; two, 
although I have been a member of the 
Church for many years, I haven’t been 
a Christian very long, probably not a 
year. But I would have been insulted 
if anyone had dared to say this to me. 


This was a shock! 


It really is very enlightening. We 
have already begun our second journey 
with ten new journeyers. You should 
TEy 1b: 


Due to a change in postal regula- 
tions, we now have to pay twenty 
cents for every copy of the Church- 
man that is returned to us with a 
forwarding address included. For 
this reason we will be forced to 
discontinue guaranteeing return 


postage for magazines not delivered 
when addresses have been changed. 


So PLEASE, PLEASE inform us 
when you change your address. 
Otherwise you will miss your maga- 
zine—and we will miss having you 
in the family. 


Thoughts While Detug Diapers 


By Connie Keller, 
Gocd Shepherd Mission, Huslia 


There is a question which has been 
asked of me many times by friends 
and strangers, by Episcopalians and 
non-Episcopalians, by Christians and 
non-Christians that I have always had 
great difficulty answering. I am sure 
my answers have never been satisfac- 
tory for others; they have never satis- 
fied me. The question is simply “Why 
are you and your husband in Huslia?” 


The answer I would give involves 
something called witness which of 
course puts me on thin ice. I am very 
willing to accept from the start the 
opinion of many that we must be dif- 
ferent and probably too sincere—per- 
haps even a little fanatical—and of 
course “. . . very religious people.” 


We must be very brave. At least 
that is the answer I receive from 
others who do not understand or ac- 
cept my answer. We have courage too 
they tell me. But no I don’t believe it. 
It seems to me that to live in a city 
requires much more physical bravery 
and courage than does life in a village 
like Huslia. The physical perils in a 
small city like Fairbanks far outnum- 
ber those in this “. . . remote place.” 
No I believe that living, really living, 
anywhere at anytime requires bravery 
of everyone. Not merely physical 
bravery. The courage to believe some- 
thing that others don’t believe, the will 
to accept the terrible and sad things 
in life and to go on living a courageous 
life despite them, the courage to speak 
up when all around the world is blow- 
ing horns and peddling juke boxes to 
drown you out, the courage to stand 
up and be counted when you would 
much rather sink into the anonymity 
of the crowd. This is bravery here or 
in Little Rock or Detroit or anywhere. 
This has nothing to do with a place 
but rather with a belief and a trust in 
God and His redeeming love and comes 
only from one source—the Holy Spirit 
in us daily at work in the world. When 
we are truly brave—which is not often 
enough—it is not because we are in 
Huslia, but because we belong to the 


Connie Keller with Christina 
and Kathryn 


family of Christ. No, we are never 
more brave than any Christian ought 
to be. 


Well, they tell me, you must be 
young and adventurous and you enjoy 
the exciting life. No, please no. We 
are young and this most often is more 
of a handicap than a help. The wisdom 
and understanding of a long life lived 
close to Christ and His Church would 
be much more valuable than youth. As 
for being adventurous and the exciting 
life—well, let me put it like this. 


Huslia Village 


Edwin Simon, Huslia layman 


Many times a year Pat and I sit down 
and talk about how we feel out of 
the mainstream of the really crucial, 
really important current events. To be 
where the great decisions are being 
made looks so exciting and adventur- 
ous. This I believe is the devil at work 
in us and in all people. As soon as he 
can take our minds off the present, 
away from the work at hand, then he 
has scored a major victory. These 
thoughts and the various emotions they 
play on and stir up make a Screwtape 
a “. . . most happy fella .”’ and 
mean another rejection of Christ gets 
chalked up. The great Christian mes- 
sage is that you and I, doing dishes or 
pounding a typewriter, are equally im- 
portant and that even if the task at 
hand is not particularly interesting, 
it is nevertheless exciting because it is 
a task performed under the love and 


judgment of the Father Himself. No 
matter how small and meaningless the 
task seems to the world, God knows 
and cares that it is being done. No, life 
in Huslia is no more adventurous or 
exciting than life anywhere else—it is 
just as exciting as life is for any Chris- 
tian anywhere. 


Next they tell me, well it is much 
easier for you because you don’t care 
for worldly things. Help, help, I ery— 
since when? I love worldly things—me. 
In fact, I often seem to crave them. 
But, God willing, I hope my life is 
never dependent upon a television set 
or an automatic washing machine. The 
world is a very wonderful place— 
even God Himself lived in it for a 
while and He blesses it day by day 
even when it is the mess it is now. 
No, I believe that the Christian who 
remains a Christian despite the con- 
traptions and conveniences and neces- 
sities which fill his home and immedi- 
ate world—there is the one who doesn’t 
care for worldly things. To possess 
them and not let them possess you is 
surely a much better test for a Chris- 
tian. 


Well, then you must be very inde- 
pendent people to go off like that. 


| work in Huslia! 


Huslia Mission House is a Recreation Center too! 


Goodness sakes, where are we any- 
ways? It is much harder to be inde- 
pendent in a Huslia. If a man wishes to 
be really independent — or self de- 
pendent—then let him go to the city 
where no one will know him or care 
for him, but certainly stay away from 
a Huslia. We are not in a no-man’s 
land or adrift on an ice cake. Here 
we are in the midst of Christ’s imper- 
fect family in a particular place— 


Huslia—but wherever we might be we 
could never be independent. My hus- 
band and I are terribly dependent on 
the one source of all life and strength 
and joy. Without the sacraments and 
worship of the Church we could not 
live in: Huslia or anywhere—“. . . off 
like this...” or off in the heart of 
a city. 


There is only one reason that I, Con- 
nie Keller, am in Huslia and that is 
that I happen to be in love with, and 
the wife of, a priest whose place at 
the time is here in Huslia. There is no 
other reason for me. I am here be- 
cause he is here and we are here for 
the very same reason that any Chris- 
tian is anywhere trying to do the will 
of our Father who is in heaven. 


e oe 
Sich List” 

This has been a rough winter for 
Alaskan clergy wives. Mrs. Dennis 
Walker of Valdez has just returned to 
Alaska following an operation and ex- 
tensive recuperation since last fall. 
We do hope she is completely well 
again and know that Dennis gave her 
and the children a very warm welcome 
back to Epiphany Mission. 

Mrs. Milton Swan of Kivalina has 
also been unwell for the past few 
months. Anyone who knows Martha 
Swan realizes what a vital part of the 
life of the Church in Kivalina she is, 
and our prayers and loving concern 
are with her and with their son Doug- 
las and with Milton Swan who has 
had the care of his family along with 
the “care of all the churches.” 

Mrs. Henry Chapman fell in Peters- 
burg and broke her arm late in Decem- 
ber. Neurological complications made 
it necessary for her to go to Seattle for 
specialized medical care and she has 
been there (most unwillingly) for the 
past two months. No one has given 
more to the life of the Church in 
Alaska than Henry and Susan Chap- 
man and we hope that she will be 
home again and well very shortly. 


December 1st: Flew 105 miles across 
the White Mountains to the Yukon 
River for my annual visit to St. 
Matthew’s Mission, Beaver, loaded 
with some food supplies and the mak- 
ings of a little community party. Re- 
ceived warm greetings from Al and 
Stevie Smith and the people of the 
community. Temperature about minus 
twenty degrees. 


2nd: Visited all the homes in Beaver 
with Fr. Smith. 


PM: Party and reception given by 
the women of the mission in my honor. 


3rd: St. Matthew’s Chapel: Celebrated 
the Holy Communion, preached and 
confirmed six persons. 


PM: Flew to Fort Yukon—tempera- 
ture about minus 25 degrees. 7:30 PM: 
St. Stephen’s Church: Celebrated the 
Holy Communion, preached and con- 
firmed five persons. There was a nice 
reception in the Parish Hall afterwards, 
and I talked until far into the night 
with the members of our Fort Yukon 
staff. 


4th: Waited a while in Fort Yukon 
for fog and snow to clear and then 
flew to Fairbanks with Everett Wen- 
rick, a college volunteer who has given 
excellent service as a worker at Fort 
Yukon for the past six months. The 
Yukon Valley Missioner got off just 
ahead of me with the Rev. David 
Salmon en route to a week’s preach- 
ing mission in Huslia. 


5th: Admitted Titus Peter of Fort 
Yukon as Postulant of the Missionary 
District of Alaska. Wonderful to have 
the possibilities of ordained Indian 
leadership for the Yukon Valley from 
this conscientious and dedicated man. 


8th: Because of weather, flew to 
Anchorage with Alaska Airlines for 
my visitation at St. Mary’s Church. 


PM: Enjoyed a very fine dinner 
with the Don Olsens with others from 
St. Mary’s present. 


9th: Lunch with the Warren Twiggs. 
Will always be grateful to the Twiggs 


Titus Peter and Trimble Gilbert 
at Lay Reader’s School 


for rescuing Shirley and Anna Clark 
when they were stuck at Annette Is- 
land for a day last year. 


PM: Dinner with the Confirmation 
Class at the rectory and showed slides 
of Alaska afterward. 


10th: 8 AM: Celebrated Holy Com- 
munion. 


9:30 AM: Preached and confirmed 
three persons. 


11:15 AM: Celebrated Holy Commun- 
ion and preached. 


Later. Enjoyed a fine lunch with the 
Sam lLandrys—friends from _ earlier 
days at St. Matthew’s and devoted sup- 
porters of the Church. 


6 PM: Parish Potluck at St. Mary’s; 
Spoke and showed slides. 


10:30 PM: Flew to Fairbanks with 
Alaska Airlines—a long day! 


15th: Flew to Tanacross for my an- 


nual visit: Landing there complicated 


by darkness and the fact that the land- 
ing strip marked out on the river was 
very uncomfortably short (about 500 
feet) plus the added discomfort of a 
cross wind. So finally landed on the 
side of the old Army strip across the 
river—a bitter cold wind blowing and 
glad to get to the brightness and com- 
fort of the mission house at Tanacross 
and the pleasant hospitality of Dick 
and Pat Walkley. 


St. Timothy’s, Tanacross 

PM: Drove to Tok Junction with the 
Walkleys for a movie and a holiday 
dinner at the Alaska Communications 


System there. I have eaten more than 
a bishop should today! 


16th: Visited homes of our Tanacross 
people with Dick Walkley. 


PM: Movie and little party in my 
honor for the whole community. 


17th: St. Timothy’s Church. Cele 
brated H. C., preached and confirmed 
four presented by Fr. Walkley. 


PM: Considerable difficulty warming 
up the plane (temperature minus forty- 
six degrees) particularly when my fire- 
pot went haywire in the middle and 
had to start all over again. Landing in 
Fairbanks was further complicated by 
ice fog, but I got home OK! 


20th: Waited until noon today for ice 
fog to clear a little (Temp. -44) and 


flew to Minto with the Rev. Richard 
Simmonds and a big load of supplies 
in preparation for Dale Sarles’ ordi- 
nation there tomorrow. Back to Fair- 
banks, and when the airfield showed 
every sign of being so foggy tomor- 
row because of the increasing cold 
that it would be impossible to fly out 
of Fairbanks, decided to go to Nenana 
(fifty miles away) and remain over- 
night with Lee Stratman and his fam- 
ihye 

PM: Nenana: Was exceedingly for- 
tunate(!) to be here tonight for the 
Christmas program of the Nenana 
Public School and saw quite a few 
Episcopalians in action. 


21st: (Temperature Minus 54 de- 
grees!) Lee Stratman had the pleasure 
of watching me firepot the “Blue -Box 
II” (don’t know which of us was 
colder) and then we flew to Minto 
where I dropped him. Flew on to Ta- 
nana (100 miles) and picked up the 
Rev. Tom Cleveland and his wife, 
Charlotte, and Kay Fultz, a nurse at 
the Tanana Hospital, and flew back 
and dropped them at Minto. Called 
Fairbanks from Tanana and told my 
six passengers there to drive by car 
to Nenana since there was no flying 
in or out of Fairbanks because of the 
ice fog. 


Then made two round trips to Ne- 
nana and brought back the Rev. and 
Mrs. Alexander Zabriskie and two 
women from St. Mary’s in Anchorage. 
They had driven all night (450 miles) 
to get to the ordination. Also in the 
Minto party are my wife, Shirley, and 
Clover Jean Ward, Treasurer of the 
District. The seven women are all 
staying in Dale Sarles’ little one room 
cabin and the men scattered (mostly 
on floors) over the village. 


4:30 PM: In a most impressive serv- 
ice here in Minto the Rev. Dale Gra- 
ham Sarles was advanced to the Priest- 
hood. Fr. Stratman preached a splendid 
sermon and the members of St. Barna- 
bas’ Mission all gathered together to 
rejoice as they received their own 
priest. The warmth of the occasion 
more than made up for the outside 
cold. 


Following the ordination, a very 
bountiful and tasty potlatch feast was 


tthe 
} Helerachaket | 


fo Shgseluk |, ge 
Ta, 


on , ‘ 
aye me » 
7 3A9,) “Ww 


Oe Ze} 


—— 


when bela aa 


pet eeeet” 


en eee® 


i d+ [@Wronsell 
. i 8 ing ccc JusSitat 
NARY DISTRICT OF ALASKA "Sif fig leristchiten) 


TS Hissions ‘ing Stations] a 


__£Preact 
0 200 goo 


400 


St. Barnabas’, Minto 


served by the community in honor of 
Fr. Sarles and outside guests. The rest 
of the evening featured a program of 
most impressive Indian dances by the 
Minto dancers. A highlight of the pre- 
sentation was a Holikachuk dance di- 
rected by Tom Cleveland with the 
somewhat unwilling and the very much 
unsynchronized cooperation of the 
other guests, but it was most likely 
the (unintended) comedy hit of a very 
happy evening of fellowship and com- 
radeship in the family of the Church. 


One of the (previous) joys of hav- 
ing females as guests at a bachelor 
ordination has been some trained as- 
sistance in the preparation of meals; 
so the ladies assured the men that 
should they arrive promptly at eight 
at the mission house for breakfast all 
would be ready. 


As a somewhat sleepy-eyed bishop 
opened the door in the morning dark- 
ness of the 22nd, nothing but seven 
(excuse me—six—Charlotte Cleveland 
lost her sleeping bag and slept (some) 
without it) mummy-clad figures were 
visible and none distinguishable—and 
none awake! 


Yet with some bustle and much con- 
fusion food was prepared and the first 
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load of three passengers to go back to 
Nenana gathered together vestments, 
clothes, sleeping bags and air mattress- 
es, assorted heavy clothing and numer- 
ous other things. Fortunately the 
“Blue Box II’ responded like a south- 
err; mule to the fire under its cowling 
and was soon in the air and in two 
trips deposited six persons in the 
minus 55 degree temperature at Ne- 
nana—and they were soon headed over 
the road to Fairbanks and ultimately 
for the St. Mary’s group another 450 
miles to Anchorage. 


I flew back to Minto and returned 
my passengers to Tanana and then 
with Frs. Stratman and Simmonds 
flew to Nenana and put the “Blue Box” 
to bed there with no possibility of get- 
ting into Fairbanks because of the 
ice fog. (Nenana being a small com- 
munity does not have enough smoke 
and car exhaust to create a great 
amount of ice fog, fortunately.) We 
were fortunate to find a carryall 
truck going to Fairbanks, and late in 
the evening Fr. Simmonds and I were 
home again in Fairbanks with Opera- 
tion: Minto Ordination accomplished. 


24th: Could not fly to Steven’s Vil- 
lage today for service in the new 
church because of the cold. 


11:30 PM: St. Matthew’s: Celebrated 
the Holy Communion. 


25th: Again kept from Steven’s Vil- 
lage but nice to be home with my 
family all day. 


28th: Scheduled to fly to Shageluk 
today, but impossible with the temper- 
ature at minus 62 degrees this morning. 
I have had 23 ordinations in the remote 
villages in the past nine years and 
this is the first one I have missed! 
Sent word to Shageluk that I would 
come tomorrow if the temperature 
warms up to minus 55 degrees! 


30th: Weather finally warmed today 
to minus twenty so drove to Nenana 
and flew plane back to Fairbanks. 


31st: 11:15 AM: St. Matthew’s: 
ebrated Holy Communion, preached 
and confirmed eighteen. There was a 
nice reception afterward. Included in 
this class was Robin Warren, daughter 
of the Rector of St. Matthew’s and my 
own daughter, Rebecca. 


Cel- 


January 1st: Attempted to fly to Al- 
lakaket today with Mr. Alonzo Price 
of San Francisco, Calif., who will sup- 
ply St. John’s-in-the-Wilderness dur- 
ing the furlough of Fr. Mendelsohn. 
Could not get through so Al will have 
to go by commercial plane tomorrow. 


Jan. 2nd: With Rev. Richard Sim- 
monds flew to Shageluk (400 miles) 
picking up Dale Sarles and Tom Cleve- 
land en route. Fairly warm in Fair- 


Adolph Hamilton, Shageluk Lay Reader 


Young Shageluk parishioners of David Keller 


banks but minus forty-five degrees in 
Shageluk. Made round trip from Shag- 
eluk to Holikachuk to pick up the 
Rev. Richard Clarke and the Rev. and 
Mrs. Richard McGinnis and two chil- 
dren — all coming to the ordination 
of the Rev. David Keller. 


PM: We all enjoyed a wonderful 
dinner with Jean and Jimmy Dementi. 
Jean is our mission nurse at Shageluk 
and carried on most of the work of 
the Church before the coming of David 
Keller last summer. 


3rd: 11 AM: Community Dog Races. 
Quite a few teams have come (in spite 
of the cold) from Anvik and Holika- 
chuk for the ordination and celebra- 
tion here. 


2:30 PM: St. Luke’s Church: I or- 
dained David G. R. Keller to the 
Priesthood in the lovely and simple 
setting of St. Luke’s Church. Fr. Sim- 
monds preached the sermon and the 
other clergy joined in the ancient and 
meaningful rite of the laying on of 


hands. 


Later I thought how my own hands 
have been used in these ordinations: 
firepotting the airplane, pushing the 
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tail around and flying the plane — then . 


transmitting the authority of the Apos- 
tolic Church by the imposition of my 
hands as Bishop; then serving as the 
sacramental representative of the Holy 
Catholic Church in administering the 
bread and the wine in Holy Com- 
munion. There was a wonderful con- 
trast between the sacramental and the 
practical as I used the same hands to 
gas up the “Blue Box” from a drum in 
Anvik with the temperature at fifty 
below! 


As we had done at Minto following 
the service we gathered for a “Pot- 
latch” — and there was enough and a 
little to spare — as more than a hun- 
dred people crowded into the little 
parish hall for the potlatch. 


Following the dinner in the Kashim, 
the visitors were wonderfully priv- 
ileged to witness some of the old Low- 
er Yukon native dances, very skill- 
fully executed by some of our Shage- 


luk congration. As this day came to a 
close with much conversation we all 
thought what a wonderful culmina- 
tion to Dr. John W. Chapman’s dream 
(He came as our first missionary to 
Alaska to the Lower Yukon in 1887 


and spent 43 years serving the people 
of Anvik, Shageluk and Holikachuk) 
with a priest in Anvik, a priest in 
Holikachuk and now for the first time 
a resident priest in Shageluk. I was 
indeed glad we could be here today, 
but a little sorry that I missed my 
wife’s birthday at home today too! 


January 4th: Flew to Anvik with 
the McGinnis family and Dick Clarke. 
Refueled there (temperature exactly 
fifty below). Flew on to Holikachuk, 
then back to Shageluk and gathered 
my remaining passengers and flew to 
Fairbanks via Tanana and Miuinto. 
Found the weather a balmy minus 
twelve degrees in Fairbanks. 


January 6th: Flew to Allakaket with 
tremendous load of freight for Al 
Price’s use during the next four 
months. Brought in the Rev. Randall 
Mendelsohn and his wife and three 
daughters, en route to the States for 
furlough. Nice day — temperature mi- 
nus 33 degrees. I sort of feel sorry 
for Randy Mendelsohn having to go to 
- Florida just now! 


7th: With Shirley flew to Steven’s 
Village for my delayed visit here for 
Christmas Communion. My message 
hadn’t gotten through, so there was no 
fire in the Church (have you ever tried 
to get a log building from minus forty 
to a comfortable temperature in one 
hour?). 


11:30 AM: In the very lovely new 
St. Andrew’s Church celebrated Holy 
Communion and preached. The men 
of the community deserve much cred- 
it for working long and hard in erect- 
ing this beautiful spiritual center for 
our work at Steven’s Village. 


PM: Returned to Fairbanks. 


Jan. 12th: Flew to Anchorage in the 
“Blue Box” for visit to All Saints’ 
Parish. PM: Conference with the Rev. 
Malcolm Miner and visited Mrs. Miner 


in hospital where she has been for 
two weeks after serious freezing fol- 
lowing an accident. 


13th: Visited with Fr. Miner today 
and attended high school basketball 
game. 
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14th: All Saints’: 8 AM: Celebrated 
Ge 


9:30: Preached at Family Service. 


11 AM: Preached and confirmed fif- 
teen presented by the All Saints’ cler- 
gy and by Chaplain Johnson West. 
Very nice reception afterward. 


2:30 PM: PHS Hospital: Preached 
and confirmed one presented by Fr. 
Hodgkins and by Mrs. Billie Williams, 
one of the St. Mary’s visitors who have 
done such a fine job at the hospital. 


5:30 PM: Another excellent dinner 
with Mr. and Mrs. Maynard Smith. 
If I ever get marooned on a desert 
island I’d like to have Mrs. Smith (and 
her mother) along if there is any food 
to be prepared! 


15th: Noon: Attended Chamber of 
Commerce meeting. 


1:30 PM: Appointment with Dr. Milo 
Fritz, my favorite EENT man! 


PM: Visited and had a conference 
with the Rev. A. C. Zabriskie. 


7 PM: Wonderful dinner for about 
fifteen at the home of Louise Brown. 


16th: Pleasant breakfast with Dr. 
and Mrs. Rodman Wilson. 


10:30 AM: Visited Elmendorf AFB 
with Chaplain West. 


Noon: Lunch with AF Chaplains. 


1:30 PM: Confirmed one in AF Chap- 
el. 


2 PM: Called on General Mundy of 
Alaskan Command. 


3:30 PM: Conference with Mr. Al 
Hulen of FAA (not about any flying 
violations!). 


6:30 PM: Dinner with Major and 
Mrs. Eddie. Anderson of Elmendorf — 
a wonderful southern dinner. Lee and 
Phyllis Fisher also beneficiaries! 


17th: 8:30 AM: Dental appointment. 
Visited Mrs. Miner in hospital, 


10:30 AM: Conference about the 
mnistry with Mr. Scott Ferguson. 


Flying over Valdez Arm at 10,000 feet en route 


to Cordova 


Noon: After word from Cordova that 
there might not be enough snow for 
ski landing in Cordova, decided to go 
back to Fairbanks to change airplanes 
(the little Cessna 140 is on wheels) 
and also get a glimpse of my family. 
Half way home got word ski landing 
OK at Cordova, but with home in 
sight couldn’t resist going on. 


18th: Flew directly to Cordova at 
11,550 feet across the Alaska and 
Chugach Ranges — a beautiful day af- 
ter I got out of the immediate vicinity 
of Fairbanks where it was snowing a 
little. There wasn’t much snow in 
Cordova, but enough. Good to be with 
the Glen Wilcoxes again. 


19th: A balmy day — about 40 de- 
grees — quite a contrast from recent 
ones, but this area is another world 
from the Interior. 


6 PM: Potluck dinner up to usual 
Cordova high standards — and there 
was crab casserole even without Cele 
Chappell there! Spoke to group after- 
ward. After dinner attended local 
square dance club. 


20th: Visited in Community. 
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6 PM: Wonderful venison dinner 
with the Robert Nippells. 


8 PM: Attended Masonic and Eastern 
Star Installations and buffet after- 
ward. I am eating well as usual. 


21st: 
School. 


9:30 AM: Talked to Sunday 


11 AM: Celebrated Holy Commu- 
nion, preached and confirmed six. 


1 PM: Took off for Fairbanks. Wea- 
ther OK across the Chugach Range. 
However, it lowered near the Alaska 
Range and with reports of winds from 
70 to 100 knots through Isabella Pass 
I decided to remain overnight at Pax- 
son Lake. Landed on the field in 3% 
feet of snow — quite a contrast with 
Cordova — and except for a kind man 
with a Weasel I might be there yet. 
He pulled me to the highway and out 
of the deep snow. 


22nd: Flew to Big Delta, but wea- 
thered in there. Enjoyed the very ex- 
cellent hospitality of the Lew Har- 
mans here. It pays to have Episcopa- 
lians strategically placed around the 
state. Almost no snow on runways 
here, so had ski trouble again. 


Tetlin 


23rd: Weather cleared: flew to Fair- 
banks. Good to be home. 


26th: Flew to Tetlin for annual visit 
here. Minus 44 in Fairbanks and had 
to wait for ice fog to clear to get off 
and about dark when I got to Tetlin. 


PM: Movie and community party for 
all the people here in my honor. 


24th: Temperature dropped here this 
morning to minus 70 degrees. This is 
the coldest temperature I have ever 
seen in Alaska (or in North Carolina 
either!). 


Conference with the Rev. Robert 
Shank about work here. 


PM: Community meeting in Mission 
House. 
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28th: Minus 68 degrees this morning! 
11 AM: St. Andrew’s Church: Cele- 
brated Holy Communion and preached. 


1 PM: Temperature warmed up to 
minus forty-nine. Firepotted plane and 
flew back to Fairbanks — temperature 
minus 22 there. 


Mr. Alonzo Price, a recent graduate 
ot the Church Divinity School of the 
Pacific is serving as volunteer supply 
at St. John’s-in-the-Wilderness, Allaka- 
ket, during the furlough of the Rev. 
Randall Mendelsohn. Al has done very 
well there though he admits to wonder- 
ing why he ever left San Francisco 
when the temperature dropped to 
sixty-seven below zero! 


Understanding Ourselves, We 
Getter Sewe Others 


In the editorial in the last issue of 
the ALASKAN CHURCHMAN, we 
spoke of the task of the mission of the 
Church in preparing our people to 
stand on their own feet solidly in the 
new Alaska that has come so sudden- 
ly to the northland. Two concrete ex- 
amples of the ministry of the Church 
in Alaska are seen at St. Stephen’s 
Mission, Fort Yukon under the over- 
all direction of the Rev. Walter Han- 
num, Priest-in-charge. 


One of these is the lLayreader’s 
Training School, mentioned in an ear- 
lier issue, as an infant project, follow- 
ing the first session of the school. This 
school is now an accomplished fact 
with three sessions having been held 
in 1961 and others contemplated for 
1962. About thirty men have attended 
these sessions and have gone back to 
villages scattered from Eagle to Shage- 
luk to Huslia to Arctic Village to put 
into practice both in their personal 
life and in the village ministry what 
has come to them by this two-week 
time of retreat and training. 


We want all our people to stand on 
their own feet. As the Church teaches 


this we must be in the forefront of 
putting it into practice. Our native 
Alaskans can, with proper training, 
serve in any capacity in the Church— 
church school teachers, layreaders, 
catechists, organists, priests—there is 
no limit to how far an indigenous 
church can go with some training and 
direction. 


A two-week concentrated training 


school may seem like a small thing, 


but such a “seem” is very misleading! 
It involves many thousands of miles of 
travel simply getting men together 
from totally different situations. Hous- 
ing and feeding and caring for a dozen 
men is complicated and calls for great 
cooperation from the students. 


However, they come together from 
varied places and situations (all na- 
tive villages are no more alike than 
all towns in the U.S. are alike). These 
men live together, pray together, study 
together, wash dishes together, talk 
informally together, and kneel at the 


altar and receive the Sacrament to- 
gether. They not only learn facts and 
figures about the Bible and Prayer 
Book but the words take on new mean- 
ing and life in relationship to the life 
of the village, and in some cases a 
real conversion experience has taken 
place. Through it all comes the real 
insight that—this is something that I 
CAN do for my God and my people; 
sights are raised and vision renewed, 
and already some of our men are ser- 
iously and prayerfully considering go- 
ing on for further training for the full 
time service of our Lord and His 
Church. 


Of course, all is not a success story; 
some have returned home and have 
not lived up to their full potentialities, 
but who knows what seed has been 
planted that will bear fruit at some 
other time in the years to come? In 
the meantime plans go forward, limited 
only really by funds (it costs about 
$1500 to finance one session of the 
school) to have more school sessions, 
reaching out into all the missions of 
the Church to the farthest reaches of 
Alaska, and thus we seek to have the 
Church here stand more and more on 
its own feet with the gifts of leader- 
ship and personal devotion provided 
by Almighty God for his Indian and 
Eskimo people. 


The second new venture at St. 
Stephen’s Mission is a church kinder- 
garten for the pre-school children of 
the community. Beginning this fall 
with the coming of Miss Louise Bottle 
as a member of our Fort Yukon staff 
the kindergarten has been in regular 
session. 


This new ministry has three basic 
purposes which we hope to achieve 
with some measure of success. One is 
to instill a normal and natural idea 
of worship and understanding of God 
and His purposes and His relationship 
to all of life. This can never be done 


simply through a church school class, 
not only because of lack of time, but 
also because it has no context outside 
the normal life of the church. In the 
kindergarten normal approved educa- 
tional practices are followed, but the 
working of God through it all is out- 
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lined and made clear and our young 
children at Fort Yukon (where prac- 
tically all the people of the communi- 
ty are Episcopalian) are gaining an en- 
richening and deepening of their spir- 
itual life in a perfectly natural, nor- 
mal and happy way. 


A second aim of the school is to bet- 
ter prepare the children for going to 
school—a very terrific transitional ex- 
perience for the boys and girls of the 
villages, so that they may be able to 
make a better adjustment, and so be 
able to gain more from the educa- 
tional opportunities of the school oper- 
ated by the State of Alaska. Inci- 
dentally this plan has the whole- 
hearted backing and cooperation of 
school authorities. 


Thirdly, we hope through the kinder- 
garten to reach the mothers (and we 
are, since mothers assist with the ses- 
sions on a regular schedule) and train 
them as we train the children. Thus 
we hope that this new venture will 
bear fruit in some of the homes of 
Fort Yukon as our women better un- 
derstand themselves, their children 
and the God who loves and who has 
created us all. 


The Family Is Michigan . . . 
(Continued From Pg. 1) 
chaplains in Michigan with college 
students (who have been called the 
greatest mission field in the world), 
then maybe we can sense anew what 
we have really known all along: that 
many of the petty concerns of our life 
in the family of the Church are not 
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the vital ones at all—and the real 
vitality of any church is finally re- 
flected in what it gives outside itself 
whether in Michigan or Alaska, be- 
cause we can only renew and recharge 
within ourselves God’s unspeakable 
gift by giving it away. Thus His will 
be done and His word glorified among 
all men in all the world is His purpose. 
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We Wake History 


1963, as was 1962, is an historic year 
for the Church in Alaska. Last year 


we celebrated the Centennial of the 
founding of the first work of the 
Anglican Communion in Alaska at Ft. 
Yukon. This year marks the 75th an- 
niversary of the coming of Octavius 
Parker and John Chapman to Anvik 
and the founding of Christ Church 
Mission there — the first work of the 
Protestant Episcopal Church in Alaska. 

Dr. John W. Chapman served Anvik 
and Holikachuk and Shageluk for 43 
years. When he retired he was suc- 
ceeded by the Rev. Henry H. Chap- 
man, his son, who was the first white 
child born on the Lower Yukon Riv- 
er. The “younger” Dr. Chapman, now 
priest-in-charge of St. Andrew’s, Pe- 
tersburg, will retire next February af- 
ter a lifetime of distinguished, faithful 
and selfless service to the people of 
the far north. 

Present history has been made in 
(Alaska too in 1962. In April the wo- 
men of the Church met in statewide 
convocation for the second time (the 
first really representative meeting from 
nearly all the parishes and missions 
of the Church in Alaska.) Then in 
late April there gathered in Anchor- 
age the first Lay-Clergy Convocation 
ever held in Alaska. We came to- 

(Continued on Page 17) 
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Laymen aud Clergy Gather For First 


Time Tu rtlasrkawv Couvocattou 


By: John H. Grainger 


Exciting, spirited, educational, en- 
lightening, vigorous were a few of the 
expressions from lay delegates return- 
ing from the Episcopal Convocation 
held in Anchorage, April 25-30. 

The convocation was the first for 
lay representatives and clergy in the 
75 year history of the Episcopal Church 
in Alaska. Delegates came from’ the 
far reaches of Alaska representing 33 
of our 35 missions and 12 out stations, 
ranging from Ketchikan to Point Lay. 
A collective total of some 59,000 miles 
was traveled by 66 representatives 
from our missions and parishes. 

There were so many and new won- 
derful experiences it is difficult to 
say which made the most impression. 
One of the greatest benefits was the 
feeling of fellowship with Episcopali- 
ans throughout Alaska, and a greater 
understanding of their problems and 
the problems facing the Missionary Dis- 
trict of Alaska. This feeling was ex- 
perienced and strengthened many times 
throughout the convocation in our as- 
sociation together in prayer, work, and 
social activities. 

The careful planning and work put 
into the convocation was evident by 
the smooth-running, varied program. 
The parishioners of St. Mary’s and All 
Saints’ churches in Anchorage dis- 
played warm-hearted hospitality and 
made us feel right at home. The wel- 
coming committee put up early dele- 
gates and the following notice placed 
in a folder given each delegate at reg- 
istration is an example of the commit- 
tee’s consideration and thoughtfulness: 
“We hope your stay in Anchorage will 
be pleasant. We don’t want to leave 
you stranded, so if you need transpor- 
tation (day or night) please call: 
Dwight Olsen or Dorothy Olsen” 
(Home, Shop, and Church phone num- 
ber listed.) Certainly the success of 
the convention was due in part to the 
graciousness of our hosts and the many 
unheralded individual acts of hospi- 
tality, 

The convocation opened Wednesday 
evening, April 25th, with a supper in 


the Fenn Hall of All Saints’ Church. 
Following the supper the opening con- 
vocational service was conducted in 
the church by Bishop Gordon, assisted 
by other clergy. The theme of his ser- 
mon was that to progress it is neces- 
sary for all of us to reach out beyond 
ourselves. He illustrated his remarks 
with the story of the manufacturing 
concern which made wonderful grease. 
Its product contained the perfect com- 
bination of ingredients to save wear 
and insure smooth-running operation. 
The only fly in the ointment was that 
all the grease manufactured was used 
to keep its own plant going. None was 
available for outside use! 

An informal reception in Fenn Hall 
followed the service for visitors and 
delegates. 

The daily program for the convo- 
cation started promptly at _ eight 
o’clock each morning with a service 
of Holy Communion, followed by 
breakfast served in the Parish Hall. At 
9:30 A.M. a half-hour worship and 
meditation was held, conducted by the 
Rev. Norman Elliott, Archdeacon 
Braidwood of Michigan, and the Rev. 
Mark Boesser. These spiritual periods 
of prayer, talks, and meditations were 
found to be deeply inspirational and 
one of the many highlights of the con- 
vocation. 

From 10 to noon the convocation met 
in discussion sessions. At this time 
Archdeacon Braidwood, representing 
our companion diocese of Michigan, 
was introduced. He spoke briefly and 
extended a cordial invitation to Alas- 
kans to visit the Diocese of Michigan. 
Archdeacon Braidwood was a familiar 
figure at the convocation and his pres- 
ence, keen wit and good nature was 
enjoyed by us all. He was always 
ready to assist with suggestions when 
celled on and the whole Missionary 
District benefited from his reserve of 
knowledge and experience in church 
work. He is a very able speaker and 
we felt fortunate in having him at our 
first convocation. 


Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Meier of Anch- . 


Left to right, row 1: John Grainger, Ketchikan; Eula Coulter, Valdez; Dale 
Bergreen, Ketchikan; Art Damman, Sitka; Warren Twiggs, Anchorage, St. 
Mary’s; Lee Stratman; Page Kent; Hugh Hall; Chuck Powell, Kodiak; Dale 
Sarles; Bob Rooney, Wrangell; Wilfred Files; Frank Luke, Tanacross; Cy 
Reeves, Juneau; John Deacon, Holikachuk; Malcolm Miner, 

Row 2: Murray Trelease; Archdeacon Braidwood (Diocese of Michigan) ; 
Richard Walkley; Cameron Harriot; Dennis Walker; George Edwin, Tanana; 
Adeline Jones, Petersburg; Mary Smith, Ketchikan; Bishop Gordon; Walter 
Hannum; Tony Joule, Kotzebue; Edwin Simon, Huslia; Henry Smoke, 
Steven’s Village; Simon Ned, Allakaket; David Keller; David Paul; Isaac 
Tritt. 

Row 3: Norman Elliott; Henry Chapman; Alfred Smith; Robert Shank; 
Lige Charlie, Minto; Randall Mendelsohn; Patterson Keller; Robert Coghill, 
Nenana; Richard Clarke; Robert Grumbine; Maynard Smith, Anchorage, All 
Saints’; Fred Paul, Fort Yukon; David Salmon; Richard Freer, Juneau; 
Richard Simmonds; Thomas Osgood, 

Row 4: Glen Wilcox; Joan Wilcox; Henry Aungie, Anchorage, All Saints’; 
Donald Oktollik, Pt. Hope; Richard McGinnis; Samuel Aggnassagga, Pt. Lay; 
Keith Lawton; William Warren; George Silides, Fairbanks; Eebrulik Rock, 
visitor; Alexander Zabriskie; Thomas Cleveland; Harry Gochenauer, Anvik; 
Wilson Deacon, Shageluk; Lewis Hodgkins, 

Missing: Art Hayr, Fairbanks; Bob Nippell, Cordova; Mary Elizabeth Lee, 
Seward; Ray Holtz, Palmer. 


orage presented the MDA with a deed 
to 15 acres of woodland bordering a 
lake near Wasilla for use as a district 
conference area. Bishop Gordon ac- 
cepted the deed on behalf of the MDA 
and thanked the Meiers for their gen- 
erosity and kindness for this fine 
gift. The land will be developed and 
used for the benefit of all our church 
family in Alaska, he stated. 

At the morning session a general in- 
struction on the structure and budget 
of the Church in Alaska was given and 


discussed. It was of interest to many 
of the lay delegates that of the monies 
(expectations) sent outside ourselves 
from churches and missions in Alaska 
to the Missionary District of Alaska, 
one-half is retained for church work 
in Alaska. The value and proposed use 
of this money for 1962 is graphically 
shown by the Convocation’s Financial 
Committee’s report. 

In 1961 $168,777 was received from 
the National Council for work of the 
Missionary District in Alaska. The sum 


of $8,304.61 was sent to the National 
Council from Alaska representing one- 
half of the missionary monies received 
within Alaska. 


Each day noon-day prayers were 
held, followed by lunch at 12:30. From 
2 to 5 business sessions were held and 
committee appointments were made. 

Committees appointed included: Dis- 
patch of Business, Constitution and 
Canons, Convocation Arrangements, 
Finance, Courtesy, and Strategy and 
Advance. 

The tenor of the business sessions was 
lively with a great deal of work ac- 
complished in a short time. It was 
punctuated throughout the afternoons 
and evenings by recesses so commit- 
tees could meet, have hearings, delib- 
erate, and report back to the general 
session. Evening Prayer was held at 5 
P.M. each day with the singing of 60 
male voices a real inspirational high- 
light. Additional business sessons were 
scheduled each evening at 7:30 P.M. 


Bertha and Eddie Meier 
give a campsite. 


Our second full day at the convoca- 
tion, Friday, April 27th, followed the 
preceding day’s program except this 
day we were guests of St. Mary’s 
Church of Anchorage. The Rev. Alex- 
ander Zabriskie, priest-in-charge, and 
member of St. Mary’s Mission were 
our hosts. As Bishop Gordon aptly put 


it, “Mr. Zabriskie has to work harder 
orn his sermons than any other preach- 
er in Alaska. They have to be good 
to compete against the wonderful view 
as seen from the church!” St. Mary’s 
is located on the top of a hill over- 
looking the Chugach Range. It is a 
beautiful church and setting and re- 
flects the work and planning of a ded- 
icated people. 


The 10 to 12 o’clock morning ses- 
sion took up the subject of self-support 
in the Church in Alaska. The as- 
sembly was divided into three groups 
headed by the Rev. Mark Boesser (Par- 
ishes), the Rev. Robert Grumbine 
(Town Missions), and the Rev. Walter 
Hannum (Village Missions). Each group 
discussed problems of mutual interest 
to their particular group and how each 
might better work toward self-support. 
A. report was made by the chairman 
of each group to the general assembly, 
followed by a discussion of their delib- 
erations. In summary, the suggestion 
was made that each parish and mis- 
sion assume a definite percentage in- 
crease annually toward its own ex- 
pense. It was the general feeling that 
the subject of more self-reliance and 
resultant discussions were of much val- 
ue to us all. Because of this feeling 
the Bishop announced that the talks 
would continue by the three groups 
Saturday morning. 


Before adjourning to lunch, the Con- 
vention was addressed briefly by Arch- 
deacon Braidwood of the Companion 
Michigan Diocese. He presented the 
Missionary District of Alaska with a 
handsome plaque from the Diocese of 
Michigan depicting their Church Seal. 


The meals served the members of 
the convocation were outstanding 
throughout our entire stay. Breakfast 
of caribou or moose sausage with 
scrambled eggs, fresh cinnamon rolls, 
lunches and suppers featuring King 
Crab, fried shrimp, potlucks with del- 
icacies as only a church group can 
serve, home-made cakes and pies, and 
ice cream were some of the many va- 
rieties of food served. 

Sixty-six people were served three 
times a day plus coffee breaks during 
the day with an inexhaustible supply 
of home-made cookies. A remark was 
made by one of the northern delegates 
to the effect that if all the meals were 


Only incidental connection between railroads and 
convocations! 


like the first ones he wouldn’t want to 
go home. He echoed our sentiments! 

Friday afternoon and evening con- 
tinued with committee reports, busi- 
ness sessions, recess, more committee 
meetings and committee hearings, then 
back to the business sessions. The dedi- 
cated committees worked long and 
hard to accomplish their particular 
tasks and deserve much credit for 
their untiring efforts. 

One far-reaching decision came when 
the Bishop put into effect a recom- 
mendation of the Committee of Strat- 
egy and Advance that St. Elizabeth’s 
Mission and St. John’s Parish of Ketch- 
ikan be combined as one parish for 
the mutual strengthening of both 
churches. 

The resolution from an unnamed S.E. 
delegation, extolling the virtues of the 
“Banana Belt” and suggesting the Bish- 
op’s office be moved to Juneau, was 
not favorably considered and was pre- 
sumably tactfully tabled by the steer- 
ing committee! 

Saturday morning, April 28th, the 
regular schedule was followed with a 
continuation of the committees discus- 
sing self support in the Church in Al- 
aska. The Parishes were particularly 
interested in obtaining the status of 
total self-support. Also discussed was 
the possibility of assisting a mission 
close to self-support to attain that goal. 


The Town Mission Committee present- 
ed a motion to the effect that financial 
self-support should be constantly kept 
before their people as a goal along 
with spiritual growth, and that a sched- 
ule of advancements be set up by each 
town mission to follow toward attain- 
ing this objective. 

It was recommended and approved 
by the Session that the monies in the 
Episcopal Endowment Fund, currently 
$9,112.69, be set up as a revolving fund 
from which improvement loans to 
churches in Alaska could be made. 
Such loans were not to exceed $2,000, 
except for unusual circumstances, to 
be made at interest rate of 4%. The 
Bishop appointed a committee of the 
Rev. Mark Boesser, Richard Freer, and 
William Brown of Juneau to adminis- 
ter this loan fund. 

After adoption of a proposed Con- 
stitution for the Missionary District 
and a few preliminary canons, it was 
decided to have the hard-working com- 
mittee come back with full proposed 
canons at next year’s meeting. For a 
ecpy of Canons already considered it 
is suggested that interested persons 
cecntact their delegates. Some of the 
subjects considered this year were: 

Canon VI, Section 2. Procedure to 
follow for persons interested in start- 
ing a mission. 

Article III—Convocation. Section 3. 


Special convocations may be held at 
the call of the Bishop or Ecclesiastical 
Authority whenever in the judgment of 
the same, the necessity of good of the 
Church may require. 

Arcticle V—Members of Convoca- 
tion. Section 5. Each self-supporting 
Parish shall be represented by three 
elected lay delegates, each aided by 
two, and each Mission shall be repre- 
sented by one lay delegate. 

It was the unanimous feeling that a 
second convocation should be held in 
1963. The invitation extended by the 
Rev: William Warren of St. Matthew’s, 
Fairbanks, was accepted, and the con- 
vocation will meet in Fairbanks April 
24th through 28th in 1963. 

Sunday’s program started at All 
Saints’ Church with Holy Communion 
at 8 A.M., Confirmation and sermon 
by the Rev. Hugh Hall at 9:30 A.M. 
At 11:15 services were held at St. 
Mary’s Church with a sermon by the 
Rev. Patterson Keller, with amaz- 
ing coordination on transportation ser- 
vice by individual members of the two 
churches. 

At one fifteen a luncheon for all 
delegates was served at the Anchorage 
Westward Hotel, hosted by Dr. and 
Mrs. Milo Fritz. An article about their 
work with the missions on the Yukon 
River and Arctic Circle region ap- 
peared in a recent issue of the Alas- 
kan Churchman. 

The rest of the afternoon was free 
until six P.M. at which time a Parish 
dinner was served at All Saints’ 
Church. This was followed by a social 
hour at which delegates and our hosts 
combined their talents and _ partici- 
pated in a joint entertainment pro- 
gram. The impromptu program includ- 
ed introduction of delegates by Bish- 
op Gordon, songs by an Arctic Chor- 
us—Tony Joule, Donald Oktollik, the 
Rev. Tom Osgood, the Rev. Keith Law- 
ton, and others. Who can forget Fath- 
er Miner’s musical renditions, the Rev. 
Cameron Harriot’s singing, the won- 
derful piano playing, and many other 
entertainers who joined in the show 
with their special talents? The talent 
was wonderful and the fellowship 
Icng to be remembered. 

The convocation closed with Eve- 
ning Prayer at nine o’clock. In his 
closing message Bishop Gordon chal- 
lenged the delegates to return home 


to their churches with the inspiration 
and challenge of this historic gather- 
ing, and to a continuation of the holy 
fellowship that was truly created as 
we gathered as representatives and 
witnesses of our Lord and His Church. 


Destrict Staff Chaugee 


Resignations: 

The Rev. Robert S. Shank, Jr., from 
St. Andrew’s, Tetlin. 

The Rev. Richard N. Walkley, from 
St. Timothy’s, Tanacross. 

The Rev. Malcolm Miner, Rector of 
All Saints’ Parish, Anchorage. 

The Rev. Robert Grumbine, St. Pe- 
ter’s, Sitka. 

The Rev. Thomas M. Osgood, St. 
George’s, Kotzebue. 

The Rev. Cameron Harriot, St. Eliz- 
abeth’s, Ketchikan. 

Miss Susan E. Carter, P.H.N., Good 
Shepherd, Venetie. 

Transfers in the Field: 

The Rev. N. H. V. Elliott from St. 
John’s, Ketchikan to All Saints’, 
Anchorage as Rector. 

The Rev. Hugh F. Hall from St. Pe- 
ter’s, Seward to St. John’s, Ketchi- 
kan, as Rector. 

The Rev. Lee W. Stratman from St. 
Mark’s, Nenana to St. Peter’s, Sit- 
ka. 

The Rev. Randall Mendelsohn from 
St. John’s, Allakaket to St. Peter’s, 
Seward. 

The Rev. Alfred H. Smith, Jr., from 
St. Matthew’s, Beaver to St. Tim- 
othy’s, Tanacross. 

The Rev. Richard Simmonds from 
Assistant, St. Matthew’s, Fairbanks 
to St. Matthew’s, Beaver. 

The Rev. David Salmon from St. 
Timothy’s, Chalkyitsik to Good 
Shepherd, Venetie. 

New Appointees: 

Mr. Donald Bullock, CDSP, to be 
Deacon-in-Charge of St. James’, 
Kodiak. 

The Rev. Bobby G. Jones as Priest- 
in-charge of St. George’s, Kotze- 
bue. 

The Rev. Edward Caum, Philadel- 
phia Divinity School, to be Assist- 
ant, St. Matthew’s, Fairbanks. 

Mr. Robert Kinney, CDSP, as Dea- 
con-in-Charge St. John’s, Allaka- 
ket. 


Aou De You Kuow the Kight “/radl 7 


By Mrs. Quin Williams, St. Mary’s Church, Anchorage 


“How do you know the right trail?” 
That is what one of the native patients 

sked us one day as we drove him ona 
sightseeing trip around Anchorage. We 
pointed out the street signs and ex- 
plained how the street addresses could 
be found. 

In the bush country the forests, the 
mountains, and even the ice packs are 
signs of the trail for those who know 
how to read them, but the “trail” is 
lcng and it is a “fur” piece from the 
native villages to the Alaska Native 
Hospital in Anchorage, and it is very 
easy to become lost in unfamiliar sur- 
roundings. It has become the aim of 
St. Mary’s Churchwomen to help our 
native patients “find the right trail” 
through our weekly visitation pro- 
gram. 

The patients in the Alaska Native 
Hospital in Anchorage come from all 
parts of Alaska. Eskimos from the Arc- 
tic Coast, Aleuts from the Aleutian 
Islands, and Indians from the south- 
east coast and the interior are sent to 
the Anchorage Hospital for treatment 
of diseases or injuries which cannot 
be adequately handled by the smaller 
Native Service hospitals in local areas. 

A typical patient leaves his village to 
visit a doctor or go to the local hospi- 
tal knowing only that he is sick or has 
an injury. He hopes that he will be 
back in a few days. 

Upon arriving at the local hospital 
he is examined and given tests and 
emergency or preliminary treatment 
and then is told he is being sent to An- 
chorage. He is placed on a plane and 
with good connections he may arrive 
in one day. He is met at the airport by 
someone with a title who takes him 
through town and traffic to the hospi- 
tal. There he has more tests, more doc- 
ters look him over, more nurses ad- 
minister medicines and injections. The 
patient’s attitude on coming to the big 
hospital in Anchorage is a mixture of 
fear for himself and concern for his 
family. He is still trying to tell the 
doctors and nurses about his physical 
difficulties and is trying to understand 
their explanations of this problem. 
Many patients are not able to com- 


Madeline Carl visiting Ruth 
Towksjhea of Pt. Hope 


municate fully because of language 
barriers, though interpreters may try 
to relay the doctor’s explanations. 
There is often a big gap between the 
spoken word of a doctor’s report and 
the patient’s understanding, especially 
if the interpreter is another patient 
from his own local area who doesn’t 
fully understand himself. 

Many of us know how difficult it is 
to adjust to hospital life. Though we 
may be able to understand the strict 
routines because we believe they are 
for our own best interest, the Alaskan 
Natives must accept them, often with- 
out knowing why. 

During all of this period of examina- 
tion and physical inactivity, he con- 
tinues to worry about his family and 
how they are getting along. Who is get- 
ting the firewood? Is there enough 
meat? Are the children well? 

Then along come women from St. 
Mary’s. 

We walk into the patient’s room, in- 
troduce ourselves by our first names, 
and say, “We are from the Church.” 


Jane Haas and Billie Williams visit with William Salmon of 
Chalkyitsik and Abraham Peter, Ft. Yukon 


What better way is there for making 
new friends! 


Women of St. Mary’s began visiting 
patients at the hospital on a regular 
schedule about three years ago. It be- 
gan when Mrs. Kenneth (Madeline) 
Carl visited some friends at the hospi- 
tal from her home town of Point Hope. 
About the same time Mrs. Allan (Wes- 
ley) Lahnum received a letter from 
Martha Swan, wife of the Rev. Milton 
Swan, of Kivalina, requesting that she 
visit a patient, Solomon Sage, and let 
her know how he was progressing so 
that she could reassure his family. 
Wesley soon began to enlist volunteers 
to go with her for she had met and 
visited many other patients during 
her visits to Solomon. Eventually a 
regular schedule of Friday afternoon 
visits was arranged. We now receive 
lists of all Episcopal patients each 
month through an arrangement be- 
tween the hospital and the church. 


Armed with our faith in God for 
understanding, “Friendship and Serv- 
ice” for our slogan, the Fairbanks News 


Miner newspaper for conversational 
news materials, and Bishop Gordon’s 
name for an immediate response and 
smile, we enter the wards. 


We write letters for the patients and 
read to them their letters from home; 
we share the village news gleaned from 
the newspapers and from correspond- 
ence with some of our older friends 
who have left the hospital. Newspa- 
pers and magazines are left in the 
wards to be circulated. We try to en- 
courage our native friends to talk and 
to interest them in hobbies or hand- 
work to make time pass more swiftly. 
As their health improves, the hospital 
issues passes to the patients and our 
women take them downtown, to 
church, and to our homes. 


A valuable asset for our visitations 
in the hospital is the gift of the Fair- 
banks News Miner. This came about 
because a blind boy, Larry Mayo, who 
was a patient for more than a year, 
wanted news of the villages and Fair- 
banks. Since we were unable to pro- 
vide this, we wrote to the editor of 
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Philip King of Holikachuk was amazed 
“How you find the trail” in Anchorage. 
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It hurts here! 


the Fairbanks paper. He had been a 
resident of Anchorage before moving 
to Fairbanks. The editor responded 
generously by providing a subscription 
to the paper for our use. While Larry 
was here, we read the paper to him, 
and we now find it invaluable as a 
scurce of news of interest to most of 
the patients. 

The altar guilds of St. Mary’s and 
All Saints’ Churches send their weekly 
flowers as individual gifts to different 
patients each week. We will never for- 
get how delighted one girl from Arc- 
tic Village was upon receiving her first 
bouquet of flowers. 

The Rev. Lewis Hodgkins also has 
regular visitations at the hospital and 
once a month has a service of Holy 
Communion for the patients. Fr. Hodg- 
kins frequently shows slides of differ- 
ent villages or of subjects pertaining 
to the lesson during his visits and serv- 
ices. 

Pictures from home are prized and 
shown by all patients. Last year 
through the generosity of friends we 
took Polaroid pictures of all the TB 
patients so they could send them home 
in Christmas cards. One hundred and 
twenty snapshots were taken in one 
afternoon by three very amateur pho- 
tcgraphers; three assistants prepared 
ecards for mailing. Cards were pro- 
vided by the church. Most photos 
showed the patients beside their beds 
and the tables or cabinets with their 
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possessions and pictures displayed so 
the families could see where they 
sleep and spend most of their time. 
Projects of this nature are always fun 
for patients and photographers and are 
much appreciated by the families at 
home, according to letters we have 
received. 


During the past year we have seen 
encouraging signs that the visitation 
program through establishing friend- 
ships and improving communications 
between patient and home is helping 
to overcome the fear, anxiety, and 
loneliness of patients at the hospital. 
The long trail between the villages 
and the big hospital is being short- 
ened and the signs along the trail are 
becoming more familiar to patients 
who have heard before leaving the 
village that if they are sent to Anch- 
orage, they will have visitors from 
the church every Friday. 


We who wanted to help are also find- 
ing the signs along the trail easier to 
read. We are concerned about our 
friends in the hospital and in the vil- 
lages, but it is easier now to walk 
into a ward and meet a new patient 
because we are more sure of our com- 
mon tie through the Church. We are 
pleased but no longer surprised when 
on entering a ward and meeting a new 
patient, to hear, “I’m Benjamin Ham- 
iltton. Katherine told me you would be 
here on Friday to see me”! 


pllarka's Women Journey Forty 
“Thousand Miles for Yuneau Meeting 


Thirty-four women, representing Al- 
askan churches from Pt. Hope to Ket- 
chikan, gathered in Juneau on March 
31st for the second convocation of all 
the Episcopal Churehwomen meeting 
together. The first meeting of all Al- 
aska’s women was held in Anchorage 
in 1959, with a much smaller and less 
representative group present; so the 
Juneau meeting marked another con- 
vocational milestone in the history of 
the Church in Alaska. 

These thirty-four women travelled 
more than forty thousand miles by Jet 
and DC-6 and Grumman float planes 
and the “Episcopalian” and the “Blue 
Box II’. Probably unique in church 
gatherings is the fact that no delegate 
at this meeting came to Juneau by 
automobile — all travel was necessar- 
ily by air. 

Under the direction of Mrs. Allan 
Hall, District President, our women 
came together first of all for a renewal 
of direction and purpose in the work 
of the Church. There was a new un- 
derstanding of the family of the church 
too, as women separated geographically 


by a thousand miles or more learned 
anew of their common tasks and re- 
sponsibilities and privileges in the 
family of Episcopal Churchwomen. 
When Mary Smith of Petersburg and 
Dolly Deacon of Holikachuk sat side 
by side in Juneau they understood that 
though geographically they were wide- 
ly separated there was a wonderful 
bond in the family of Christ that made 
them one. 

Outside leaders for the meeting were 
Mrs. Lucille Denning of Oregon and 
President of the Episcopal Church- 
women of the Eighth Province, and 
Mrs. Dean Brooks of Salem, Oregon, 
an outstanding leader in the Church 
in the Diocese of Oregon. We were al- 
so richly blessed in having in Juneau 
Mrs. Harold Sorg from California as 
a representative of the National Exec- 
utive Board of the Episcopal Church- 
women. Coming to us from our com- 
panion Michigan Diocese was Mrs. Pat- 
ty Dumville, President of the Episco- 
pal Churchwomen of that Diocese. 

It was a particular strength to also 
have these leaders visit many of our 


Holy Trinity Church, Juneau 


Left to right, Row 1: Doad Dorman, Ketchikan; Billie Wil- 
liams, Anchorage, St. Mary’s; Rene Bergreen, Ketchikan; 
Anne Demming, Palmer; Bertha Meier, Anchorage, All Saints’; 
Dinah Frankson, Pt, Hope; Bee Courtenage, Ketchikan; Ena 
Jimmie, Minto. 

Row 2: Mildred and Mark Boesser, Juneau; Grace Ramsey, 
Ketchikan; Bobbie Rice, Juneau; Dorothy Hall (District Pres- 
ident), Fairbanks; Bishop and Mrs. Gordon; Winnie Nowak, 
Anchorage, St. Mary’s; Hazel Pilkington, Anchorage, All 
Saints’; Corinne Kenway, Juneau. 

Row 3. Jeanie Elia, Tanana; Gwen Cobban, Seward; Alice 
Smoke, Steven’s Village; Hilda Jones, Kotzebue; Winifred 


Coghill, Nenana; Anna May Orr, Fairbanks; Ulista Brooks, 


Salem, Oregon; Patty Dumville, Diocese of Michigan; Teddy 
Sorg, National Executive Board, Berkeley, Calif.; Lucille 
Denning, Bend, Oregon (President of 8th Province Women); 
Dorothy Olsen, Anchorage, All Saints’; Mariette Trelease, Yu- 
kon Walley Missions; Marian Charlton, Wrangell; Marsha 
Jerue, Anvik; Louise Paul, Eagle; Annie Vent, Huslia. 

Row 4: Martha Swan, Kivalina; Elsie Pitka, Beaver; Dorothy 
Webb, Wrangell; Jan Smalley, Juneau; Dee Reekie, Ketchi- 
kan; Mary Rowley, Sitka; Norma Banta, Cordova; Mary 
Smith, Petersburg; Catharine Hamilton, Shageluk; Dolly Dea- 
con, Holikachuk; and Dorothy Clarke, Kodiak, 
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Drea 


Dolly Deacon, Delegate from Holikachuk, with her h 


Se 


usband, 


and some of their nine children. 


parishes and missions throughout Al- 
aska after being in Juneau, bringing 
seme of the strength and direction 
more personally to a large number of 
the women of the Church in Alaska. 
They travelled not only Alaska’s “beat- 
en tracks’, but ventured also to more 
isolated areas like Arctic Village and 
Huslia and Eagle and Minto and Ko- 
diak. 

It is impossible to list on a piece of 
paper the values of such a meeting as 


Lucille Denning & Teddy Sorg 
travel to Huslia in “Blue Box II’ 


the Juneau gathering. The value will 
only be meaningful if it ultimately 
bears fruit in enriched lives, strength- 
ened for service to God and His 
Church. We believe that those who 
worshipped and worked and studied 
together for four days in Juneau did 
find such strength and that it will be 
reflected in Anchorage, and Ketch- 
ikan, and Kivalina, and Tanana, and 
Shageluk in the months and years 
ahead. 


. and get a 
dogteam ride! 


Aistory ee 
(Continued from Page 1) 


gether for discussion, worship, fellow- 
ship and decision—the whole Church 
gathered together, with sixty-six del- 
egates representing Alaska’s eight 
thousand Episcopalians. 

Other dioceses and districts have 
regularly held convocation meetings 
and conventions. However, because of 
money and distance (our sixty-six del- 
egates travelled more than 59,000 miles 
coming to and from Anchorage) such 
a meeting has never been possible be- 
fore. Our clergy gathered in confer- 
ence first in 1950 — and so the Church 
continues to move forward. 

Just meeting together does not au- 
tcmatically bring in the kingdom of 
God. A multitude of committees does 
not necessarily insure that the “Gospel 
is truly preached and truly received”. 

However, the Church is a family; it 
is not just a parish family any more 
than it is just a family from one house- 
hold. So that we may best be a fam- 
ily we must know each other. Like- 
wise, lay men and lay women must 
share in the life and work and deci- 
sions of the family. The work of the 
Church is not the work of the bishop— 
or of the clergy. It is the work of the 
family, and by gathering together in 
ecnvocation we come to know each 
other; we become concerned about the 
needs of the whole family, and we go 
back to our immediate church family 
us their designated representatives to 
share with them the challenging task 
of our Lord’s great commission that 
we go in His name to all men with the 
good news of the Gospel of Christ. 


The Rev. Thomas M. Osgood has 
resigned as Priest-in-Charge of St. 
George’s-in-the-Arctic, Kotzebue, as of 
June 15th to go to serve as Assistant at 
St. Stephen’s Church, Longview, Wash- 
ington. Tom and Judy have served 
faithfully and well for the past five 
years in Kotzebue and will be missed 
there. Mr. Paul Buckwalter, a semi- 
narian from ETS and his wife, will 
serve Kotzebue during the summer 
and the Rev. Bob G. Jones comes to 
us from Little Rock, Arkansas, in 
September to assume the work at St. 
George’s-in-the-Arctic. 


Tom Osgood leaves this 
refueling task to . 


Bob Jones 
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Romance is in the air in Alaska and 
two of the more confirmed bachelors 
among our clergy have “committed” 
matrimony. The Rev. Richard Sim- 
monds, now associate at St. Matthew’s, 
Fairbanks, was married by Bishop Gor- 
don to Miss Pauline Charlie of Minto at 
Minto on June first. Dick and Pauline 
will go on furlough in mid-July and 
yrill return to Alaska and a new post 
at St. Matthew’s, Beaver in the fall. 
Our congratulations and good wishes 
go with them. 

On June 4th at St. Stephen’s Church, 
Fort Yukon, Bishop Gordon officiated 
at the wedding of the Rev. Walter 
Hannum and Miss Louise Bottle. Fr. 
Hannum has served as Priest-in-Charge 
of St. Stephen’s Mission for the past 
seven years and will continue in this 
post. Louise Bottle for the past year 
has been Director of Christian Educa- 
tion and Kindergarten teacher at Fort 
Yukon, and she now abandons this of- 
ficial responsibility for that of house- 
wife. However, we suspect she will 
still be somewhat involved in the af- 
fairs of the church. May God’s richest 
blessings be with them. 


The Rev. Robert Grumbine has re- 
signed his work at St. Peter’s-by-the- 
Sea, Sitka, effective July 1st and will 
return to the States for further work 
there. The Grumbines came to Alaska 
in 1951, and served for eight years in 
Valdez before assuming the work at 
St. Peter’s and Mt. Edgecumbe School 
in 1959. They have contributed much 
to Alaska and our prayers and good 
wishes go with them in their work 
for our Lord in other places. 


We congratulate our three lower 
Yukon clergy for the founding of 
Camp Chapman, a wilderness camp at 
the mouth of Grayling Creek, estab- 
lished to minister to the Christian 
Education needs of Anvik, Shageluk, 
and Holikachuk. 

Long the dream of the Rev. Glen 
Wilcox, then at Anvik, the project got 
under way last summer and should be 
full steam ahead in a primitive sort of 
way this summer with three sessions 
planned. The camp takes its name in 
henor of the devoted service of the 
Chapman family to the Church in Alas- 
ka and particularly on the lower Yu- 
kon River. 


The Rev. Walter Hannum 


“Bishop, I’m going to be 
Married .. . 


Miss Louise Bottle 
.. « 10 hes. 
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Ketchikan Clarches 


Acting on the recommendation of the 
Committee of Strategy and Advance 
for our Convocation the two branches 
of the Church in Ketchikan have been 
combined as one parish effective May 
15th: 

St. John’s Church dates back to 1898 
and the early beginnings of the town 
of Ketchikan. St. Elizabeth’s was found- 
ed in 1927 by Bishop Rowe to meet 
the special needs of the Tsimpsean In- 
dians in the Metlakatla and Ketchikan 
area and the mission was served faith- 
fully and devotedly by an Indian Priest, 
the Rev. Paul Mather until his death 
in 1942. 

From 1942 until 1952 the two church- 
es shared one priest in Ketchikan. 
Since 1952 the Rev. Lewis Hodgkins 
and the Rev. Cameron Harriot have 
been in charge of the St. Elizabeth’s 
work. 

St. John’s Church became a self- 
supporting parish in 1955, and until 
he accepted a call to Anchorage this 
month, was under the care of the Rev. 
Norman Elliott. 

Through the years St. Elizabeth’s 
has rendered a vital service to Ketchi- 
kan and our people there. The congre- 
gation has been active in the commu- 
nity and has always taken a special 
pride in maintaining the church build- 
ing. In recent years the need for a 
specifically Indian congregation has 
lessened as our Indian people have 
come more into the normal life of 
Ketchikan and now there is no dis- 
tinctively racial characteristic for ei- 
ther church, with members of both 
races worshipping in both congrega- 
tions. 

Building on the splendid foundations 
laid by the work of both churches in 
past years the Episcopal Church of the 
iramediate future in Ketchikan will be 
one congregation, using the rectory 
and worship facilities of St. John’s 
Church. The property at St. Elizabeth’s 
yrill be used as best can serve the 
needs of members of the Episcopal 
family in Ketchikan. 

The first action of the combined St. 
Elizabeth’s and St. John’s vestry was 
to call the Rev. Hugh Hall of Seward 
to serve as rector of the combined par- 
ish, and he will take up residence in 


Unite as Oue Parish 
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Ketchikan about August first. We feel 
certain that our Lord and His Church 
will be stronger and more effective in 
the years to come, building on the 
splendid foundations laid by the de- 
voted and sacrificial work done at 
both churches in the years past. 

The Rev. Cameron Harriot of St. 
Elizabeth’s returns to the States on 
regular furlough this summer with his 
family and expects to take up work 
there. We are deeply grateful to Cam- 
eron and Ruth and their splendid fam- 
ily for their devoted service at Nenana 
and Ketchikan for the past ten years. 


The Rev. Norman Elliott 
. to Anchorage 


Robert Kinney 
. to Allakaket 


The Rev. Malcolm Miner, Rector of 
All Saints’ Parish, Anchorage, for the 
past six years, has resigned effective 
July 1st, and will go to serve some- 
where in the “Lower 48”. We will cer- 
tainly miss Mal and Joan and the 
twins, and surely Anchorage and Alas- 
ka has benefited from having them 
here. 


Miss Susan Carter of Good Shepherd 
Mission, Venetie, who for the past five 
years has served as nurse-in-charge of 
our work there, went on regular fur- 
lough in late May. The Rev. David Sal- 
mon will be transferring from Chalky- 
itsik to Venetie effective June first so 
Miss Carter will be seeking other 
work. 


Miss Carter came to Alaska in 1956 
as staff nurse at the hospital at Fort 
Yukon. When this institution was 
closed in 1957 she went to Venetie as 
our first resident missionary there and 
since that time has rendered devoted 
and faithful service as Nurse-Evan- 
gelist. We are deeply grateful for her 
ministry here and our prayers and 
good wishes go with her wherever she 
may serve. 
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Edward Caum 
. to Fairbanks 


” 


The staff of our “Upper Tanana 
Mission at Tanacross and Tetlin both 
go on furlough this summer and both 
Dick Walkley and Bob Shank will 
assume new duties in the States next 
fall. The Rev. Alfred Smith will be- 
come priest-in-charge of both posts 
on August first, and the two villages 
will be combined under one priest 
te serve both missions. 


The Rev. Thomas Cleveland and 
family will be in residence in the 
fine new log rectory at Tanana early 
in June. This building, built partly 
with funds provided by the Curtis Ed- 
wards Memorial Fund, will be a great 
asset to our ministry in Tanana. 


Anchorage All Saints’ The Rey. Malcolm H. Miner 
The Rev. Lewis Hodgkins 
Fairbanks St. Matthew’s The Rev. William T. Warren, Jr. 
The Rev. Richard F. Simmonds 
Juneau Holy Trinity The Rev. Mark A. Boesser 
Ketchikan St. John’s The Rev. N. H. V. Elliott 
MISSIONS 
Allakaket St. John’s-in-the 
Wilderness The Rev. Randall P. Mendelsohn 
Anchorage St. Mary’s The Rev. Alexander C. Zabriskie, Jr. 
Anvik Christ Church The Rev. Richard H. McGinnis 
Arctic Village Bishop Rowe Chapel The Rev. Isaac Tritt 
Beaver St. Matthew’s The Rev. Alfred H. Smith, Jr. 
Chalkyitsik St. Timothy’s Vacant 
Cordova St. George’s The Rev. Glen M. Wilcox 
Circle Trinity Missioner 
Eagle St. John’s and 
St. Paul’s Missioner 
Fort Yukon St. Stephen’s The Rev. Walter W. Hannum 
Captain Page H. Kent, C.A. 
The Rev. Murray L. Trelease, Missioner 
Huslia Good Shepherd The Rev. Patterson Keller 
Holikachuk St. Paul’s The Rev. Richard K. Clarke 
Kivalina Epiphany The Rev. Milton Swan 
Kodiak St. James the Fisherman Served from Seward 
Kotzebue St. George’s-in-the 
Arctic Vacant 
Minto St. Barnabas’ The Rev. Dale G. Sarles 
Nenana St. Mark’s The Rev. Lee W. Stratman 
Palmer St. Bartholomew’s Served from Valdez 
Petersburg St. Andrew’s The Rev. Henry H. Chapman, S.T.D. 
Point Hope St. Thomas’ The Rev. J. Keith Lawton 
Mr. Donald Oktollik 
Seward St. Peter’s The Rev. H. F. Hall 
Shageluk St. Luke’s The Rev. David G. R. Keller 
Mrs. James Dementi, P.H.N. 
Sitka St. Peter’s-by-the-Sea The Rev. Robert Grumbine 
Steven’s Village St. Andrew’s Served From Beaver 
Tanana St. James’ The Rev. Thomas G. Cleveland 
Tetlin St. Andrew’s The Rev. Robert S. Shank, Jr. 
. Tanacross St. Timothy’s The Rev. Richard N. Walkley 
The Rev. David Paul 
; Valdez Epiphany The Rev. Dennis R. Walker 
wo Venetie Good Shepherd The Rev. David Salmon 
Wrangell St. Philip’s The Rev. Wilfred C. Files 
. OUTSTATIONS 
‘mn 
.3 Annette Island Big Delta Mt. Edgecumbe Point Lay 
- . Bethel Hot Springs Nome Rampart 
—s Bettles Hughes Noatak Wrangell Institute 
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“First “Lime q 
See This Kiud™ 


On February 21st, 1922, the Rev. and 
Mrs. William A. Thomas left their post 
at St. Thomas Mission, Point Hope, for 
furlough. On April 26th they reached 
Nenana, having travelled for sixty- 
four days by dog team. 


On August 4, 1959, the Rev. and Mrs. 
Keith Lawton and son (and dog and 
cat!) enroute to this same arctic post 
flew in the “Blue Box” directly from 
Fairbanks to Point Hope in four hours 
and fifteen minutes! 


Thirty-seven years had made a dif- 
ference. There was nothing unusual 
about dog team travel in 1922 in Alaska 
(though few people made such a trip 
as that of Mr. and Mrs. Thomas). There 
is nothing unusual about air travel in 
Alaska today (though few people fly 
non-stop from Fairbanks to Pt. Hope). 
There is still some dog team travel 
tcday, particularly along the Arctic 
Coast, but there has been a profound 
transition in the whole concept of 


Alaskan travel in the past thirty-seven 
years. 


The tension, tempo and complex of 
life has changed 1too—and in less than 
a generation. We talk about the rapid 
teunsition of life for the Eskimo and 
Indian in Alaska, but we normally do 
not really understand it or visualize it. 


We believe that the Christian faith 
gives strength and direction to life in 
any place—in all situations; and it 
does. However, the Christian faith 
must be interpreted where it is. Wit- 
ress the variety of interpretations of 
Christianity about war in our society. 
We all believe that all killing is wrong 
and not christian. Yet most Christians 
will apply an interpretation to situation 
and say that under certain conditions it 
is justified that a Christian fight and 
kill. Here we apply the christian faith 
to where we live, right or wrong. 


We expect our native people to live 
up to the examples and teachings of our 
Lord wherever they are. Surely some 
of the great saints of God have lived 
and are living in Alaskan villages to- 
day. Surely, too, much of this comes 
from a nobleness of spirit that has 
grown from a simple, yet profound 
faith and trust in God that has come 
from the mission of the Church. 


Yet, particularly in recent years, we 
have seen our Eskimos and Indians 
faced with new situations—new ways, 
and many of them find in the complex- 
ities of modern life temptations that 
make them fall short of the high stand- 
ards they have been taught as Chris- 
tians. This has happened when some 
have moved into towns or cities or 
have gone off to school; it has also 
happened when civilizing influences 
have come to them suddenly in the 
form of modern travel, military bases, 
high wages, and modern temptations. 


I do not believe this is any weakness 
of the christian faith. The weakness 
hes been a lack of understanding and 
preparation and lies largely at the feet 
of too much; too soon. No one wants 
tc hold back the hand of modern prog- 
ress in Alaska nor to keep from any 
one better education or living condi- 


(Continued on page 20) 


Hew Deacou; New Cougregatiou 
New Church: New Fape ta Kodiak 


On July 15 in the parish where he 
was confirmed Donald McKenzie Bul- 


lock was ordained Deacon in the 
Church of the Holy Trinity, Juneau. 
Bishop Gordon officiated at the serv- 
ice, assisted by the Rev. Mark A. 
Boesser, Presenter, and the Rev. Wal- 
cer Hannum, Preacher. 


Other clergy participating in the 
ordination were Lewis Hodgkins, Glen 
Wilcox, Henry Chapman, and David 
Works of the Diocese of New Hamp- 
shire. 


Shortly after his ordination Mr. Bul- 
lock left for his assignment as first 
minister in charge of St. James’ the 
Fisherman Mission at Kodiak. He was 
accompanied by Mrs. Bullock and by 
Donald, Robert. Susan and Jennifer. 


Unlike most of our missionary ap- 
pointees Don Bullock is an Alaskan 
product, although not born in Alaska. 
He came with his family to Alaska 
seven years ago to serve as News Di- 
rector of the Fairbanks television and 
radio stations. 


In this capacity he was called to 
cover several ordinations in remote 
Alaskan villages and this was the be- 
ginning of his interest in the Church. 


Don went from Fairbanks in 1957 
to be Executive Assistant to the Gov- 
ernor of Alaska and he and his wife 
were confirmed in Juneau in the 
Church of the Holy Trinity. His in- 
terest continued to grow as he shared 
more in the life of the family of the 
Church; as a Layreader he was a tower 
of strength when our Juneau priest, 
Sam McPhetres, died suddenly in 1959. 


In the fall of 1959 Don entered the 
Church Divinity School of the Pacific, 


i 
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The Bullock family: Bobby, Su- 
san, Jennifer, Donald, Jr., Ev- 
elyn and Don. 


Kodiak 


ana he finished his schooling there 
in June of this year. This was not an 
easy step for a thirty-six-year-old man 
to make. Here was a man with an im- 
portant (and well paying) job; with a 
wife and four children, who was lit- 
erally- turning his back on his present 
and past to go to school for three years 
with no assured means of support. 


However, the Bullock family shared 
Don’s conviction that God was chal- 
lenging and calling him; provisions 
were made for minimum needs—and 
now Don Bullock is a minister of the 
Church of God, ready to serve with 


his time and talents where he may 
be most needed. 


The history of the Church in Kodiak 
is almost as new as that of Don Bul- 


lock. The community is an old and 
iraportant one of about twenty-five 
hundred persons, situated on Kodiak 
Island—about 250 air miles from An- 
chorage. In addition to the town of 
Kodiak there is also the important 
Naval Air Station and the headquarters 
for the Admiral in command of the 
Naval units in Alaska, with an addi- 
tional population of about two thous- 
and. Obviously there is need for the 
miinistrations of the church. 


Through the years the church has 
been able to do very little in Kodiak. 
The Bishop has made occasional visits 
at the invitation of the Navy Chaplain 
and a priest has sporadically visited 
the community for the Sacraments; but 
there was no regular work at all until 
the coming of the Rev. Thomas Cleve- 


The Rev. Donald Bullock Conducts His First 
Service in the Armory at Kodiak. 


The Kodiak Bishop's Committee Check Building Plans on the 
New Site. L. to R.: George Le Cours; Charles Powell; Doris 
Simon; John Lotz, and Basil Clark. 
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land to Palmer in 1960. As a part of his 
roving commission he was assigned to 
serve Palmer with as much attention 
as he could give to the families of the 
Episcopal Church in Kodiak. 


Tom found immediately an enthus- 
lastic and working group among the 
people, and he arranged to make 
monthly visits for services using what- 
ever facilities available and financed 
by the congregation themselves ($77 
round trip fare from Anchorage is no 


small responsibility!) 


When the Clevelands moved from 
Palmer to Tanana in 1961 the Rev. 
Hugh Hall of Seward took on the ad- 
ditional duties at Kodiak. This in- 
volved a long drive from Seward to 
Kenai and a flight on to Kodiak 
monthly. 


Fr. Hall, with his previous experience 
in a similar situation in Petersburg, 
proved to be just the man to lead 


this new group forward; interest con- 
tinued to grow; a building was rented 
for part-time use; a Sunday School got 
uader way, and there was increasing 
need for a resident minister to care 
for the spiritual needs of the family 
of the Church. With the purchase 
of a plot of six lots plans were laid 
for some sort of building, so that the 
congregation of St. James the Fisher- 
man might have a roof over their 
heads, and so that the Church might 
better meet the spiritual needs of those 
who seek Her guiding hand. 


Under God’s providence Kodiak will 
have a minister and a church building 
in 1962. The Rev. Donald Bullock and 
his family are already in residence 
in a house that has been rented for 
them. With the help of a grant from 
the United Thank Offering and a loan 
from the National Council ground has 
been broken for a multi-purpose 


chureh-parish hall building. A con- 
is already 


tractor at work erecting 


Looking from the Building Site over the Kodiak Harbor. 


the shell and members of the congrega- 
tion have volunteered to do much of 
the simpler work themselves. 


All the evidence is not just on the 
material side. On the occasion of the 
Bishop’s visit in August the new Dea- 
con presented a class of thirteen for 
confirmation( largely prepared by Fr. 
Hall), and so the finger of God is mov- 
ing through his followers in Kodiak 
using the family of the Church as His 
instrument so that his will and 


strength and direction may be known 
among men. In this case ‘Tom Cleve- 
land planted; Hugh Hall watered; and 
Don Bullock begins to reap the in- 
crease in God’s fields.” Yet basically 
the work and the vision and the dream 
has been that of the people of Kodiak; 
they have been the prime movers and 
we quote Don Bullock in his first Ko- 
diak week, “Fr. Hall told me I was 
to come here to be the leader of the 
Kodiak congregation, and already they 
are leading me!” So be it. 


ALASKANS AT OUTGOING MISSIONARY 


CONFERENCE IN 


CONNECTICUT: Front; Evelyn Bullock; Norman Elliott; Marilyn 
Caum; Emily Kinney. Middle: Margie Zabriskie; Ned Caum; Rob- 
ert Kinney. Back: Alexander Zabriskie and Don Bullock. 
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We Camp ta Ablacha 


Camp Chapman is named in honor 
of the service of the Chapman family 
to God in Alaska—the father— 
John W., founder of Christ Church, 
Mission, Anvik and devoted priest 


there for forty-three years; the son— 
Henry H.—successor to his father at 
Anvik for eighteen years—and a vet- 
eran of forty years duty in the far 
north; honoring also devoted wives 
and children who (in a masterpiece of 
understatement) also served. 


Mrs. Henry 
Chapman 


dtans boys and girls of Anvik, Shage- 
luke, and Holikachuk; we believe that 
a start was made in 1962. 


There was recreation and fun and 
hard work and also the still, small 
voice of God—that we hope and be- 
lieve will speak again and again 
through the years in the lives of the 
young Indian Episcopalians who 
shared the life of Camp Chapman this 
summer. 


Mrs. John Chapman 


“They Also Serve” 


The Camp today is the result of a 
dream of our lower Yukon River 
clergy, initiated by the Rev. Glen Wil- 
cox and carried out by the three 
priests now serving the lower Yukon— 
Dick McGinnis, Dick Clarke, and David 
Keller. 


A pioneering wilderness session was 
held in 1961, but 1962 marks the organ- 
ized beginnings of the camp. This is an 
effort designed, as is all the work of 
the Church in Alaska, to bring the 
power of God more intimately into the 
lives of the people of the northland. 
This has been and it being done in a 
great many ways—through church 
services, medical work, education, soc- 
ial service work, pastoral counselling, 
a daily witness to the Christian faith 
by individual Christians, and through 
church camps. This is the purpose of 
Camp Chapman—to bring our Lord 
more vitally into the lives of the In- 


A great many of us, the Bishop of 
Alaska among the foremost, look back 
tc church camping experiences as a 
vita! part of our spiritual upbringing 
and we trust and believe that Camp 
Chapman, and what is to come at Meier 
Lake and other camps and conferences 
ventures that are aborning in Alaska, 
will provide many small mountain top 
experiences for the family of the 
Church in Alaska in the next fifty 
years. 


We asked two of our summer volun- 
teers this summer to go to Camp Chap- 
man to help the clergy in the camp 
there. After teaching in two vacation 
church schools Katie Wood from Sweet 
Briar College and Susie Ingersoll from 
Middlebury spent nearly a month at 
the lovely hilltop setting at the mouth 
of Greyling Creek, there giving their 
talents and sharing in the family life 
at Camp Chapman. Here follows below 


Susie and Katie Teaching at Camp Chapman 


a few of their insights and impressions 
of this rather unique camping exper- 
ience. 

Two hours (22 miles) up river from 
Anvik, at the junction of Greyling 
Creek (pronounced crick) and _ the 
Yukon River, we slowed down our 
kicker boat and jumped out at Camp 
Chapman. After breaking a shear pin, 
a shaft in the motor, and nearly flood- 
ing the boat, we had finally arrived 
at our home-for-a-month. Climbing 
up the river bank the first thing we 
saw was the main building. This build- 
ing (about 50 by 20 feet) includes the 
kitchen and dining hall which also 
serves as the chapel, classroom, and 
recreation room. On either side of this 
main building are two sections, one for 
boys and the other for girls, each con- 
sisting of campers’ tents, staff tents, 
and a “post-office” (i.e. outhouse). 
Some tents have just enough room for 
four mattresses, four sleeping bags, 
four mosquito nets, and four campers. 
In addition to these 10x12 tents, there 
are two large panorama tents, one for 
the priests and the other for all the girl 
campers. 


There were two camp sessions this 
summer, each lasting eight days. The 
first was for boys and girls who are 


going away to boarding school this 
fall. And the second session was for 
children ranging in ages from eleven 
to fourteen. 

Camp Chapman is situated between 
the three villages of Anvik, Holika- 
chuk and Shageluk and serves the 


The Site of Camp Chapman 


si. 


children from these three villages. 
The three priests who directed the 
camp sessions are Dick McGinnis from 
Anvik, Dick Clarke from Holikachuk 
and David Keller from Shageluk. Two 
of the most important members of our 
staff were Margaret Hamilton and 


“All Aboard for Camp Chapman”—The Rev. Richard Clarke. 


“We Worship at Camp too.” The Rev. David Keller, 


Janet Andrews. Margaret, who hails 
from Shageluk, conjured magic potions 
from cans which were surpassed only 
by her fish soup. Janet, who joined us 
for her second session, this time as a 
counselor, was a champion dodge ball 
player. The reason for wearing shoes 


ee 


Leader. 


Junior Camp 


during the second session of the camp 
was that Janet had dislocated her toe 
playing volleyball during the first ses- 
sion. (She snapped it back chasing 
ducks two days later!) 


We soon realized that the success of 
a camp doesn’t depend on its fancy 
equipment or elaborate program, for 
Chapman has neither of these. The 
game equipment consisted of a volley 
ball, soft ball, a red rubber ball, a rifle, 
and the unbounded enthusiasm of 
campers and staff. Each morning in- 
struction was given in “riflery,” soft 
ball, and volleyball, to increase the 
campers’ skill, knowledge of rules and 
ability to play together as a team. 
The campers helped plan such daily 
recreation as “capture the flag,” a 
scavenger hunt, circle games, or swim- 
ming. Cooperation of the campers ex- 
tended beyond simply planning rec- 
reation. Numerous hands flew up 
when volunteers were asked to wash 
the dishes, set the tables, or drive the 
“Icicker” (outboard motor boat) to get 
water from Greyling Creek. 


In addition to the aforementioned 
differences between Chapman and 
camps down in the “lower 49,” there 
are many other interesting compari- 
sens. For example, only forty campers 
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attended both sessions. The small size 
and the informality created a family 
atmosphere in which everyone had 
close personal contact with each other. 
This closeness increased the communi- 
cation of the campers among them- 
seives and with the staff. The shyness 
of the campers which we were trying 
to overcome can be exemplified by the 
fact that the first night when asking 
campers their names several only 
ducked their heads and shuffled their 
feet. One of the important purposes of 
the camp was to increase the campers’ 
ability to have real communication 
with their family, friends, people out- 
s'de the village, and with God. Since 
this is a pioneering project here in 
Alaska, it was a new experience to be 
a part of and an influence in the lives 
of the children twenty-four hours a 
day. The success of this mmunity 
living together day and night was im- 
measurable. The last night we asked 
ene of the shyest boys if he remem- 
bered when at first he refused to tell 
us his name. With a gleam in his eye 
he answered, “No,” and laughing 
quickly added, “I jokes.” 


Fata) 
CU 


Although at first campers were re- 
luctant to sing and to answer the re- 
sponses at Morning Prayer, by the end 
of the session they were volunteering 


Au 


to read prayers and say their own 
prayers for the group. Another ex- 
ample of the increase in the response 
of the children is that during the in- 
itial days of Bible study only one 
camper, if that many, would answer 
questions. The last several days of 
camp at least a dozen hands would of- 
fer answers to even the most difficult 
questions. 


There were other advantages to hav- 
ing the children twenty-four hours a 
day. In new surroundings, away from 
the village, everyone was equal and 
had a clean slate. The campers learned 
what it meant to follow a schedule 
and be at the correct place on time. 


Fach day there were two classes, the 
morning class devoted to the Bible 
which paralleled the evening class, also. 
The theme of study for the older 
campers was “problems,” including 
village school, and vocation. The dis- 
cussions were first from a general point 
of view and then the discussions were 
retraced, this time helping the campers 
understand the Christian approach to 
their problems. The younger camp 
studied the “What,” ‘“Who,” “When,” 
“Where” and “Why,” and “How” of 
prayer. The aim cf this study was to 
give them ideas, knowledge, and meth- 
ods of prayer which they would de- 
velep further after camp. 


On arriving in the lower Yukon 
district we were surprised to find that 
although the people all travel by boat 
none of our girls could swim. The rea- 
son for their not being able to swim 
is that most of the time it is too cold 
and also there are few places in the 
river where the current is slow 
enough to swim with safety. One of 
the highlights was that we were able to 
teach all of our older girls to swim 
a little. This project took several days 
on a near by sand bar. Their splash- 
ing and vigorous kicking was accom- 
panied by such words of wisdom as 
“touch your chin to your nose,” “re- 
lax,” “keep your knees straight and 
biow bubbles,” We were particularly 
happy with the campers’ pride in their 
achievement and their increased self 
confidence. 


“First one to the top gets the most 
salmon berries,’ was the cry as we 
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Some of the Younger 
Generation at Shageluk 


courageously prepared to battle the 
elements (60,000,000 mosquitoes) and 
ascend to the top of Blueberry Moun- 
tain. David Keller set a pace that only 
the most stalwart and accomplished 
hikers could maintain. We reached 
the top in a record time of 50 minutes. 
Once on the heights we discovered 
grouse eggs, salmon berries, a distant 
forest fire, and that we were able to 
see the two most distant villages, 
Holikachuk and Shageluk, but, alas, 
net one blueberry. After a fun filled, 
breezy hour, we headed down having 
added another wonderful memory. 


With these few glimpses of Camp 
Chapman, we have given a brief de- 
seviption of this new aspect of the 
Church’s work in Alaska. We feel 
that this camping experience of living, 
working, and playing together, was a 
very valuable and rewarding one for 
the campers and staff, and gave them 
an opportunity to grow in understand- 
ing of themselves and their God. 


“/he Bishops ae Og 


June Ist: Flew to Minto with Shir- 
ley, Margaret Merrell and Harriet 
Keefer as passengers. 


PM: Officiated at the wedding 
of the Rev. Richard Simmonds to Miss 
Pauline Charlie in St. Barnabas’ 
Church, and attended a fine reception 
given by the village afterward. 


Flew passengers back to Fairbanks— 
then to Minto and on to Tanana with 
Shirley for my annual visit there. 
Gvernight in the fine new St. James’ 
Mission House into which the Cleve- 
lands have moved just this week. 
It certainly will be a living memorial 
tc Curtis Edwards and his family and 
a wonderfully useful one. 


The Cleveland Family 
at Tanana 


2nd: Open House this afternoon and 
evening in the new house. A happy 
chance to see most of the people of 
Tanana. 


3rd: 11 A.M. St. James’ Church: Cel- 
ebrated Holy Communion and 
preached. In the afternoon I visited in 
the PHS hospital and went out to the 
old mission site and grave-yard. 
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PM: St. James’: Preached at Evening 
Prayer. 


PM: Flew 210 miles with Shirley and 
Tom and Charlotte Cleveland to Fort 
Yukon. 


4th: Round trip to Fairbanks and 
Beaver. Brought back Clover Jean 
Ward and the Rev. Dale Sarles and 
Titus Peter from Beaver—and more 
than an airplane load of flowers—all 
the way from Honolulu—the “Blue 
Box” never smelled like this when I 
wes hauling dried fish or sled dogs! 
Back in Fort Yukon in time for a 
pre-wedding luncheon for _ sixteen 
guests. 


PM: Officiated at the wedding of two 
members of our church family—the 
Rev. Walter Hannum and Miss Louise 
Bottle—we have waited a long time 
for this, and it was indeed a lovely 
anc inspiring occasion. The outdoor 
reception afterward was a little damp- 
ened by rain, but nothing could really 
dampen this occasion! 


PM: Round trip to Fairbanks with 
Shirley and Clover Jean. Then flew to 


ba ae: i? Bis 
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Walter and Louise Hannum 
and Mrs. Bottle 


“| Live in Hughes.” 


Tanana and Minto with the Clevelands 
and Dale Sarles—back in Fairbanks 
at 3:30 A.M:! 


6th: In the absence of a priest cele- 
brated the mid-week HC at St. Mat- 
thew’s. 


8th: Flew to Allakaket for my an- 
nual visit. Whole family with me, less 
Bill who is gainfully employed! Anna 
Clark didn’t enjoy the bumps en route! 


PM: With Randall Mendelsohn flew 
to Hughes. 


PM: In Julia Oldman’s cabin Randy 
celebrated the Holy Communion and 
I preached. We have no resident mis- 


cw 


sionary in Hughes though the people 
there—about 65—are all Episcopalians. 
It is visited from Huslia and Allakaket 
by our clergy there. Later made ar- 
rangements to borrow a small cabin 
for the use of our Vacation Bible 
School teachers next week. Flew back 
to Allakaket. 


9th: Visited in Allakaket; A very 
nice picnic up the Alatna River, also. 


PM: Met with Bishop’s Committee. 


10th: 11 a.m.: St. John’s in the Wil- 


derness: HC, Confirmation and Ser- 
mon. 
PM: Flew to Bettles with Shirley 


and Randy. 


PM: In FAA Recreation Hall Randy 
celebrated the Holy Communion and I 
preached. Since Randy will be leaving 
the Koyukuk River area for Seward 
soon this is his last outstation visit. 
Flew back to Allakaket, collected my 
family and flew through the night 
(when there is no night!) to Fairbanks. 
Anna liked this smooth flight better! 


lith: Eight of our summer volun- 
teer workers (19 in all) arrived today 
in Fairbanks. Made two trips to Fort 
Yukon taking six of them. They will 
be there this week for a training school 
under the direction of Mrs. Walter 
Hannum. A lovely hot day in Fair- 
banks and a surprise to some of our 
igloo—expecting newcomers! 


12th: Picked up a ninth worker off 
the PAA Jet with fourteen leis direct 
from Honolulu and had her in Fort 
Yukon about twelve hours after she 
left the Islands! 


Conferred with our workers at Fort 
Yukon about our summer program. 
Am not sure the new Mrs. Hannum— 


or her husband—has her mind com- 
pletely on the church business at 
hand! Back to Fairbanks in time to 
meet the evening jet and welcome sem- 
inarian, Paul Buckwalter and his wife 
who will supply Kotzebue this summer. 
They left Cleveland at 6:30 a.m. this 
morning. 


PM: With the Buckwalters flew 480 
miles to Kotzebue and their summer 
assignment there—a long day for them! 


13th: Fogged in all day in Kotzebue; 
conferred with Paul and the Rev. Tom 
Osgood about the Kotzebue work. 


PM: Left with Judy Osgood and her 
three boys for Fairbanks. Tom will 
come with commercial flight tomor- 
row enroute to a new post in Long- 
view, Washington. 


14th: The Rev. Tom Osgood in from 
Kotzebue and got him and his family 
off on midnight flight to Seattle. 


15th: Shopped all morning for food 
supplies for summer seminarian; flew 
to Beaver 


in afternoon with these 


Summer Volunteers: Jack Calhoun, Reed Nelson; Ann Gember- 
ling; Betty Jane Leggett; Connie McKay; Jan Collins; Katie Wood; 
Sally Noble; Robin Swift, and Marianne McKenzie. Missing: 
Susie Ingersoll. 
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supplies (outfit for two for two 
months). Conferred with Titus Peter 
who is supplying Beaver temporarily 
and then flew to Fort Yukon. 


PM: Conference with Mrs. Hannum 
about making up DVBS teams and as- 
signing the right groups for seventeen 
summer schools. Talked to the group 
about their summer work. 


16th: A.M.: St. Stephen’s: Celebrated 
Holy Communion for DVBS group and 
spoke to them about their task for our 
Lord this summer. 


AM: Flew 320 miles to Allakaket and 
Huslia, taking three girls for Bible 
schools there, then back to Fort Yukon. 


17th: 11 AM: In the cabin at Hughes 
conducted MP and preached. This was 
a very meaningful service to me, and 
after lunch with Sally Noble and Robin 
Swift, our Bible School teachers, left 
them and flew back to Fairbanks. 


PM: Fairbanks; Attended a reception 
honoring the Rev. Richard Simmonds 
and his new bride. 


19th: Flew to Fort Yukon, taking 
Susie Ingersoll—a late DVBS arrival. 
My daughters Paneen and Becky, went 
aicng for the ride and Paneen was in- 
vited to stay to help with the Bible 
school—and she did—sans baggage! 


20th: Flew to Nenana to _ inspect 
flood damage and to confer with the 


PM: Flew three more girls to Alla- 
kaket. Had supper with the Mendel- 
sohns—left one girl there with one 
that I had left previously and flew two 
girls to Hughes for Bible School and 
remained overnight to help them get 
settled in their little cabin home. This 
involved bringing in everything they 
vwrould need for two weeks. The people 
gave us a warm welcome and have 
been wonderfully helpful. 
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Sally Noble and Robin Swift with Julia Oldman at Hughes. 


Rev. Stanley Dodge, a priest from the 
Diocese of Michigan, who with his 
wife, is helping out in Nenana this 
month. Had to go to the rectory door 
in a boat! 


Flew back with Alonzo Price who 
has helped us a great deal in Allakaket 
this winter and for the past month in 
Nenana. We are certainly grateful for 
his fine contribution. 


22nd: Conferred with PHS officials 
about the work of the Fort Yukon 
Clinic. 


23rd: PM: Flew directly to Cordova 
over (and thru) the Chugach Range. 
Rainy and cloudy in spots, but beauti- 
ful in Cordova—and Cordova can be 
beautiful. Arrived just in time to at- 
tend a baptism at St. George’s Church 
and to meet with the Confirmation 
Class. 


24th: 11 AM: St. George’s: HC and 
Confirmation. Confirmed a class of 
Coast Guard people who will be leav- 
ing Cordova soon. A very nice brunch 
afterward in the Red Dragon Parish 
Hall. 


PM Flew back to Fairbanks 
miles). 


(320 


27th: Hugh and Marie Carmichael, 
(seminarian and just married!) arrived 
on train tonight en route to Beaver. 
29th: Flew to Beaver with the Car- 
michaels and a load of supplies for 
them and helped them get settled 
tiiere. 


PM: Flew to Allakaket; picked up 
one DVBS girl and then to Hughes. 


PM: Hughes: Celebrated the Holy 
Communion and preached and con- 
firmed a class of five young people 
prepared for confirmation during the 
DVBS here. This was an _ inspiring 
culmination of the two weeks’ school 
and the girls have done a fine job 
without the usual resources of our bet- 
ter established missions. 


PM: Flew to Kotzebue with the 
three girls. Have flown about six 
hundred miles today and conducted 
church business in some widely scat- 
tered spots! 


30th: AM: Flew to Huslia, picked up 
two girls who have had DVBS here; 
on to Allakaket; picked up third girl. 
Then to Minto and dropped two girls 
znd to Fairbanks. 


PM: Flew to Tetlin with two DVBS 
teachers. Conference with Rev. Rob- 
ert Shank. Home about 1 AM, after 
having travelled almost the width of 
my interior jurisdiction from Kotzebue 
to Tetlin (about a thousand miles) 
teday. | 
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1st: With my daughter Paneen, flew 
to Steven’s Village; We have no mis- 
sionary here now. 


1i AM: In the lovely new St. An- 
drew’s Church celebrated HC and 
preached and conferred with our lay- 
readers, Henry Smoke and Winthrop 
Silver about their work, then back 
to Fairbanks. 


2nd: Met the Rev. Peter Sturtevant 
of Buffalo, N.Y. on the incoming train 
tonight. He has been supplying St. 
Rary’s Church recently. With Shirley 
and Mr. Sturtevant flew 250 miles to 
Arctic Village and remained overnight. 


3rd: Nice visit today in Arctic Vil- 
lage with the people and with Murray 
and Mariette Trelease and the Bible 
School teachers. Attended wedding in 
afternoon and a fine community feast 
later—then left Mr. Sturtevant and 
flew back to Fairbanks. 


4th: The Rev. and Mrs. John Crock- 
er, parents of Charlotte Cleveland of 
Tanana, arrived in Fairbanks today 
by bus. With Shirley flew them to 
Tanana and had a pleasant visit with 
the Clevelands. Stopped in Minto for 
a brief conference on the way home. 


5th: Jonathan and Nancy Fairbanks 
arrived via PAA in AM. He is seminar- 
ian to supply Pt. Hope this summer. 


PM: With the Fairbanks (and food 
supplies!) flew to Kotzebue and tried 
to get into Pt. Hope, but had to re- 
main overnight in Kivalina because of 
foggy conditions along the coast. 


6th: AM: Flew to Pt. Hope with the 
Fairbanks. Left them to be briefed by 
our Pt. Hope priest, Keith Lawton, 
ard flew back to Kotzebue Picked 
up a load of food supplies (Pt. Hope 
all out) for the Fairbanks and for the 
DVBS teachers who will be going to 
Kivalina and flew back to Pt. Hope 
via Kivalina. Weather still a little 
foggy along the coast. 


Midnight: Weather improved some 
so left Pt. Hope with Keith and Jackie 
Lawton and two children en route for 
furlough and flew to Kotzebue and 
then on to Fairbanks. Arrived Fair- 
banks 6 a.m.! 


8th AM: Flew to Beaver with a big 
Iced of freight for our seminarian 
there: 11 AM: St. Matthew’s, Beaver; 
Celebrated Holy Communion. Confer- 
ence with Hugh and Marie Carmichael 
of ETS who are supplying here this 
summer. 


Flew to Fort Yukon. Picked up 
Walter and Louise Hannum and the 
Rev. Peter Sturtevant and flew to 
Fairbanks. 


11th: Drove with my family less Bill, 
(who is working) and Walter and Lou- 
ise Hannum to Tanacross, en route to 
Juneau. Overnight with Dick Walkley 
at St. Timothy’s Mission. 


12th: With family and Walter Han- 
rum drove on towards Haines to catch 
the ferry to Juneau. Louise Hannum 
will go back to Fairbanks with Fr. 
Walkley. We camped overnight at 
lovely Kathleen Lake on the Haines 
Cutoff. 


13th: Drove on to Haines (660 miles 
from Fairbanks) and caught the ferry 
(6 hour trip) to Juneau. Met at ferry 
terminus by the Rev. Mark Boesser 
and the object of the journey, Donald 
Bullock, who is to be ordained on 
Sunday. Very comfortably settled in 
the Bob Rice home. 


14th: Festivities and preparations for 
services here. 
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PM: Dinner honoring Don and Eve- 
lyn Bullock and visiting clergy. 


15th: 10 AM: Holy Trinity Church. 
Confirmed eight persons and ordained 
Donald Bullock to the Diaconate in a 
most impressive service and attended 
an excellent potluck dinner in the 
Parish Hall afterward. 


PM: Enjoyed dinner with the Bul- 
locks and Boessers with the Cecil Cas- 
lers—a real southern feed! 


16th: 9:30 AM: (through my error we 
got there at 8 am.!) With family 
caught ferry to Haines. Left Walter 
Hannum and other clergy who are 
enroute to Sitka for a week’s confer- 
ence on Alcoholism. A beautiful day 
and aé beautiful trip. Southeastern 
Alaska at its best is very hard to 
beat. 


PM: Picked up our car at Haines 
and drove again to Kathleen Lake and 
camped for the night in our tents. 
Happy to meet there two ladies of the 
Anglican Highway mission of the Yu- 
kon who were also camping there and 
we entertained them with American 
tea! Camping in this setting tonight is 
one of the very many reasons why the 
Bishop of Alaska has an enviable job— 
and I say this even with a three-year- 
old in the party! I have often said that 
many of the things I do in my work 
most of you would have to pay more 
than you can afford to do as a vacation! 
Today Shirley and I are celebrating 
our nineteenth wedding anniversary. 


17th: Another beautiful day. Drove 
520 miles to Fairbanks. 


18th: The Rev. Peter Hawkins, an 
English clergyman who has been sup- 
plying in Michigan, arrived today for 
a visit to the Arctic Coast. Got him 
off tonight for Kotzebue. Very good to 
have him, particularly for Communion 
services since we have no priest on 
the coast this summer. 


20th: With Paneen and Becky, flew 
to Eagle for my annual visit there. This 
village on the upper Yukon is a part of 
the Yukon Valley Mission and is being 
supplied this summer by Jack Calhoun 
who has just graduated from Brown 
University. Paneen was a help with 


the domestic affairs, tho Jack has some 
talent as a housekeeper! 


21st: Took a hike part of the way up 
Eagle Bluff and had a nice picnic on 
Mission Creek. Conference with Jack 
about his work here. 


PM: Got involved in the great com- 
munity softball game tonight! 


22nd: We walked the three miles to 
the village. 


11 AM: St. John’s Church: Celebrated 
the Holy Communion and confirmed 
two presented by Jack Calhoun and 
flew back to Fairbanks. 


24th: The Rev. Robert Kinney and 
vife and two children arrived today 
enroute to serve St. John’s-in-the-Wil- 
derness, Allakaket. 


25th: Spent part of the day getting 
dhe Kinneys ready for life on the 
Koyukuk River. 


26th: Planned to fly the Kinneys to 
Allakaket, but prevented by weather. 


PM: Flew Marianne McKenzie, 
DVBS girl, back to Nenana after ap- 
pointment with the dentist. 


27th: PM: Flew to Kinney family 
(4) to Allakaket when the weather 
cleared after supper. At Allakaket 
picked up Pat and Connie Keller and 
children (who had been visiting Alla- 
kaket) and flew them to Huslia and 
then back to Fairbanks. Home 1 AM! 


28th: PM: Flew to Nenana. Met Miss 
Helen Turnbull of the United Church 
Women of the National Council of 
Church who came in on train from 
Anchorage. RON at the Mission. 


29th: St. Mark’s Nenana: 11:15 AM: 
Bead Morning Prayer and Miss Turn- 
bull made an excellent talk on the re- 
cent Conference on Alcoholism held in 
Sitka. 


PM: With two DVBS girls who have 
recently finished here flew to Steven’s 
Village and got them settled there. 
Took Titus Peter who has helped here 
this week back to Fort Yukon, with 
a brief stop in Beaver to confer with 
Seminarian, Hugh Carmichael. Then 
flew to Allakaket. 
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After conference with the Rev. Bob 
Kinney, our new Deacon here, picked 
up Randy and Dorothy Mendelsohn 
and their four children and flew them 
to Fairbanks, enroute to a new assign- 
ment in Seward. 


31st: Got the Mendelsohns off on 
the train for Anchorage and Seward. 


Aug. 3rd: The Rev. David Powell 
of Milton West, Ontario and wife and 
five children and two friends( no dogs!) 
arrived over the highway (4,200 miles) 
enroute to serve St. Mark’s, Nenana 
for a month. 


4th: Got Powells off over the road 
t> Nenana. Good to have them in 
Alaska for this service and we feel 
very Anglican this summer with the 
Powells and Peter Hawkins! 


PM: With a load of freight flew 
to Circle. Delayed some by weather 
but was able to get to this Yukon 
village for my annual visit by an in- 
direct route. Greeted by John Reed, 
a layman from Seattle, who is supply- 
ing Circle this summer. Had a good 
conference with him this evening. 
Page Kent from Fort Yukon here 
also briefly enroute home with fif- 
teen Boy Scouts from Scout camp. 


Coffee Hour at Beaver 


5th; Trinity Church; 11 AM: HC 
Confirmation and Sermon. Confirmed 
a class of five presented by Mr. Reed 
and there was a very pleasant recep- 
tion afterward. 


Spent some time fixing the tail 
wheel of my plane, then flew ito 
Beaver. 


3 PM: St. Matthew’s: Celebrated the 
Holy Communion, preached and bap- 
tized one child in a fine service here 
with Hugh Carmichael and we had a 
coffee hour on the “lawn” afterward. 
Good to see the fine work being done 
by the Carmichaels this summer. 


PM: Flew to Steven’s Village. Dinner 
with Bible school girls there (we have 
no resident minister at Steven’s Vil- 
lage). 


7 PM: St. Andrew’s Church; Cele- 
brated HC and preached, assisted by 
our layreaders, Winthrop Silver and 
Henry Smoke. Conferred with the two 
girls about Bible school affairs and 
flew to Fairbanks—a long day, but a 
good and profitable and inspiring one. 


8th: AM: Flew to Anvik, stopping 
in Nenana en route to drop off a new 
washing machine for the Mission and 
for the use of the Powell family—with 
nine of them they really need it! Flew 
on to Anvik (400 miles from Fair- 
banks) and found the river just low 
enough to give me a thousand feet on 
the sand bar to land on. There is no 
regular landing field in Anvik. 


Was met by the Rev. Dick McGinnis 
and the two girls who have been here 
for a month for the sessions of Camp 
Chapman, and after a brief lunch and 
a conference with Dick McGinnis, flew 
with the girls back to Fairbanks. 


9th PM: Flew the two DVBS girls 
to Tanacross. Found the Rev. Alfred 
Smith just getting settled in his new 
work there. Conference with him and 
flew back to Fairbanks. Encountered 
very heavy rain at Tanacross and up 
against the Cathedral Mountains, but 
uneventful thereafter. 


10th: AM: Flew to Steven’s Village; 
picked up two DVBS girls and flew 
them to Beaver and left them there. 
On to Fort Yukon. Had a little lunch 
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Reed Nelson and Paul and Ar- 
den Buckwalter at Kotzebue. 


and picked up Reed Nelson, a college 
student who has been here this sum- 
mer and who will supply Kotzebue for 
a month. We flew directly non-stop 
about 500 miles to Kotzebue where I 
left Reed with seminarian, Paul Buck- 
walter. I picked up a big load of food 
supplies and flew to Pt. Hope, with 
a brief stop at Kivalina. Pt. Hope 
weather very poor, with rain and fog 
and I gave thanks for my familiarity 
with the beach area there from my 
service as a priest at this mission as I 
flew about 100 feet above the beach 
to the Village. Arrived there at 6:10 
P.M.; after nearly a thousand miles 
of flying. 


7 PM: St. Thomas’ Church: Celebrat- 
ed HC and preached. Church packed 
with over 200 people. 


9 PM: Closing exercises of DVBS, fol- 
lowed by reception and Eskimo Dance. 
A long happy day! 


11th: AM: Conference with Jonathan 
Fairbanks, Seminarian. 


Afternoon: Weather lifted a little 
and flew along the beach to Kivalina. 


PM: Epiphany Church. HC and Ser- 


mon. Nice visit witht Milton and 
Martha Swan. Have as passengers the 
three girls who have been teaching 
DVBS along the Arctic Coast. 


PM: Flew to Kotzebue and remained 
overnight. Conference with Paul Buck- 
walter, Seminarian. 


12th: AM: St. George’s-in-the Arc- 
tic: Attended Sunday School. 


11 AM: HC and S. A fine service and 
the last one for the Buckwalters who 
have made such a happy and valuable 
impression in Kotzebue this summer. 


PM: With three Bible school teach- 
ers flew to Tanana; had supper with 
the Cleveland family and left the girls 
for Bible school in Tanana and flew 
to Fairbanks. 


“First Time .. .”” 


(Continued from Page 1) 


tions or standard of life. However, we 
do want to provide along with these 
things an understanding of them and 
some help in using these tools so that 
we may rule them rather than they us. 


This change has come too rapidly 
fer human assimilation. Few people 
in history have moved as fast as the 
natives of Alaska in the past genera- 
tion. We may well say that no world 
civilization has moved as fast in a 
generation as ours has; that is true. 
And we see the results in Africa, in 
Asia, in South America—and in Alaska. 


It, is harder to live in Fairbanks 
and do what is right than it is in Al- 
lakaket, or Point Hope, or Arctic Vil- 
lage. We as missionaries must face this 
issue squarely and do everything we 
can to prepare our people for living 
wherever they may be. Some will 
choose to remain in the bush; that is 
ticeir privilege, and we will do every- 
thing we can to make it possible for 
them to do so. 


Some will choose to move to towns 
and cities for further education, for 
wage earning jobs, for modern con- 
veniences—realizing that there are 
certain other privileges and freedoms 
of bush life they must leave behind 
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and that new demands will be made 
ov them as they stand on their own 
feet. It is the mission of the Church 
to stand with these members of the 
family to help them interpret faith 
and practice in changing situations. 
Some problems are not black or white; 
daily living is not so clearly spelled 
out in complex situations as it is in a 
village. The wrestlings we face in our 
society about atomic morality are 
simply a reflection on an advanced 
scientific scale of the wrestlings of 
confused people everywhere — among 
them the Indians and Eskimos of 
Alaska. 


We rejoice that our people through 
the years have been able to stand 
strong; the “lost” Indian and Eskimo 
is indeed the great exception rather 
than the rule. Some of our young peo- 
rle have made an incredible adjust- 
raent against all sorts of obstacles and 
cre daily living examples of what 
others can do and will do as they 
grow in understanding and knowledge 
and in the faith and power of our Lord 
Jesus Christ. 


St. Matthew’s Parish, Fairbanks, not 
only ministers to the people of this 
city of thirteen thousand. The ministry 
of St. Matthew’s through the work 
of the Rev. William Warren and his 
assistant, Ned Caum, extends to the 
campus of the University of Alaska; 
to Fort Wainwright, an important 
Army Post (four miles out of Fair- 
banks; to Eielson Air Force Base (26 
miles away); and to Fort Greely, one 
hundred miles down the highway near 
Big Delta. 


The Rev. Walter W. Hannum of Fort 
Yukon has been appointed by the 
Bishop to the Council of Advice, re- 
placing the Rev. Malcolm Miner who 
recently resigned his work in Anchor- 
age. 


Until a new priest is secured for St. 
Mark’s Mission, Nenana, the Rev. Dale 
Sarles of Minto will have general over- 
sight of Nenana in addition of his work 
at St. Barnabas’, Minto. 
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